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Annus Mirabilis : * Thar if Wonders, 1666. Ar 

Hiſtorical Poem 


 Probigue u the Prophets.” Hoke & Ms. Neft 
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1 In that which reaſonable Men ſhould write; 
To them Alone we Dedicate this Night. 


I F yet there be a few that take delight x 
The reſt may ſatisfy their curious Itch ; 


With City Gazettes, or ſome factious Speech, 7 1 
Or whate'er Libel for the Public God. - 
_ Stirs up the Shrove-tide Crew to Fire and Blood! We. 


Remove your Benches, you Apoſtate Pit 

And take above, twelve-penny worth of Wit; 1 

Go back to your dear Dancing on the Rope, - - RR 

Or ſee what's worſe, the Devil and the Pope! ce 

The Plays that take on our Corrupted Stage,  . 

Methinks reſemble the diſtracted Age; 

Noiſe, Madneſs, all unreaſonable 'Fhings, 

That ftrike at Senſe, as Rebels do at Kings! 

The Style of Forty One our Poets write _— 

And you ate grown to judge like Forty Eight. 4 

Such Cenſures our miſtaking Audience make, | | 3 

That *tis almoſt grown Scandalous to take! 

They talk of Fevers that infe& the Brains, 

But Nonſenſe is the new Diſeaſe that reigns. 

Weak Stomachs with a long Diſeaſe oppreſt, 

Cannot the Cordials of ſtrong Wit digeſt, £750 
| . Therefore 


- . 3 


And Act e the Farce of your own * 


* 
F 


A Woman Wit has often grac'd the Stage, 


What's all this Love they put into our Parts ; 
hlearts. 


Should Hag and Gray bead make ſuch tender moan, } 
Faith — e'n trait e m to themſelves alone, 
And cry Let's go, here's nothing to he done. 
Since Love's our Buſmeſs, as tis your Delight, 


Are pleas d to ſind a hot unbroken Wit, 


ee ä Yo 


4 DRYDEMNs Porws. 
Therefore thin Nouriſhment of Farce ye chuſe, 
Decoctions of a Barley-water Muſe :. 
A-Meal of Tragedy would make ye fick, 
Unleſs it were a very tender Chick. 
Some Scenes in Sippets wou'd be worth our time, 
' Thoſe would "vas ſome Love mars Poach'd in 
If theſe ſhould fail---- {Rhime : 
We muſt lie down, and after all our coſt, . 
Keep Holy · day, like Water- men in Froſt. 
While you turn Players on the World's great Stage, 


An E PI IL o G UE, ' 


Adies the Beardleſs Author of this Day 
Commends to you the Fortune of his Play, 


But he's the firſt Boy - Poet of our Age. 
Early as is the Year his Fancies blow, _ 
Like young Narci//us peeping through the: Snow; 
Thus Conuley bloflom'd ſoon, yet flourith'd long, 

This is as forward, and may prove as firong. 
Youth with the. Fair ould always Favour find, 
Or we are dam'd Diſfſemblers of our kind, 


Tis but the pit-a-pat of T'we young 


The Young, who beſt can-pradtiſe, — 
What though he be net come to his full Pow'r, 
He's mending and improving eu ry eur. 

You ſly She-Jockias af the Box and Pit, 


By management he may in time be made, 
But there's. no hopes of an ald batter'd I, 
Faint and unnerwid he runs intaa Sweat, 


NN 
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4 Prologue'to the King od 3 by 
Union of the o Compames i in je Tear 1686, 


Ince Faction ebbs, and Rogues grow out of Faſhion, 
Their penny Scribbles take care t'inform 


How well men thrive i in n that Plantation, | 


| How Penjlvanis's Air agrees with Quaken, © 
And Carolinas with Aſſociators: 
ü 


Truth is, our Land with Saints is ſo e, 
And every Age prodaces ſuch a ftore, 3.27 
That now there's need of two New-Bnyhands more, 


What's this, you'll fay, to Us and our Vocation 2 
Only thus much, that we have leſt our via; 

And made on TREVOR eee 

The F ations Fare never cou'd I 
But aiming, as they call'd it, to be HI 7 


Thoſe Play-houſe Whiggs ſet up Proper, 


Some ſay they no Obedierice' paid of late: 
But would new Fears and Jealoufies ereate 3 
Till toply-turvy they had turn'd the Seate. 


plain Senſe, . without the Talent of Fore! el 
Might gueſs 'twould end i in down-right. Kne 


aell; 


ng. 22 "4 2441 14 5 
For ſeldom comes "JE better of Rel | N.. 


When Men will, needlefly, their Freedom biking" 

For lawleſs:Pow'r, fometimes they catch a F; 

(There Sa danin'd word * TRE, to. this, calld 
Charter. - oy | 


But, .ſince'the Viftory » with — . 10 

You ſhall be call'd to Twelve in all our e, "2" r 

(if you'll noe think Us ſawey forour _—_ 
#3 


6 DRTDE NS PoE Mus. 
Old Men ſhall have good old Plays to delight * em: 
And you, fair Ladies and Galants that ſlight 'em, 


We'll treat with good new Hays; if our new Wits .. 
can write em. 


We'll take no blundring Verſe, no fuſtian Tumour . 
No dribling Love, from this or that Preſumer: 
No dull fat Fool ſhamm'd on the Stage for humour, 


For, faith, ſome of 'em duch vile ſtuff have made, 
As none but Fools or Fairies ever Play'd ; 
But twas, as Shop- men ſay, to force a Trade. 


We've giv n you: Tragedies, all ſenſe defying; 
And finging men, in woeful Metre dying; 
This tis when heavy Lubbers will be flying. 


All theſe diſaſters we well hope to weather; 
We bring you none of our old Lumber hither : 


Whigg Poets and Whigg © Sheriffs may bang together, | 


_— 


An Epilogue on the fame Occafon, 


EW Miniſters, when firſt they get in place, 
Muſt have a care to pleaſe; and that's our Caſe: 


ls. 


1 Some Laws for public Welfare we deſign, 


If you, the Power ſupream, will pleaſe to join: 

There are a ſort of Pratlers in the Pit, 

Who either have, or who pretend to Wit: 

'Theſe noiſy Sirs ſo loud their Parts rehearſe, _ 

That oft the Play is filenc'd by the Parce: 

Let ſuch be dumb, this penalty” to ſhun, 

Each tobe thought. my Lady's eldeft Son. 

But ſtay: methinks ſome Vizard Maſk I ſee, 

Caſt out her Lure from the mid Gallery : 

About her all the flutt'ring Sparks are rang d; 

The Noiſe continues though the Scene is chang'd ; 

Now growling, ſputt ring, wauling, ſuch a clutter, 
Tis juſt like Puſs defendant in a Gutter : | 

Fine Love no doubt, but ere two days are o'er ye, 

The Surgeon will be told a woful ſtory. 
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DRYDEN Porns 8 : 


Let Vizard Maſk her naked Face expoſe, 

On pain of being thought to want a Noſe: _ 
Then for your Laqueys, and your Train belide, 

(By what-e'er Name or Title dign ify d) * 

They roar ſo loud, you'd think debe | the Staire 
Tom Done and all the Brotherhood of Bears: 
They're grown a Nuſance, beyond all Diſaſters, 
We've none ſo great but their unpaying Maſters, . 
We beg you, Sirs, to beg your Men, that they 
Wou'd pleaſe to give you leave to hear the Pay. 
Next, in the Play-houſe ſpare your precious Lives; 
Think, like good Chriſtians, on your Bearnsand Wives: 
Think on your Souls; but by your lugging forth, | 
It ſeems you know how little they are worth : 

If none of theſe will move the warlike Mind, 
Think on the helpleſs Whore you leave behind I 
We beg you laſt, our Scene-Room to forbear, . 
And 1 our Goods and Chattels to our Care: 
Alas, our Women are but waſhy Toys, - 

And wholly, taken up in Stage Employs : 

Poor willing Tits they are : but yet I doubt 

This double Duty ſoon, will wear em out. | 
Then you are watch'd beſides, with jealous Care; 3 
What if my Lady's Page ſhou'd. find you there t 
My Lady knows t a tittle what there's in ye: 

No Paſſing your gilt Shilling for a Guinea. 
Thus, Gentlemen, we have ſumm'd up in ſhort 
Our Grievances, from Country, Town and Court: 
Which humbly we ſubmit to your good pleaſure ; 
Bat we Your "prof then roots at la 
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EPILOGUE 


75 Consr A NTINE the Great. 


UR Hero's happy i in the Play 8 Concluſion, 

The holy Rogue at laſt has whe Confulion': : 
Tho' Arius all along appear'd a Saint, T2 
The laſt Act ſhew'd him a true Proteſtant. 1 

e Euſebius 


WE 


„ 
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* DRYDENsPorns,' 

Euſebius (for you khow't read Grert Authors) 

Reports, that after afl theſe Plots and Slavghters, 

The Court of Comfantine was full of Glory, 

And every Trimmer tuxud Addrefling Tory; 

They folſow'd him in Herds as they were Wade 1954 

When Chaufe was King, then all World was 214d, . 

the Places they poſſeſt before, 

Aa {| were in 2 wiy ting more 

Which was as mueh as woke os Gentlemen, 

Here's Power and Money to be Rogier gain. | | 

Indeed there were a fort of peaking Took,” 

Some call them Modeft, but I call them Fools. 

Men much more Loyal, cho“ not half fo led ; 

But theſe poor D were caft behind the Dot 
For bold Ruaves thrive without one grain of Senſe, 

But good Men flarve for want of Impudence:” +. 14 — 

Beſides all theſe, there were a 4" 1, 296 4 nd 

(I think my Author caffs them 1 oh 

Such hearty Rognes f wacky + 

They Rock d N 25 W 

When their own damm'd 4 2 90 5 and 4rd, 

At leaſt they gave it their good word abroad. 

As many a Man, Iro, for a quiet Effe, WINS, 

| Breeds out his Faſtard, not to neife Nis ui. M 0 

Thus o' er their Darling Flot thefe Trimmers , } * 

And tho' they carmot keep it in their Eye, ; 

They bind it Prentice to Count Terhely. | 

They believe hot the laſt Por, ay 1 be et 

If I believe they e' er believ'd the firſt; | 

No wonder their own Plot, no Plot they think ; * 

The Man that makes it, never ſmells the fink, ___ ag 

And, now it comes into my head, Pit tell | 

Why theſe damn'd Trimmers tov'dl the 7; urks ſo Ws 

Th' Original Trimmer, tho' a Friend to no man, 

Yet in his Heart ador'd a pretty Woman: 

He knew that Mahomet laid up for ever, 

Kind black- eyed Rogui for tary ei abr 

And, which was more than mortal Man e'er- wala.) } 


One Pleaſure that . three ſcore N err laſted : q 
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To turn for this, may ſurely be forgiren? | 
Who not be See + fack « Heaven! Ya! 
— — 


Pig PROLOGU B. Jum: 
by Mr. BzTTBRTON. 4 


Han comes it, Gentlemen, -" hat xow-edayy;,. 2 
When all of you ſo ſtirewdly Judge 0 of TIO 9011 
Our Poets tax you fill with want of Senſ K 
All Prologues treat . your own Exence. 
Sharp Citizens a wiſer way can go; 
They make you Fools, but never call you ſo- 
They, in 15 Manners, ſeldom make a lips 
But treat a common Whore with Ladyſhip: 
But here each ſaucy Wit at Random writes, 
And uſes Lag tin pies Rae: 1 
Our Author, . Young, and Grateful in kis Nature;.. OE 
Vows, that from him no Nymph deſerves a Satyx 
Nor will he ever Deaw— I mean his Rhime, 
Againſt the ſweet Parker of his Crime. 
Nor is he yet ſo bold an Undertaker . 
To call MEN Fools, tis Railing at their MAKER. 
Beſides, he fears to ſplit upon that Shelf; F ED 
He's young enough to be a FOP himſelf, + 
And, "i his Praife can bring you all A-bed,.  .- 
He ſmears ſuch hopeful Youth no Nation ever bred. 8 
Vour Nurſes, we — — in ſuch a Caſe, 
Your Father choſe, becauſe he lik'd the Face: 
And, often, the ſupply'd ur Mother's Place. 
The Dry * — Mother's ancient Maid, 
Who — ſome former Slip ſhe ne er betray d. 
Betwixt em both, for Milk and Sugar - Candy, 
Your ſucking Bottles were well ſtor d wth N 
Vour Father to inĩtiate your Diſcourſe, 
Meant to have taught you firſt to ſwear and curſe; 5: 
But was prevented by each careful Nurſe, - þ. 
For, leaving Dad and Mam, as Names too ien | 
* taught you certain n of Man and. Woman. 
A's 5 1 * 
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$512 I paſs y our Schools, for there when firſt you came, 
' You nate Fan to to learn the Latin Nam. 

In Colleges you ſcorn'd the Art of thinking, 

But learn'd all Moods and Figures of good Drinking: 

Thence.come to Town, you practiſe Play, to know | 

The vertues of the high Dice, and the low. 

Each thinks himſelf a SHARPER moſt profound : 

He cheats by Pence; is cheated by the Pound 

With theſe Perfections, and what elſe he Gleans, \ 


The SPARK ſets up for Love behind our Scenes; 
Hot in purſuit of Princeſſes and Queens. 
There, if they know their Man, with cunning Car- | 
Twenty to one but it concludes in Marriage. Triage, 
He hires ſome homely Room, Love's Fruits . 
And Garret-high Rebels againſt his Father, 8 
But he once dead— - | 
Brings her in Triumph, with her Portion down, 
A Twillet, Dreſſing- Box, and Half a Crown. 
Some Marry firſt, and then they fall to Scowring, 
Which is, Refining Marriage into Whoring. 
Our Women batten well on their good Nature, 
All they can rap and rend for the dear Creature. 
But while abroad ſo liberal the DOLT is, 
Poor SPOUSE at Home as Ragged as a Colt is. 
Laſt, ſome there are, who take their firſt Degrees 
Of Lewdneſs, in our middle Gallerie? 
The Doughty BULLIES enter Bloody Drunk, 
Invade and grubble one another's PUNK: 

They Caterwaul, and make a diſmal Rout, | 
Call SONS of WHORES, and fuſs, but ne'er big: 
nes 

Thus while for Pauliry Punk the) roar and ſtickle, 
They t it nene than a CON VENTICLE 


"EriLOOVE 


v faw TTY was Chaſte, yet throughly try'd, 
* W 7 7 


For 
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DRHDE NS PoE Ms. 1, 
For, like our Hero, whom we ſhew'd to-day, Fg 


You think no Woman true, but in a Play; _ . „ 
Love once did make a pretty kind of Show, N | 


- 


Eſteem and Kindneſs in one Breaſt would grow, _ 

But 'twas Heav'n knows how many years Ago. 3 
Now ſome ſmall Chatt, and Guinea ExpeQtation, * 
Gets all the pretty-Creatures in the Nations + + 
In Comedy, your Little Selves you meet; 
'Tis Covent-Garden, drawn in Bridges fireet. 

Smile on our Author then, if he has ſhow. m 
A jolly Nut-brown Baſtard of your own. 

Ah! Happy you, Sich Kats and with Delight, 
ar, of 9c Poets toil to write! - *'- 
The ſweating Muſe does almoſt leave the Chis, 750 
she puffs, and hardly keeps your Protean Vices pace. | 
Pinch you but in one Vice, away you fly | 

To ſome new Friſk of Contrariety.. IT 
You rowl like Snow-Balls, gathering as you run, 
And get ſeven Dev'ls, when diſpoſſeſs d of one. 
Your Venus once was a Platonic Queen, 
Nothing of Love beſide the Face was ſeen ; - 

But every Inch, of her you now Uncaſe,, 

And clap a Vizard-Maſk upon the Face. 

For Sins like theſe, the 3 of the Land, 

With little Hair, and little or no Band. „ 
Declare how circulating Peſtilences A. 
Watch every Twenty Years, to ſnap Offences. 

Saturn, even now, takes Doctoral Degrees, 

He'll do your work this Summer, without Fees. 

Let all the Boxes, Phæbus, find thy Grace, 

And, ah, preſerve thy Eighteen-penny Place! 

But for the Pit Confounders, let em go, 

And find as little Mercy as they ſhow : 

The Actors thus, and thus thy Poets Pray ; TELLS 
For every Critic lay d, thou dan a Play. „„ 
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Like ea 
N let x too ſooh the facred n. 


Hath render d too f. by its choice. 


Vet ttis our Duty, and our ) OOTY Wh 


No borrow'd Bays his Temples did adom, 


? * ” 


Heroic Stanza! 5s on ihe 4 L. Pri 4 
1 5 * Written after bis 8 — 


4 
| ND now PI, r ren halle, | 
Who would before have born him to the Sky, 
er Romans, ere alt Cnr But, : 5 


Tho* our beft Notes a to ble WY 


Join'd with the loud Applauſe of public Voce; 


Since Heaven, what Praife we ofer ws Ne, 


Tho'- in his Praiſe no Arts can Hberaf be, 
Since they whofe Mafes have the ſet flown; 
Add not to his immortal Memory, be 

But do an A&t of 1 to their own. 


"$44 


Such Monuments as we can build, to raiſe ; 
Leſt all the Worfd t what we ſhould * 


And claim a Title in * their Praiſe,” 
: How fhatt I then begin, or \ GG conclude, ne 


To draw a Fame fo traly Circular ; 


For in a Round, what order can be thew'd, 


Where alt the Parts ſo — ad: 


His 88 he deriv'd from Heaven alone 
For he was great ere Fortune made him 7 


And Wars, like Miſts that - rife againſt the "ID 


Made him but greater ſeem, not greater grow. 
Vi. - 


But to our Crown he did freſh Jewels bring; 


Nor was his Virtue poiſon'd ſoon as born, 


With the too ma" Thoughts of being W 
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2 . me; 2 > 
Fortune (that eaie-Mifrehs to the ydung Alok 
But te her ancient Servants coy' and hart)" FEW 
Him at that Age her Favourites fanlts MO E de e — 
When — Pomyty did dites 5 
: 1 

He private mark'd the Fault of others Sway, 
And ſet at Sea-marks for himſelf to ſnunn 
Not like raſh Monarehs, who their Youth betray; | OOPS, 

By Acts their n undone, © 


And yet Dominion was not his Deffen, © 40 

We owe that not w him, but — 7 : 

Which to faiy Ats enſought- Rewards did; join; k 
Rewards that leſsto him. than us Were given 

Xl. - | 

Our farmer Chicks Uke Stickler of the War, 


Firſt fought to inflame' the Purties, then eee: — 
The Quante! lov's, but did the Cauſe abhorz ; 
N hert, but made s _ 


on, Was their @ rofl Trade: TS 15 2 * 7 1 
— N ; 4 


he Vein,” 


A 


War, our Conſampei 
He inward Med, whillt they 
He fought to hinder. fghemg, and 
To ſtanch the Mood by Freathing of 


Swift and reſiſtleſs through the Ian N 2 
Like that bold Greed, he did br. dne, 
Heroic 7 l 


And made to Battles ſuch- | 


onqueſts which he WOE er drein 
Thick as the Galaxy a . | ar n ben ia T9 2 th 


Hi Palais, — they See it of 
riv'd, no Winter conl#'tis Laurels fas ! 
Heaven in ite Protraict het a Lege- e 2 5 

e it perfect, * . 


| . 
e. 


44 D RTE N Po ENS. | 
.. EVEN 
| TT Ra its toil and care 
Which War had baniſh'd, and did now reſtore 3 
Bolognia's Walls thus mounted in the Air, 
| _ To ſeat themſelves more furely than before. 
=: W444 be +; 
1 Her ſaſety elend Ireland to him owes, 333 
3 And treach'rous Scet/and to no int'reſt true, 
Vet bleſs'd that Fate which did his . 
Her Land to civilize, as to ſubdue. _ 
* XVIII. F 
Nor was he like thoſe Stam which only ſhine, | 
F# When to pale Mariners they Storms portend: 
He had his calmer Influence, and his Mien 
Did Love and ä blend. 


= Tie RET TR Countenance did imprint an we: 

And naturally all Souls to his did bow, | 

= in As Wands of Divination downward draw, I 
1 And point to mah: en Gold doth grow. 


When paſt all to Feretrian. Juve, i 
HeMars.depos d. andArms to Gowns made yield 
Succeſsful Council did him ſoon approve,, | 

As fit for cloſe E open Field. 


1 To ſuppliant Holland he vouchſaf d a Peace, 

1 Our once bold Rival of the Britiſſß Main, 

Now tamely glad her unjuſt claim to ceaſe, 
1 And buy our Friendſtup. with her . Gain. 


— — 
_— — 
* 


| AX, 
! | | Fame of the aſſerted Sea through F + blown,. 
. Made France and Spain ambitious « f his. Lore; 


Each knew that fide muſt conquer he would ownz. 
And for him fiercely, as 5 5 Empire, ſtrore. 


; No ſooner was the ane Cauſe embrac'd: 
Ilan the light Moyfeur the grave Don dae 
His Fortune turn d the Scale where it was caſt, a 
Tuo dias Mines were in the other lad. 1 | 
q: Weed 


— 
— 

* 
— 
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When abſent, yet we conquer'd i in his Right : | 
For tho? that ſome mean Artiſt's Skill were ſhown | 
- In mingling Colours, or in placing Light ; | 
vet ſtill the fair Deſignment was his own. 
XXV. 
For from all Tempers he could Service FRY 1 
The worth of each with its Allay he Knew 3 ; 
And, as the Confident of Nature, ſaw ot 
How ſhe Complexions did divide and brew. 
XXVI. 
Or he their ſingle Virtues did ſurvey, 
By intuition. in his own large Breaſt, 95 
Where all the rich Ideas of yah E 
That were the Rule and Meaſure to the reſt, Wet 
r f 
When ſuch Heroic Virtue Heaven ſet out, 
The Stars, like Commons, ſullenly obey ; 1 
Becauſe it drains them when it comes about. 
And therefore 1 is a Tax ay ſeldom Pay.” 1 
e eee 
From this high Spring our forei nque 3 
Which — E e l do portend; | FF 
Since their Commencements to his Arms. they owe. 
If Springs as high as Fountains may aſcend. EE ro 
W 4 + + Moat . : 
He made us Free-men of the Continent, 3 
Whom Nature did like Captives treat before; 6 
Jo nobler Preys the Eugliꝭ Lyon ſent. Pd 
And taught him firſt in Belgian Walks to roar. 
XXX. FAY 
That old unqueſtion'd Pirate of the Land, | 
Proud Rome, with dread the fate of Dankivk heard z 3 
And trembling wiſh'd behind more Alps to . 
Altho' an Alexander were her Guard. 
: XXXI. 
By his. Command, we boldly croſs'd the Line, 
And bravely fought — . ſouthern Stars ariſe; . | 
We trac'd the far-fetch'd Gold unto the Mine, 1 
And that which brib'd our Fathers made our Prin. > 


— 
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Such was our Prince, yet nh a Soul above 
The higheſt Acts it could produce to flow : 
Thus poor l eng Arts in ple move, 
Whilſt the r Secrets bey Practice 
XXXIII. ol 
Nor dy'd he when his: ebbing Fame went leſs, 
But when freſh Laurels courted him to live ; 
He ſeem'd but to prevent ſome new Succeſs, 


As if above what 8 7 Earth can n give. 


lis lateſt Vidtories fill thicket came, 


As near the Center, Motion doth increaſe ; 
5d down by his own weighty Name, 


"R_ * 
e the Veſtal, e, Spoils ceaſe. 5 
But firſt the Ocean as a Tribute A 


That Giant Prince of all her watry Herd; 
And th' Iſle, when her protecting Genius went, 

Upon rs loud Sighs conferr d. 

„ . 

No civil Broils have fince his Death aroſe, | 

But Faction now by habit does obey ; 
And Wars have that reſpect for his Kepoſe, | | 

As Winds for Eigen when they breed at * 
XXXVII. 

His Aſhes in a peaceful Urn ſhall reſt, 
His Name a great Example ſtands, to how 
How ely high Endeavours may be bleſt 
Where wy and — * S 


8 
* - 0 8 
5 ! 
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As TR A REDUx. 
4 PO E M. an the happy. b My 


Return of His Sacred Majeſty CBA ARLES. 
the Second, 1660- DIS N 


Jon redit & Pres edu gere r. vu 


row with a general Wang Word Ade. 


While Qurs, a + Word divided from the re, 

A dreadful Quiet felt, ens da! A 
Than Arms, a Aren zan an 
Thus when black en lo draw Kc the es . 
Ere yet abroad che winged Thunder flies, iff 

Lorrid Stillneſs firſt invades „% 7 
And in that Silence we the Tempeſt fen. 


An 
Th Meng pa Saved: * reſtl ee : wy af 
15 Hood 


| ag gh in his Li 1 Ruin breath'd, ö KW 
To bis now Fuideleſs Ki dam Peac e bequeath'd... a 
And Heaven that ſe ed ręgardlei 2 Fate, 

Fo or France and Spare deg | a.... 
Such mortal 6 om 1 Dancl , 20 | 
As Nature bred and In rell id encre; re WF kae 3 


We ſigh'd to hear the fair Berian Bride — | 1. Fw 272 


Muſt grow a Lilie to the Lilie's ige. 
ä While NO AQ 'd us Char MF OE 15 | 


Whom gur firſt Flames — Virgin. Love did w 
For his long abſence. Church, = State did. groan 3 7 b 02 


Madneſs the Pulpit, Faction ſeiz d che Thrane. 


_ Experienc'd Age in deep De was Joſt. 147 b ait 5 N 
To ſee the Rebel ae yal croſt: d e 
Youth that with Joys had unacquainted 1 | 


Envy'd Gray. hairs that once good Days had 22 ; * =. 


We thought dur Sires, not With their own. cafe 14 
Had ere we cas 8 Portion ſpent. 


8. 1 
S 54 IFY 01 A 2 1 * 
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Nor could our Nobles hope, their bold Attempt 

Who ruin'd Crowns, would Coronets exempt: _ 

For when by their deſigning Leaders taught | 

To ftrike at Pow'r which for themſelves they fought, 

The Vulgar gull'd into Rebellion, arm'd, 

Their Blood to Action by their prize was ; warm'd, k 

'The ſacred P urple then and Scarlet Gown, 50 N 1 

Like ſanguine Dye, to Elephants was ſhown. 

Thus when the bold Hybæus ſcal'd the Sky, 2 

And forc'd great Jove from his own Heav'n to __ 

(WhatKing, what Crown from Treaſon” b reach 1 is free, 
If Jove and Heaw'n can violated be ? Far 
The leſſer Gods that ſhar'd his * er. State, j 4 

All ſuffer'd in the Exil'd Thund'rer's Fate. N 

The Rabble now fuck Freedom Er enjoy, en A 

As Winds at Sea, chat uſe it to deftroy:s : 

Blind as the Cyclops, and as wild as be., * 

They own'd a lawleſs favage Liberty, 2 

Like that our painted Anceſtors ſo priz'd 4 

Ere Empire's Arts their Breaſts had civiliz d. pres 

How great were then our Charles his Woes, who us 

Was forc'd to ſuffer for himſelf and us! 8 

He, toſs d by Fate, and hurried up and down, 

Heir to his Father's Sorrows, with his Crown, 

Could tafte no ſweets of ' Youth's deſired Age, 

But found his Life too true a Pilgrimage. 

- Unconquer'd yet in that forlorn Eftate, 

His manly Courage overcame his Fate. 

His Wounds he took like Romans on his Breaſt, | 

Which by his Virtue were with Laurels dreſt: 

As Souls reach Heav'n while yet in Bodies pent, 

So did he live above his Baniſhment. 

That Sun, which we beheld with coz'ned Eyes, 

Within the water, mov'd along the Skies. 

How eaſie *tis when Deſtiny proves kind, | 

With full Sails, to run before the Wind! * 

But thoſe that gainſt tiff Gales laveering 89, 2 

Muſt be at once reſol yd and skilful too. 45 Fg gba 

He would not like ſoft Orho Hope prevent, 88777 

Bat ſtay' d and ſuffer d Fortune to repent. 3 

8 


— ; 


Theſe Virtues Galba in a Stranger ſought; 

And Piſs to adopted Empire brought. | 
How ſhall I then my doubtful Thoughts expreſs | 

That muſt his Suff rings both regret and bleſs! 

For when his early Valour Heav'n had croſt, 

And all at Worc'fter but the Honour loſt, . + 
Fere'd into Exile from his rightful Throne, 

He made all Countries where he came his own. 


And viewing Monarchs ſecret Arts of ſway EY = 


A Royal Factor for their Kingdoms lay. 

Thus baniſh'd David ſpent abroad his time, 
When to be God's Anointed was his — 0 
And when reſtor'd made his proud Neighbours rue 
Thoſe choice Remarks he from his Travels nne 


Nor is he only by Afſflictions -ſhown; 


To Conquer other Realms, but rule his own : - | 4h 4 


KRecov'ring hardly what he loſt before, 


His Right indears it much, his Purchaſe more. 

Inur'd to ſuffer ere he came to reign, 
No raſh procedure will his Actions ſtain, 
To bug neſs ripen'd by digeſtive:thought, 0 
His future Rule is into method brought: 
As they who firſt Proportion underſtand, 15 1 


With eaſie Practice reach a Maſter s hand, : eV; "= . 


Well might the Ancient Poets then confer 
On Night, the honour'd hame of Counſelher, 
Since ſtruck with rays of proſp'rous Fortune 
We light alone in dark Afflictions find. 
In ſuch Adverſities to Scepters train'd, 


The Name of Great his famous Grandſire 225 d 855 


Who yet a King alone in Name and Right, 


With hunger, cold and- angry Fove did fight; 2 Fe | 


Shock'd by a Covenanting League's vaſt Pon, 
As holy and as Catholic ar? as our: 

Till Fortune's fruitleſs ſpight had matted it ky, 
Her Blows not ſhook but riveted his Throne. 


' ,, Some lazy Ages, loſt in sleep and Eaſe, | bee, 


No action Ale, to buſie Chronicles; 
Buch vrhoſe ſupine felicity but makes 


In Story Chaſm, in Each Miele, 20 3 


_ O'er 
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Such is not Charles his too too active Age, 
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O'er whom Time gently ſhakes his wings of Des 
Till with his ſilent Sickle they are mon: 


Which govern'd by the wild diſtemper'd Rage 

Of ſome 5 —— 95 | 

Made him at his own coſt like Azam wiſe. 

Tremble, ye Nations, who ſecure before, , 

Laught at thoſe Arms that 'gaiuft — bares 

- Rouz'd by the laſh of his own ſtubborn Tail, e 

Our Lion now will foreign Foes aſſail. 

With Aga who the ſacred Altar ſtrows? 1 

To all the Sea Gods nr al 

A Bull, to thee, Prmms, mall be flain, r 

you the T the Main: 45 85 ö 5 
For thoſe loud ſtarms that did againſt him ore, 

Have caſt his ſhipwrack'd 8 

Vet as wiſe Artiſts mix their Colours ſo, 

That by they from each other go ö 

Black Reals unheeded from the neighbouring white, | 

Without offending the well-coz'ned fight, 

So on us ſtole the bleſſed: ; While ce 

'Th* effect did feel, but ſcaree the manner fee. 

Froſts that conſtram the ground, and birth deny 

To Flow'rs that in its womb lie, 

Do ſeldom their Pow'r withdraw, 

But raging Floods purſue theit haſty Thaw : Ss If 

Our, 'Fhaw-was mild, the —— 410 

But loſt in Kindly heat of Jengthned day. 

Heav'n would not for its Bleſſings dre, 

But what we could not pay for, freely giro 
The Prince of Peace, 2 i Ee Bacon FR :4 
A Gift unhop'd without the price of war. 
Yet as he knew his: worth, took Care 
That we ſhould know it by repeated Pray't; 4 
Which ſtorm'd the Skies d d from 
As Heaw'n itſelf is took by violence. 1 
Booth's forward Valour only ſery d to ow, 2 
He durſt that duty pay we all did owe: 
Th' Attempt was fair; bu Heaven's p N 
2 725 come Þ he th eee Fend. 3 


That 3 
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That by dle Moon's miſtaken light did rife, - 
Lay down again, and cles'd his weary Eyes, 
"Twas MONE u whom Providence defign'd to . 
Thoſe real bonds falſe Freedom did impaſe. 
The bleſled Saints that watch'd this turning Scene, 48 
Did from their Stars with joy ful wonder len, 
To ſee ſmall Clues draw vaſteſt weights along. 
Not in their bulk: but in their ander firong. 
Thus Pencils can by one flight tonch reftors 
Smiles to that changed face hay mr" A üs 
With each ſuch fond Chimer e's we 2 % 15 
As Fancy frames for Faney to ſubdue ; * 0 125 
But when ourſelves to action we betake,” 
It ſhuns the Mint like Gald that Chymiſis make: 
How hard was then his Taak, at ance to be 0 111 
What in the Body natural weſee'? 1 \ 
Man's Archite&-diftindly: did-ordam. _ 
The charge of Muſcles, — and af the . 
Though viewleſs, Conduits-Spirits to diſpenſe, 
The Springs of Motion from the Seat of Senſa. 
T was not the haſty of a day, 125 1 
But the well-aipen'd Fruit af wile delay. 
He like a patient Angler, ere he ſtroak, 
Would let them play a-while upon the er 
Our' healthful food the. Stomach 222 
At firſt embracing what it ſtrait dach cruſh. 
Wiſe Leanhes wall not vain Reeeipts abtrude, 
While Pains prangunee the Humours _— 
Deaf to they wit upon the ill, ' 
. "I'M ſome falle-CriBe — their Skill. - 
Nor cauld his A tae.cloie a Viaard wear 
To ſcape their Eyes whom Quilt e 
And guard with Caution that pallated net | 
Whence Legio twice befgre was diſpuſſeſt. 


Once ſacred hauſe, which when they enter'd i in,” id We": 


They thought the place could fanctifie a fin ; bak 
Like thoſe thatvamly hap'd' kind Heav'n would wink, 


While to eren an Mantyrs/ Tombs they drink, --+ -- = 


And as devouter Turks firſt warn their Souls 


To part, before * taſte forbidden Bowls, 8 1 
3 


— * — 
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So theſe when their black crimes they went about, 
Firſt timely charm'd their uſeleſs Conſcience out. 
Religion's Name againſt it ſelf was made; 
The Shadow ſerv'd the Subſtance to invade : 

Like Zealous Miffions, they did Care — 
Of Souls in ſhew, but made the Gold their end. 
Th' incenſed Pow'rs beheld with ſcorn from high 

An Heaven ſo far diſtant from the Sky, 

Which durſt, with horſes hoofs that beat the Ground 

And Martial Braſs, bely the Thunder's Sound. _. 
Twas hence at length juſt Vengeance thought it fit, 
To ſpeed their Ruin by their impious wit. 
Thus Sforza, curs'd with a too fertile brain, 

Loſt by his Wiles the Pow'r his Wit did gain. 

7 Henceforth their Fogue muſt ſpend at leſſer rate, 
Than in its Flames to wrap a Nation's Fate. 
Suffer'd to live, they are like Helots ſet, 

A virtuous Shame within us to | 
For by example moſt we-finn'd be 
And glaſs like clearneſs mixt with frailty bore. 
But fince reform'd by what we did amiſs, 
We by our ſuf rings learn to prize our bliß, 
Like early Lovers whoſe unpractis'd Hearts 
Were long the May-game of malicious arts. Ms 
When once they find their Jealouſies were vai, 
With double heat renew their Fires again. 
- *T'was this produc'd the Joy, that hurried oer 
Such ſwarms of Eagliſb to the Neighb'ring ſhore, 
To fetch that Prize by which Batavia made 
So rich atnends for our impoveriſh'd Trade. 
Oh had you ſeen from Schevelines barren Shore, 
(Crowded with troops, and barren now no more,) 

Afflicted Holland to his Farewel bring 
True Sorrow, Holland to regret a King 
While waiting him his Royal Fleet did ride, 
And willing Winds to their low'r'd Sails denied. 
The wavering Streamers, Flags, and Standars out, 
The merry — rude but chearful Shout 3 3 


Y 
And ; 
- 
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And laſt the Cannons voice that ſhook the Skies, 
And, as it fares in ſudden Eeſtaſies, 
At once bereft us both of Ears and Rev: |: 
The Naſely, now no longer England's . f 
Bat better to be loſt in Charles his name, 
(Like ſome unequal Bride in nobler ſheets) 
' Receives her Lord: The joyful Landon meets 
The Princely Tord, himſelf alone a freight; 
The Swif?-/ure groans beneath Great Glouc fler sweight, 
Secure as when the Haleyon breeds, with theſe, ' 
He that was born to drown might croſs the Seas. 
Heav'n could not own a Providence, and take 
The Wealth three Nations ventur'd at a ſtake. 
The ſame indulgence Charles his Voyage blels'd, 
Which in his right had miracles confeſs dc. 
The Winds that never Moderation knew, 
Afraid to blow too much, t6o faintly blew ,; 
Or out of breath with joy could not enlarge 
Their ftraightned e or conſcious of their Garg 
The Britiſh Amphitryte ſmooth and clear, : : - | 
In richer Azure never did appear: : 
Proud her returning Prince to entertain 
With the ſubmitted Falces of the Main. 


A ND 1 now (Great „ to your own n; : 
Behold th* approaching Cliffs of Albion: 
| Its no longer Motion cheats your view. 
As you meet-it, the Land approacheth you. 
The Land returns, and in the white it wears, a 
Ihe marks of Penitence and Sorrow bears. 
But you, whoſe Goodneſs your Deſcent doth ſhew, fo 
Tour Heay'nly Parentage and Earthly too: 
By that ſame Mildnefs, which your ann 8 + Crown 
85 Woge did rayiſh, ſhall ſecare your on. 
Not try: d ta rules of Policy, you ſind 1 1175 9 
Revenge leſs ſweet than a forgiving Mind - 219%. 28 
Thus when th' Almighty would to Moſes give | 
A ſight of all he could beholdand live © 
A Voice before his Entry did proclaim 


Log:f Mir, Goodudſe, Mere in his Name. 


"Your 


rr 
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Who in their haſte to wem you 


| Thoſe Cho kata: court a ſecond fight 3 


How 


| Did once again its 


Wc 
a s NY as * * . : * 
7 * WS: YM © > Q N - | 
40 3 7 73 * c * 


- \ 


Your Pow*r to Juſtice doth ſubmit 18 Ran 
Your Goodneſs only is above the ba 
Whoſe rigid Letter while pronounc'd 6 you 

Is ſofter made. Se winds that tempeſts brew, 
When through Arabiax Groves they take their fight, 


Made wanton with rich Odours, N. plans 


And 25 thoſe Lees, that trouble it, reine 


The agitated Soul of Generous Wine, 1 
80 Tears of Joy for your returning ſpilt. 


Work out and Expiate our former Guilt. 


Methinics I-foe-thoſs Qhowds:on 1 

to Land Arno 
Choak'd up the Beach with their ail growing flore, 
And made a wilder Torrent on the Share. | 
While ſpurr'd with eager thoughts of path Delight, | 


Preventing ſtill your and haſte ' - 
Jo meet - often . _— 
= 


I ſpeak of that triumphant 

When you renew'd th 

(A Month that owns an intereft in your Name: 
You and the Flow'rs are its peculiar Claim.) 
That Star that nee 
It flain'd the-duller Sun's 1 li 


| A 
. « —_ E. 
& * 


Guiding our Eyes . &4 £7) 


re 


And now Times Whiter Series is begun. | , 
Which in ſoft Centuries 'thallſmoothly uns I th 
Thoſe Cloud that overcaſt your Morn hall fy, | 
Diſpell'd to fartheſt Corners of the 46.308 | . 
Our Nation with united Int᷑ reſt hleſt, 3 Y 


Not now content $6 poize, Aal fway che ref 7 


Abroad your Empire ſhall no Limits know, 5 , 
Bur like the Sea in boundleſs Gila Row: 1. 154 \ 
Your much-lov'd Fleet fall icli owide Commend. d 
Beſiege the por Monarch»-ef the Land: * i 
And as old Taler e, 1 
Our Ocean in ita Seas hall drown: 5 5 J 
Their wealthy Trade fram Pyrate's Rapine free, / ff 8 
Our Merchants ſhall no more Advontrersbe : ACA 1 


290 | Nor 
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Nor in the fartheſt Eaft thoſe Dangers fear aw 4, _ 
Which humble Holland myſt diſſemble here. wa 

Spain to your Gift alone her dies owes, | 4 21 w'T 
For what the Pow ꝰ ful takes not, he re WITS 
And France that did an Exile's Preſence feary- 
May juſtly apprehend you ſtill too near. 
At home the hateful . of n 
And factious Souls are weary'd into Peace. 
The diſcontented now are only they 
Whoſe Crimes before did your juſt Cauſe bay: - 
Of thoſe your Edicts ſome reclaim from Sins, 
But moſt your Life and bleſt Example wins. | 
Oh happy Prince, whom Heav'n hath taught the way, 
By paying Vows to have more Vows to pay! 
Oh happy Age! Oh times like thoſe alone, 1 
By Fate reſery'd for great Auguſtu Throne! 5 
When the joint growth of Arms and Arts foreſhew 
* World a Monarch, and her gate Ys. 5 


at 


— — = | 


To bis Sacred Maytory:: 4 en | 


I 


on bis Coronation, I 660. 


N that wild Deluge where the World was FRAY” 
When Life and Sin one common Tomb has Ms 
The firſt ſmall Proſpe@ of a riſing Hill Kod 

With various Notes of Joy the Ark did fill: 

Yet when that Flood in its own depths was drown' 4 

It left behind it falſe and dlipp'ry Ground 

And the more folemn Pomp was ſtill deferr'd. 

"Fill new born Nature in freſh Looks n a: i. 

Thus (Royal Sir,) to ſee you landed here 2. 

Was cauſe enough of Triumph for a Year: . ori not) 

Nor would your-Care e Joys repeat, 

„Till they at once might be CRY | 

Till your king Beams by their continu d ſtay - 

Had warm'd the Ground, and call'd the Damps away; 
ouch Vapours, while your pow'rful Influence be | 
Then ſooneſt vaniſh * * wughes riſe, ' 
'Vo 1. II. 


1 * 


* 


26 DR 2 D E NM POE M s. 5 


Had greater haſte theſe ſacred Rites prepar'd, 
Some guilty, Months had in Triomphs ſhar'd: 
But this untainted Year is all your own, - ye” 
Your Glories may without our Crimes be ſhown. . i 
We had not yet exhauſted all our Store, „ 

When you refreſh'd our Joys by adding more: 
As Heav'n, of old, difpens'd Celeſtial Dew, _._ 
Lou give us Manna, and ſtill give us new. _ 
Now our ſad Ruins are remov'd from ſight, 


. © The Seaſon too comes fraught with new Delight ; 3 | 


Time ſeems not now beneath his Years to ſtoop, 


Nor do his Wings with fickly Feathers droop : 


Soft weſtern Winds waft o'er the gaudy Spring, 
1 food Scenes of Flow'rs and Bloſſoms * 


ce this happy Day, while you appear 


| Norte King of us alone but of the Year. 


All Eyes you draw, and with the Eyes the Heart, 
Of your own Pomp, your ſelf the greateſt Part : 
Loud Shouts the Nation's Happineſs proclaim, 
And Heav'n this Day is feaſted with your Name. 
Your Cavalcade the fair SpeQators view, 7Þ 
From their high Standings, yet look up to you. 


From your brave Train each ſingles out a Prey, 


And longs to date a Conqueſt from your Day. 
Now charg'd with Bleſſings while you ſeek repoſe, - 
Officious Slumbers haſte your Eyes to cloſe: | 


And glorious Dreams ſtand ready to rears 5 


The pleaſing Shapes of all you ſaw before. 
Next, to the Sacred Temple you are led, 
Where waits a Crown for your more facred Head; 
How juſtly from the Church that Crown is due, 
Preſery'd — Ruin and reſtor d by you ! 

The grateful Quire their Harmony employ 
Not to make greater but more folemn Joy. . 
Wrapt ſoft and warm your Name is ſent on high, 


As Flames do on the Wings of Incenſe fly: 


Muſic her ſelf is loſt, -in vain ſhe brings 
Her choiceſt Notes to praiſe the beſt of Kings : 


- Her melting Strains in you a Tomb have ns 
And my lize Bees in their own Songs dos. 


4 * * * * 
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He that brought Peace, ſcord could attone, 2 ; 
His Name is Muſic of it fel hn oe 2219 od, mer ww 
Now while the Here ON anointy your Held! | 
And fragrant Scents, begun from 15 you,” are qprendioc Fo 


Through the e Dome, the: Prople's ful Sound 
Sent back, is 555 reſer wd in allowed Gia i | 
Which in "one Heftig mit deſcends on 7% of. i 
As heightened Spirits fall in richer Den: aba . 
Not that our Wiſhes do increaſe your Store. ) d; Ing 
admit no more:? £903.21 i 


Full of your ſelf you ca 
We add not to ou tory, but emp "un 2p 9 | 
Our, time like Ange in Expreſſing Joy OT, 0 0 4 
Nor is it Bog) 2b Hopes alone w 2 100 * 


Create that Joy, e Pas 23 no OJ 3:6 ” 7 | IN 
We know chok Bleflings —— K we man poſſeß EW - | 
And judge of future by pineſs:- * © . . oY 
No Promiſe can oblige” ors o much TEM Dee | 
Still to be good as Tong to have been ſuch, © +> 5+ 

A noble Emulation heats your Breaſt; © -* n 
And your owni Fame now robs you of your Reſt? 11 
Good Actions ſtill muſt be maintain'd with 5 o 

As Bodies nouriſh'd with reſembling Food.. aut 
You have already ddenchd Sedition's' Braid; 61023 
And Zeal (which barne it): only warms tire Land. bf. + 
The jealous Sects that dare: not truſt their Cauſe © >4 | 

So far from their own WH as to the Laws! 4&4 5 26 
You for their Umpire and their Synodtake,”-. 140 1 


And their Appeal one to C2/ar malte. T Ai ; 
Kind Heav'n ſo fare 4 did provides: 232 


That Guilt ach t eee l 02 kt 
Among ob S ron 


| nay belt: 511 2 0 W 
But tis cr N 9 o 01 
bam to theë fg Nort Gimess 
From milder Hav 'ns yepbting, Wit e. 323 


Your Calmmeſz does 50 aft. dan provide, TY 
Nor ſeeming Patience mal Anger bide/ © 8 
When Empfre firſt from Families did iptii ing, 5 20 ah 


Then every Father Td as a. King - 
But you that are a 1 Prince, nd ; Bax? 3 
e Tow with your mal Sy: ts 
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by 


No Loyal Subyet 


When even — 


Vour Subjects, while you weigh, the Nation's Fat, 


Suſpend to both Sonata Love or Hate: 
Chuſe only, (Sir,) me 17 


— 


EDR Ns POR e 
From thoſe great Care when eſs 
Pleaſures are 


I 


delign'd to 


. 


More I could fing, but Fear my Numbers fans, 

FEE, 3 

In ſtately Frigats ons find, 
8 | 


Where we I * 
What to your AAR from ence, 
R e for our Defence. - 


Beyond your — — in th* admitted Tide, 


Where in new Depths the wond ring Fiſhes glide: 


Here in a Royal Bed the Waters ſleep, „ 
When tir'd at Sea within this Bay the creep. 1 
Here the miſtroftfal Foul ue harm ſafpetts, 
$0 ſafe are all things which bur King Prei. 
From e due, 

alone i» thas jt Long 1 IG a 
A Queen, from whoſe omb, only Fab 
— fr B wait. N 


. 


And Crowns t at grow upon tas 


" aan et Cy Se OO 


With their own Peace dab Happinek. 
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»h LORD; n 
Hile gang Crouds officioully appear © 
To give themſelves, not you, an happy Year; 
And by the greatneſs of their Preſents prove 
How much Hef hope, But now how well they love ; 
The Ne ( (who your early Courtſhip boaſt, 
Beauty 1060 | 


Though pow your Flames are 'with thi 
Yet watch Were time, that if you have forgot 
. were your Miltreſſes, the World may not: 
'd by Time and Wars, they only prove 
Thais former Beauty by your former Love; 
And now preſent, as ancient Ladies do,” 
That. cont long, at length are fore'd to wooe.. ; * — | 
For ſtill they look on'you with ſuch kind Eyes, 
As thoſe that ſee the Church's Sov'reign rie; 
From their "own Order choſe,” in whoſe high Late 
They think themſelves the ſecond Choice of Fate. 
When our great Monarch into Exile went. 
Wiz and Religion ſuffer'd Baniſhment: 
Thus once when Troy was wrapt in Fire and Smoak, 
The helpleſs Gods their burning Shrines forſook 3 1 
They with the vanquiſht Prinee and Party 8% | 
And leave their Temples empty to the Foe: AED v4. 
At length the Muſes ſtand, reftor'd again mn 
To that great Charge with Nature did "+ FEE 
And their lov*d Druids ſeem reviv'd by Fate, 
While you diſpenee the Laws and guide the State. 
The Nation's Soul (our Monarch) does pc £7 
Throug h * to us rk vital Influence; 
You 3 125 hannel where thoſe Spirits flow, 
A | ore th i her as to us they go. 
08 Profpect Fs bounds our Eye, | | 
earth ſeems Join'd unto the e 31A VR 
E * 22 14% 


And beyond that no farther Heav'n can find. 


Except an Emptineſs had come between. 
Well may he then to you his Cares impart, 
And ſhare his Burden where he ſhares his Fea, 


" 4 Men do — 'rll 128 to you, 


4. 4»* 
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So in this Hemiſphere our utmoſt view ꝰ 
Is only bounded by our King and you: 
Our ſight-is limited where you are joih'd,.. 


So well your Virtues do with his agree, 
That though your Orbs of different Greatneſs be, 
Yet both are for each other's uſe diſpos'd,- - 

His to incloſe, and yours to be inclos d. 

Nor could another in your Room have been, 


In you his Sleep ſtill wakes; his Pleaſures SF 
Their ſhare of Bus'neſs in your lab'ring Mind: Ss 
So when the weary Sun his! Place 5 
He leaves his Light, and by Reflection ſhines. _ 
Juſtice, that fits and frowns where public . 
Exclude ſoft Mercy from a private Cauſe, | 
In your Tribunal moſt her {elf does pleaſe ;_ 
There only ſwiles becauſe ſhe lives at eaſe ;_ 
And, like young David, finds her ſtrength the more 


3 When: .difincumber'd from thoſe Arms ſhe wore: .... 


Heayen would your Royal Mafter ſhould 3 
Moſt in that Virtue, which we moſt did need, 


And his mild Father (who too late did find 
Eo: All Mercy; 
His fatal Goodneſs left. to fitter, Times, 4 85 

Not to increaſe but to abſolve our Crimes: 
But when the Heir of this vaſt Treaſure knew _ 


rex vain, but what with Pow'r Fas Join! ay 


— 


How large a Legacy was e 7 1 r.- 
¶ Too great for any Subje to retain.) 
He wiſely ty'd it to the Crown again: Das 
Vet paſſing through your Hands it . more, | 


As Streams, thro Mines, bear Tincture of their Org 


While Emp' rique Politicians uſe deceit,  _ 
Hide what they give, and cure but by. A os Ty 


' You boldly Kew that Skill which they pretend, 


And work by Means as noble as your End:... 
Which ſhould you veil, we might unwind: che Clu de, 


And 


_—_, 
— 
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ied as the Iudies were not found, before 
Thoſe rich Perfumes, which from the happy hows ; 
The Winds upon their Balmy Wings convey' d, 
Whoſe guilty Sweetneſs firſt their World: beiray'd.; 8 
So by your Counſels we are brought to- vie x 
A rich and undiſcover'd World in you- _. 
By you our Monarch does that Fame aſſure, 
Which Kings muſt have, or cannot live ſecure: - 
For proſp'rous Princes gain their Subjects Heart, 
Who love that Praiſe in which themſelves haue part 
By you he fits thoſe Subjects to obey, 1 
As Heav'n's Eternal Monarch does convey | 
His Pow'r unſeen, and Man to his Deſigns, _ 
By his bright Miniſters the Stars inclines. , 

Our ſetting Sun from his declining Seat, 
Shot Beams of Kindneſs on you, not-of heat : 
And when his Love-was bounded i in a few. 
That were: unhappy that they might be true ; 12 2 
Made you the Fav rite of his laſt ſad Times, 
That is a Suff'rer in his Subjects Crimes 
Thus thoſe firſt Favours you receiv'd were ſent, 
Like Heav'ns rewards, in earthly Puniſhment. 
Yet Fortune, conſcious of your Deſtiny, 
Ev'n then took care to lay you ſoftly by : . 
And wrapt your Fate among her precious: Things, | 
Kept freſh to be unfolded with your King's 
Shewn all at once you dazled ſo our Eyes, 
As new-born Pallas did the Gods ſurpriſmm 1 
When ſpringing forth from Joves new · cloſing wound, _ 
She ſtruck the warlike Spear into the Ground 
Which ſprouting leaves did ſuddenly incloſe. 
And peaceful Olives ſhaded as — roſe. 
How ſtrangely active are the Arts of Peace, 
Whoſe reſtleſs Motions leis than Wars do ceaſel 
Peace is not freed from Labour, but from Noiſe ; 
And War more Force but not more Pains — * 
duch is the mighty Swiftneſs of your Mind, 
That (like the Earth's,) it leaves our Senſe behind, | 
While you ſo ſmoothly turn and roul our nne 


That rapid Motion does * Reſt — 


N 4 — *4 { PAY J = 
B 4 2M "Y 
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For as in Nature's Swiſtneſs, with the chrong 


(Envy that does with Miſery reſide, 


Whoſe Kindneſs ſent, what — — Malice frem, | 


Nor can we this weak Show'r a a qo 
But drops of heat, that in the Sun-ſhine fall. 


„ 


But ſits all breathleſs, and admires to feel 
In all things elſe above our humble Fate, 


In ſmall Deſcents, which do its height beguile 3 
And ſometimes mounts, but ſo as billows play, + 


Four Age but ſeems to a new Youth to climb. 


Like this . whoſe motions — 1 


Of flying Orbs while ours is born along, 

All ſeems at reſt to the deluded Eye: 
(Mov'd by the Soul of the ſame — 5 
So carry'd on by your unwearied Care. 
We reſt in Peace, and yet in Motion ſhare. 
Let Envy then thoſe Crimes within ſee, 
From which the happy never muſt be free; 


The Joy and the Revenge of 2 _ * 
Think % it not hard, if at ſo chea 
You can ſecure the Conftancy of | 


By leſſer I Ils the greater to redeem. 


You have already weary*d Fortune ſo, 
She cannot farther be your Friend or Foe ; 


A fate ſo weighty, that it Rops-her Wheel. 


Your equal Mind yet ſwells not into State, 

But like ſome Mountain in thoſe happy Ifles, - 
Where in perpetual Spring young Nature ſmiles, 
Your Greatneſs ſhews: no horror to affright, 
But Trees for ſhade, and Flow'rs to court the Sight; 
Sometimes the Hill ſubmits it ſelf awhile 


Whoſe Riſe not hinders but makes ſhort our way. 
Your Brow, which does no fear of Thunder know, 
Sees rouling Tempeſts vainly beat below ; 
And (like Oꝶmpus top,) th' Impreſſion wears 
Of Love and Friendſhip writ in former Years, 
Yet unimpair'd with labours or with time 


Thus Heav'n'ly bodies do our time beget; 
And meaſure Change, but ſhare no erat. 
And {till it ſhall without a weight increake, 


For 


E R TD E M, rox us. 3 
For ſince the 1 le y you have be "3, 
Is led by CHARLES, Celeb the S JEL 


Tt muſt both wei Shtleſs and immortal Frove, 
Becauſe the Center of it * nen, 21 886 


„ 


. a — 


O Dyes wha live 11 chill 
As Map informs, of Fifty | 175 0 
And do not much for Cold attone, . ee dee 
By bringing thither Fifty one 
Methinks all Climes ſhou'd be alike, 

From Tropic e'en to Pole Artique 3 3. 

Since you have ſuch a Conftitytion. 

As no where ſuffers Dimuyition.. 6 
You can be old in grave Debate, — 2 OY 
And young in Love- affairs of Sate: 0: en 
And both to Wives and Husbands ſhow- 

The Vigour of a Plenipo .. A 

Like mighty Miſſionier you- come 

Ad partes Iaſidelium. 
A Work of. wondrous Merit ſure, ; 
So far to go, ſo much vindure :- nk ee 
And all to preach to German Dame. 
Where ſound of Cupid never Game; 
Leſs had you done had you been ſent 1 
As far as Drake or Pinto went. 
For Cloves or Nutmegs to the Line a, 

Or e' en for Oranges to China 

That had indeed been Charity ;; 

Where Love-ſick Ladies 5 be. 

Chapt, and for want of Liquor dry. 

But you have made ez eal z Dear 
Within the Cirde” e ts Brat: 
What Region of the Kalt io dull, 
That! is not of your Labours full? 
'Triptolemus, ſo fung the Nine, 

Spew'd Plenty from his Cart Dirine, 


1 8 


* 


— IP — — : 
4 Letter to. Sin Cee 3 2 
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But foite of: all theſe Fable-Makers. AD vd be 


He never ſow'd on Almain: Acres: 


No, that was left hy | Fate's Decres,. - 


Jo be perform'd and ſung by thee. 2 
Thou break'ſt thro* Forms with as much eaſe 


As the French King thro' Articles. 
In grand Affairs thy Days are iv 


In waging mighty Complement, 
With ſuch as Monarchs; repreſent. - 


They who ſuch, yalt Fatigues attend, 
Want ſome ſoft (Ban Ay to unbend, 


In Bumpers ev'ry King i is crown'd, | 
Beſides three holy miter'd Hectors, 
And the whole College of Eleftors, . 


No Health of - Potentate is ſunk 


That pays to make his Envoy Junk. 
Theſe Dutch Delights I mention'd lat, 
Suit not I know your Exg/jb Taſte: 


For Wine to leave a Whore or Play 
Was ne'er your Excellency's way. . 


Nor need this Title give Offence, 


For here you were your . op 15 5 


The Fine you pay for being: gpear: S 2 
Nay here's a harder Impofition, Fant 


Which is indeed. the Conrp Feckian, 


For Gaming, 
His Excellence er af b 


"Tis the ſour ſauce to the ſweet Meat, . ; 


That ſetting wordly Pomp aſide, 


Which Poet has at GEE” 90 Fo. 

| You wou'd be pleas'd in humble way r 
To write a Trifle call'd A Os - n 
This truly is a e 42 } 
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zz derte Well f e 3 5 
Great Miniſters are mortal Men. 
Then Rhbeniſb Rummers walk the 5 
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But would oblige the —— and Nation e 


Next to your male EA 
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f you pretend, as well you may, | 

4. vg Degreez- your Friends will er 
The Duke Sr. Agzon made a Pla 

If Gallic Wit convince you 


And you, whoſe Comic Wit — all, 115 
Can hardly fall below Rehearſal,, 
Then finiſh what you have began = | 

But ſcribble* faſter: if you can: 1 
For yet no George to our diſcerning,”. i Sits 8 
Has aa 175 Years Maris. ark 


pour r whhanh- 6 4 | 
I rag onry IH e 


neſs, upon his fit A 
Dukes Theatre, fone. 2 ee 
Scotland, T 8 | 4 


N thoſe cold Re: ions which n no Sanne 4 
Where brooding Darkneſs covers half the Year,, ; 
To hollow Caves the ſhiv'ring Natives go; | 
Bears range abroad, and hunt in Tracks of Snow: , 
Bat when the tedious Twilight wears away, 
ind Stars grow pale at th' approach of Day, 
he longing Crowds to frozen Mountains run : 
Happy. who firſt can ſee the glimm'ring Sun! 

he ſurly ſalvage Off-ſpring diſappear, 
ind curſe the bright Succeſſor of the Year. 


hite Foxes ſtay, with ſeeming Innocence: 
hat crafty kind with Day light can diſpence. 
Still we are throng d ſo full of Reynard's Race. 
That Loyal Subjects ſcarce can find a Place: 
Thus A Truth i is caſt behind the Crowd: 
ich ſpeaks too low); Hypocriſie too loud. 
Let e'm be firſt, to flatter in Succeſs; 

Duty can ſtay, but Guilt has need to preſs. 


Pnce, when true Zeal the 8 Sons of God did call, 


Tg 


8 


PRO LO G U Ew bigRojal High- i 


* = . 
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et, though rough Bears in Covert ſeek Defence, 1 
4 
7 


But moſt are Babes, that know nat they offend. 
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tro make their ſolemn Shew at Heaven's iN 
The fawning Devil appear d among the reſt. 
And made as good a as the beſt. 
The Friends o Job, whoomil'd at him . 
8 in hand hen he — —— more. 
Vet, te Repentance may, true; 
Kings can Forgive, .if Rebels can but ſue: 
A Tyrant's pow'r in Rigour is erpreſt: 
The Father yearns in the true Prince's Breaſt. 
We grant, an o'ergrown Whig no Omer can mend 


The Crowd to reſtleſs Motion ſtill enclin d, 
Are Clouds that tack according to the Wind. 

Driv*a-by their Chiefs they Storms of Hailſtones pout: 
Then mourn, ana ſoſten to a filent Show'r. _ 

O welcome, to thikwpuch-offending Land, 
Ibe Prince that brings Forgiveneſs in his Hd! 
Thus Angels on glad Meſſages appear: £7 
Their firſt Salute commands us not to fear: 
Thus Heav'n that could conſtrain us to obey, - 1 


(With Rey'rence if we might preſume. to ſay,) 
Seems to relax the Rights of ſovereign Sway: 
Permits to Man the choice of Good and . 5 
. e munen, 
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owe too much, I can only live by. farther 
- into your Debt. You, have not only 7 Ken of 
my Fortune, which Was the 


give you th 
705 could never 
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I have choſen the moſt Leivic Subje& which any 
2 could deſire: I have taken upon 2 to deſcribe 
e Motives, the Beginnin "Progrefs ind Succeſles, 
of a moſt juſt and — War; in it, the Care, 
Management and Prudence of our King; the Con- 
duct and — a Noyal Admiral, and of Ne 
incompara erals, the invincible Courage of our 
Captains and/Seamen,: and three 2 Vigories, 
the reſult of all Afﬀer hive, in the Firey the 
moſt deplorable, but withal the greateſt Argument 
that can be imagin'd; the Deſtruction being 2 ſwift, 
ſo ſudden, ſo vaſt and miſerable, as nothing can pa- 
rallel in Story. The former part of this Poem, re- 
lating to the War, is but a due expiation for my not 
| my King and Country in it. All Gentlemen 
are almoſt oblig'd to it: And I know no reaſon we 
| Jthould give that Advantage ito the Commonalty of 
England, to be foremoſt in brave Actions, which the 
Nobleſ of -Frzxce would never ſuffer in their Pea- 
ſants. I ſhould —＋ — ve written this but to a Perſon 
who has been ever forward to — in all Employ- 
ments, whither his Honour. and Generofity have 
call'd him. The latter part of my Poem, which de- 
ſcribes the Fire, I owe firſt to the Piety ang Sow 
E AﬀcRion. of our ch to his; ſuffering iS 5. 
| _ in the Leak — to the DES 4 Loyalty, 
| ity of the City ; both which were ſo 
. —— that I have wanted Words to r 
them as they deſerve. I have called my 'Poem 
Feorical, 107 Hic, thongh vth fe Actions d 
Actors are as much Heroic, as any i oem can con- 
tain; But ſince the Action is not properly one, nox 
1 rar accompliſh'd. in the laſt Succeſſes, T - have - judg'd 
| It too | bold a Title for. a e _ pk It⸗ 
tle more in number A7 a fin 
of . the Ser . — wp e not + 
: 1 ation, , tied: Troy to the 
2 ir Wolfe DO 


Enſuing Poem. 41 
Silius Ttalicus, though a worſe Writer, may more 
juſtly be admitted. I have choſen to write my Poem 
in Sauatrains or Stanza's of four in alternate Rhyme, 
becauſe I have ever judg'd them more noble, and of 
greater Digpity, both for the Sound and Number, 
than any other Verſe in uſe amongſt us: in which 1 
am ſure I have your Approbation. The Learned Lan- 
guages have, certainly, a great Advantage of us, in 
not being tied to the Slavery of any Rhyme; and 
were leſs conſtrain'd in the quantity of every. Syl- 
lable, which they might, vary with Spond@es or 
 Daayles, beſides 10 many other helps of Grammati- 
cal Figures, for the lengthning or abbreviation of 
them, than the Modern are in the cloſe of that one 
FSyllable, Which often conſines, and more often cor- 
rupts the ſenſe of all the reſt. But in this neceſſit⸗ 


of our Rhymes, I have always found the couplet Verſe 


moſt eafie, (though not ſo proper for this Occaſion,) 
for there the Work is ſooner at an end, every two 
Lines concluding the labour of che Poet: But in 
Quatrains he is to carry it farther on; andi not ouly 
ſo, but to bear along in his Head the troubleſome - 
ſenſe of four Lines together.” For thoſe who write 
correctly in this kind, maſt needs acknowledge, chat 
the laſt Line of the Stanms is tu be confider'd: in the 
Compoſition of the. firſt. Neither can we give our 
ſelves the liberty of making any part of a Verſe for 
the ſake of Rhyme, or concluding with a Word which 
is not currant Englib, or uſing the variety of Fe- 
male Rhymes, all which our Fathers practiſed;; unt 
for the Female Rhymes, they are ſtill in uſe amongſt 
other Nations; with the Lalian in every Line, with 
the Spaniard promiſcuouſly, with the French alter- 
ately, as thefe' who have read the Alarigue, the 
Pucelle, or any of their. later Poems, will agree 
with me. And ibeſides this, they write an Leun. 
drins, or Verſes of ſix feet, ſuch as amongſt us is 
the old Tranſlation of: Hamer, By 1 AU 
which, by lengthning of their Chain, makes che 
Sphere of their Activity che larger. "I have dwelt - 
N 4 : h too 
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too long upon the choice of my Stanza, which you 
may remember is much better defended in the Pre. 
05 to Gondibert ; and therefore I will haften to ac- 
quaint yOu. with my endeavours in the Writing. In 
gen I will only ſay, I have never yet ſeen the 
eſcription of any Naval Fight in the proper terms 
which are us'd at Sea; and if there be any ſuch in 
| another Language, as that of Lucas in. the third of 
| his Pharſalia, yet I could not prevail myſelf of it in 
Hl the Egle; the Terms of Art in every Tongue bear- 
| RE; 7 of the Idiom of it than any other Words. 
e 

| 

| 


hear indeed, among our Poets, of the Thundring 
of Guns, the Smoke, the Diſorder, and the Slaughter; . 
but all theſe are common Notions. And certainly as 
thoſe, who, in a Logic Diſpute, keep in gent 
[i Terms, would hide a fallacy ; 00 thoſe who do it in 
{! any Poetical Deſcription, would vail their -I gnorance. 


| Doeſcristas ſeruare vices, operumgue colores, 

| 7 : Car ego, f nequeo ignorogue, Poeta-ſalutor ? 

| For my own part, if | had little Knowledge of theSea, 
| 


yet I have thought it no Shame to learn: And if I 
have made fome few Miſtakes, tis only, as you can 
bear me witneſs, becauſe I have wanted Opportunity 
i to correct them; the whole Poem being firſt written 
| and now ſent you from a place where I have not fo 
much as the Converſe of any Seaman. Yet though 
the trouble I had in Writing it was great, it was 
more than recompens d by the Pleaſure; _ I found my 
 MHelf ſo warm in celebrating the Praiſes of 
Men, two ſuch y as the Prince and General, 
that it is no wonder if they inſpir'd me. with Thoughts 
above my ordinary level. And I am well ſatisfied, 
that as they are incomparably the beſt Subjects I ever 
uad, excepting only the Royal Family; fo allo that 
this L have written of them, is much better than what 
I have perform'd on any other. I have been forced 
to help out other Arguments; but this has been boun- 
-tiful to me ; per have been low and barreniof. Praiſe, 
and L have ' exalted 3 and made t hem fruitful: 
S 


r 
5 Wt 4 
* 


— 


— 


Billig e 8 
But Basses Omnia ſponte fu reddit - 7 77 a 


' lus. I have had à large, a fair; and 2 ant Field 
ſo fertile, that withdut 1 cultivating, it has given 
me two Harveſts in 2 dummer, and in both op- 
ed the Reaper All — Greatneſs in Subjects 

is only counterfeit, it will not endure the teft of Dan - 
ger; the greatneſs of Arms is only real * other great- 
neſs burthens a Nation with its weight, this ſupports 
it with its ſtrength. And as it is the Happineſs of 
the Age, ſo it is the peculiar Goodneſs of che beſt of 
Kings, that we may his Subjects without of. 


. fending him: Doubtleſs it proceeds from à juſt Conv | 


fidence of his own Virtue, which the laſtre of no other 
can be ſd great as to darkeñ in him; for the Good or 
the Valiant are never ſaſely praiſed under a bad or a 
degenerate Prince: But to return from this Digreſſion 


to a farther account of my Poem; mult crave leave 


to tell you, that as I have endeavoured to adorn 5 
with noble Thoughts, ſo much more to expreſs 

Thoughts with Elocution. The Compoſition of al 
Poems is, or. '6ught to be, of Wit, and Wit in the 


Poet, or Wit Writing, (if you will give me leave to 


uſs a-$chuol Diſtinction) is no other than the facul 
of Imagination in the Writer, which like a nim 
— beats over and ranges through the Field of 
Memo) till it ſprings the Quarry it hunted after, 
or, 'w - metaphor, Which ſearches over all the 
Memory 2 or Ideaꝰs of thoſe things which 


it defigns $0" repreſent. "Wit writfeh, is that which 


is well def d, the ha 
duct of Imagination. 


py reſult of Thought, or 
ed from Witz in 


t to pou 


| the general Notion of it n nates fog | 
Heroic or Hiſtorical Poems oh — it "chiefly to eon 


ſiſt in the "delightful i Perſons; Actions, 
N or Things. - Tis fit bot the jerk or ſting of an 
gram, nor the ſeeming Contzadiction of a- -povr 


yme) nor the gingle of a 50 


2 Ply of poor Pa- 


anon wither in it fo much me Morality "of 
T2 + L * 114 : | - grave | 


heſis, {the delight of ag ill judging Audience ih | 


| 
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(<p Sentence, affected by Lucan, but more ſparing” 
uſed by Fogils but it is ſome lively and apt De- 
ription, dreſſed in ſuch colours of Speech, that it 
ſets before your Eyes the abſent Object, as perfectly 
and more Jetighifully than Nature.. So. then the firſt 
Happineſs of the Poet's Imagination is properly In- 
vention or finding of the Thought; ; the ſecond is Fan- 
cy, or the Variation deriving or moulding of that 
thought as the Judgment repreſents it proper to the 
Subject; the third is Elocution, or the Art of cloth- 
ing and adorning that Thought, (o found, and varied 
in apt, ſignificant and founding Words: The quick» 
neſs of the Imagination is ſeen in the Invention, the 
fertility in the Fancy, and the agcuracy- in the Ex- 
preſſion. For the two firſt of theſe. Ovid is famous 
amongft the Poets; for the latter, Virgil. Ovid 
images more oſten the Movements and Affections of 
the Mind, either combating between two contrary 
Paſion, or extremely diſcompos'd by one: His Words 
therefore are the leaſt part of his Care, for he pictures 
Nature, in diſorder, with which the Study ard 3 
of Words is inconſiſtent. This is the proper W 
| or Diſcourſe, | and conſequentiy fe the 
Drame, where all that is ſaid is to be ſuppos'd the effect 
of ſudden Thought; which, though it excludes. not 
 the-quickneſs of Wit in Repartees, yet admits. not 8 
too curious Eletion of Words, too frequent. 
or uſe of Tropes, or in Fine, any thing that ,ſhews 
zemotenelſs. of Thought, or Labour, in the Munter. 
On the other fide, Vi irgilipeaksnot ſo ofen to vs in the 
of zapther, dike Ovid; but in is own; be: x6 
almoſt ol ll things as from himſelf, and thereby 
berty than the other, to expreſs. his 
— all the Graces of Elocution, to write 
þ — ——— and to confeſs. Fon well the labour 
es the foxce of his Imagination. 52 7 of 
is Dada: well and Lone tp Ms vigl 
Paſſions, yet he agg yield in that 
10 6 
ſee 


theo. the 4ithara, af Owd; yy . 
mirer of him as I am, I muſt acknowledge, 


Eilteg Phone" „ 


| * 
{ce not more of their Souls than I lee of Dias at 
leaſt 1 have a greater cöhcethment for them: And 
that convinces me, on. aps * touched thoſe ten- 
der ſtrokes more delicat 11 cou 1 a 
when Action or Paſs: 2 to de 98e deter 
ſuch Image is to be Tet before vs, HU — Nome has 
ſterly are the Strokes of Yirgi/l We ſee the. 
he preſents us with, in their Native Figures, in their | 
proper ' Motiotis ; * but fo we them, as our own 
yes could never haye beheld chem ſo begutiful in 
tiemſewes. We ſte. the Soul of the Poet, er 
"+ 


univerſal one of which he ſpeaks, informin, and 
ing thfough Wl ? Vis Fear, aha "Ms ; 


To 18 Y fi. a 
8 $ 2 


— ane inf fit fer arts 1 


Men, agitat malem, A * ſe corpare 1 mii iſedt 'F 


we behold him embellithing his Images, as he makes 
2 #4 thing bad en * Son n Regt. 5 


Fee &, tos cl t 
BEET: 


Fee 1 Piet: his Fan eral Sports, his er 
of Turnus and Aeneas 3. and i in his . which 
I efteem the Divineſt part of all his Wri ritings, the 
Plague, the 3 the Battle of Bulls, the La- 


mages © 
3 nor "have any 2 S 
them up: But the Words wherewith he deleribes 
them are ſo excellent, that it might be well applied 
to him which was ſaid by Ow7d, . ateriam e e 5 
opxs ; The very Sound of his Words ha n ſo 7 
what that is connatural to the Subject, ford while we 
read him, we fit, as in a Flay, beholding the Scenes 
of what he repreſents, To perform this, he made 
frequent uſe Tropes, which you know change the 
nature 


46 


1 5g ns WY Harps e means 
| 1 5 Epi 0 the e 7417 3 ; 
e i Lela . . 
15 I am pron I TE Kelp too far to en- 
tertain'you with a rude Diſcourſe of that Art, which 


own the vanity to tell 54 
followed him every where, I know not with what 


. reſt are Imĩtations of him. My a reſſions alſo are 


admit of in Tranſlation. And d this 


defend fangs? | mY SITS», & 3} * 15 ** N 14 


Into a Latin termination, and that he uſed, this Ii 


with the ſame Ze wa from the beſt and moſt ju- 


An. e of; _ 
org: 3 Word, by. 1 ng ho wo ſame . 


u both know {o well, and put into Practice with 
7 much Happineſs: I'S, before I leave Yirgil, I muſt 
by you the 2 
aſter in this Poem: I have 


ou, and by 


that he has been my 


Succeſs, but I am ſure with Diligence enough: My 
Images -are many of them copied from him, and the 


as near as the Idioms of the tw - would 
Sir, I FT have done 


with that boldnefs, for which I will ſtand * 

ble to any of our little Critics, who perha 

not better acquainted with him than = n 
your firſt peruſal of this Poem, You have ta 2 55 no- 
tice of ſome Words which I have innovated (if it be 
too bold for me to ſay, 'refin'd) upon his Latix which, 

as I offer not to 3 into Engl 1 ſo 
I they are neither roper. nor The 
2 t in Verſe; and, in 2, Horace . again 


1 
12 * 


14 * 4 . » * 


E. noa, MOEN ME W 5 ge, 
Graco fonte cadunt, parci Getorta——, 7 


The Inference is exceeding * for if 4 Roman 
Poet might have liberty to Hein a Word, ſuppoſing 
only that it was derived from the "Greek, Was , put 


berty but ſeldom, afid with Modeſty : How much 
more juſtly may challenge that Privilege, to do it 


dicious 


— 


Enſuing Poem. 4% 
dicious of Latin Writers? In ſome places, where ei- 
ther the Fancy or the Words, were his, or any other's - 


- 4 . 


F have noted it in the Margin, that J might not 
ſeem a Plagiary ; in others I Rave negledted it, to 
avoid as well tediouſneſs, as the affectation of doi 

it too often. Such Deſcriptions, or Images, ares | 
wrought, which I promiſe not for mine, are, as I 


have ſaid, the adequate delight of Heroic Poefie, 


for they beget Admiration, which is its proper Object; 


as the Images of the Burleſque, which is contrary to 


this, by the ſame reaſon beget Laughter ; for the one 
ſhews nature beautified, as in the Picture of a fair 
Woman, which we all admire; the other ſhews her 
deſormed, as in that of a Lazar, or of a Fool with 
diſtorted Face and antique Geſtures, at which we 
cannot forbear to laugh, becauſe it is a deviation from 
Nature. But though the ſame Images ſerve equallß 
for the Epique Poeſie, and for the Hiſtorique and 
Panegyrique, which are Branches of it, yet a ſeye- 
ral ſort of Sculpture is to be uſed in them: If ſome 
of them are ry like thoſe of Jubenal, Stantes in 
curribus AEmiliani, Heroes drawn in their trium- 
phal Chariots, and in their full proportjpn; others 
are to be like that of Virgil, Spirantia mollius ara : 
there is ſomewhat more of Softneſs and Tenderneſs 
to be hewn in them. You will ſoon find I write not 
this without Concern, Some, who have ſeen a Pa- 
per of Verſes which I wrote laſt Year to her Highneſs _ 
the Dutcheſs, have accus'd them of that only thing 
I could defend in them they faid I did Bumi ſerpere, 
that [ wanted not only hate of Fancy, but dignity 
of Words to ſet it off; I might well anſwer with that 
of Horace. Nune non erat his locus, I knew I ad- 
dreſſed them to a Lady, and accordingly I affected 
the ſoftneſs of Expreſſion, and the ſmoothneſs of Mea- 

| Lure, rather” tan' the height of Thought; and in 
what I did endeayour, it is no Vanity to ſay I have 
ſucceeded. I deteſt Arrogance, but there is ſome 
difference betwixt that and à juſt Defence. But 1 
will not farther bribe yaur Candor, or the Readers. 
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which Taye given thaw.” 


Ah, what 1 ad both your ſouls divided 
' Your Honour gave us what your Love deny d: 


That glorious Day, which two ſuch Navies ſaw, 
As each, unmatch'd, might to the World. give. Law, | 


A. a4 
* 
—— — 


— nr a ei. „ „„ ö 


How pow'rful are chaſte Vows! the Wind and TH 
 You'brib'd to combat on the Exgliſb ſide. 
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I leave them to ſpeak for, N Sam, to 
make out that Character, n not pretending 1 RK, 


—ͤ ——ę-— — 1 — 1 — — | 

To 9 op? "Regal Hi bneſs- the Du * on 
the Memorable Pier gained by the Duke 
- againſt the. Holland, ers, June the 3d, 

= , And on Her yOu rn 
into the” North. 'F 


MADAM, 


Hen for our 55 your Elen, ou , 2 
To ſwelling Seas, and every faithleſs Wind ; 
When you releas'd his Courage, and ſet free 5 

A Valour fatal to the Enemy,. en 
You lodg d your Country 's Cares within your Breaſt 
(The Manſion where ſoft Love ſhould only reſt A. 

And ere our Foes abroad were overcome, _ 

The nobleſt Conqueſt. you had ;gain'd-at home. 


pF ? a . 
+ k £13 
Ut An 


And 'twas for him much eaſier to ſubdue 
Thoſe N : 


Neptune, yet doubtful * — he ſhould obey, 
Held to them both the Trident of the Sea: | 
The Winds were huſh'd, the Waves in Ranks were 
As . awfully as when God's People paſt: [calt, 
Thoſe, yet uncertain on whoſe Sails to blow, TH 
Theſe, where the Wealth of Nations ought to flow. 
Then with the Duke your Highneſs rul'd the Day: 
While all the Brave lid his Command obey, | 
The Fair and Pious under you did pray. 


Thus to your much lov'd. Lord you did convey | ; 
An 


wn Succour, ſent the neareſt way. 
New 


Wa. — 
1 Co 


Exfling Prem... > th * d Ne iy 


5 Vigour to his wearied Armę you brought. 
Moſes was upheld while 1/-ae/, —— o 93 pot 
whit, from afar, we heard the Cannon b uur, 
Like diſtant Thunder on a ſainy A 2007 flit 
For abſent Friends we 8 3 gooey 
When we conſider d what you vehtur d there - 
Ships, Men and Arms, our Country migzbt feſtore, 
But ſuch a Leader could ſapply no more: 
With generous Thoughts of Conqueſſ he did burn 
Yet fought not more 9 Vanduiſh than retarn. 
Fortune and Victory he did purſse, eG fac fo 7 
To bring them, as his Slaves, to wait bai von. 1 0 
Thus Beauty raviſh'd the Rewards of Fam de, 
And the fair triumph'd when the Brave oe reame. | 2 
Then, as you meant to ſpreag- mother dyn 12 
By Land your Conqueſts, far as his by Sea, mast : 
Leaving our ſouthern Clime, you n 
The ſtubborn North, ten thouſand oy e 
Like Commons che 'Nebility reſort, Diod- 
In crowding Heaps, to fill your — Qauit=n: 
To welcome your Approach the Vulgät run, 
Like ſome new Envoy from the diſtant Sun. 
And Country Beauties by their Lovers go, 
Bleſſing themſelves, and wondring at the Show. 
So when the New- born Phenix firſt is ſeen, 
Her feather'd Subjects all adore their Queen, 
And, while ſhe makes her Progreſs thro? the Eaſt, 
From every Grove her numerous Train's incteaſt : 
Each Poet of the Air her Glory ſings, 
And round him the Pleas'd Audience clap their 
[ Wings. 
And now, Sir, tis time 1 ſhould relieve you from 
the tedious length of this Account. Vou have better 
and more profitable Employments for your Hours and 
wrong the Public to detain you longer. In Con- 
luſion, I muſt leave my Poem to you witk all its 
aults, which I hope to find fewer in the Printing 


' Nags 2 Os 8 


by your Emendations. I know you are not of the 


amber of thoſe; of whom the younger Pliny ſpeaks, 
ec ſunt parum multi „ qui carpere amicos ſuos 


Vol, II. * Judicium 
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Julicium wocant ; I am rather too ſecure of you on 
that ſide. Your Candor in pardoning my Errors may 
make you more remiſs in correcting them; if you 
will not withal confider that they come into the World 
with your Approbation, and through your Hands. I 
beg from you the greateſt Favour you can confer up- 
on an abſent Perſon, ſince I repoſe upon your Manage- 
ment what is deareſt to me, my Fame and Reputa- 
tion; and therefore I hope it will ſtir you up to make 
my Poem fairer by many of your Blots; if not, you 
know the Story of the Gameſter, who married the 
rich Man's Daughter, and when her Father denied the 
Portion, Chriſtened all the Children by his Sirname, 
that if, in Concluſion, they muſt beg, they ſhould do 
ſo by one Name, as well as by the other. But ſince 
the Reproach of my Faults will light on you, 'tis but 
reaſon I ſhould do you that Juſtice to the Readers, | 
to let them know, that if there be any thing tolera- 
ble in this Poem, they owe the Argument to your 
Choice, the Writing to your Encouragement, the 
Correction to your Judgment, and the Care of it to 
your Friendſhip, to which he muſt ever acknowledge 
himſelf co owe all things, who is, 


SI R, 
The moſt Obedient, and moſt 
Faithful of your Servants, 
Frem Charleton in | | 


FA Wiltſhire, Nov. ; Nat, | 3 i 
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N corvl Arts ang lis Ui Holland grow 
Crouehing at home, and cruet when abroad: 
Scarce leaving us the meaßs to claim our o.õem : 


Our Kiog they I im ar Merchant aw. 9 ; 
Trade, N aufe, W804 1 world dre cdl "Now," 
Stopp'd in their Chafine Wu dom 
Thier the Wealth of al 


And feel d but Shipk ee r 5 
ben 82 Pot Bo £728 f 
For them Ane he eaten Kg had Eh 55 
(a) In Eaſtern Quarries rip 3 prectonsD Dew 


For them the —— Balm 
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00 I Babes ts, ay 2 ard Dew, 
eeandens d and bardned 19 8 the Vornt bof the Sun, or fubrer= 


nean Fires, irt | 
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The Sun but ſeem'd the Lab'rer of the Year ; | 
60) Each waxing Maon ſupply'd her watry Store, 


Dol ſwell thoſe To, which from. the Ling did Ex. 
v. 


Thus 1 in her Ships, ſtood 7 aol — . 
| And wept the Riches of the World from far; 
. Vet ftoop'd to Rome, leſs wealthy, but more _ 
And this may prove our ſecond Punic War. 
„. 
What Peace can be, where both to one pretend! ? 
(But they mare Adigent, and we more ſtrong) 
Or if a Peace, it ſoon muſt have an end; ; 
you they would grow too pow'rful, were it long, 
7 III. 
Behold ews Nations Al * ee 
Tuhat each ſeven Vears the Fit muſt ſhake each Land: 
Where France will ſide to weaken us by War, 
Who OTA can kia vaſt Def gus withſtand. 
eie þ © TP 
See how he feeds thi (c) Zhberian with delays, 
To render us his timely Friendſhip vain : 


Oer them, as Cauſe he ſeems to take in Sand: 
auld. make dem Loni ar Ses. 


nx hecan ge Laws by Land 
| bt þl is Yo doo Wy age i 
They 751 ng All. /\ 
penſive Coun els bal}anc'd to and fro; 
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His en 'rous Mind the fa Teas drew ben 
Of Fame and 9 802 Which in 2 ny, 15 


Where Wealth, Fruit on ag 3's 1 3 
Not to be oath a bat by — TY 


The Loſs and Gain each Stay: were great; 3 
And ſtill his Subjects call'd aloud for War: 73”, 
But peaceful Kings o'er martial People ſet, © 
Fach other's Poze and Counterbatatice He. 


XIII. 
He, kult, ſatvey'd the Gus e with care fl ws, 
| Which none but uit eee could maintain x 
Yet ju dg'd, like vapouts That from Limbecks. riſe, 
* Wollt in richer 7 Show rs deſcend _— 


At length refolv'd t althre ths wat'ty Ball, 
He 0 himfelf did whole Armado's I e 
Him, aged Samen might their Maſter call, —_ I 
And chuſe for nn 28 he not their King. 

If + | 8 

It ſeems 4s every Ship their Sovereigh Know, e 
His'awful Caring, they ſo ſoon obey; 

So hear the ſcaly Herd when % Proteus blows, 

And ſo to Paſture follow through the Sen. 


3 XVI. 0 wa 3 | 4 5 4 
To ſee this 6 pon che Ocean move, . ee 
Angels drew wi the Curtains of the i 3 


And Heav'n, as if there wanted Lights above. 
For Tapers made wo glaring Comets riſe, Es 
a 4; . 
Whether they unctuous Exhalations are, 
Fir'd by the Sun, or feeming ſo alone; 3 
Or each ſome more remote and ſlippery Shit, al) ; 
Which loſes footing when to Mortals ſhewn. 
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XV III. 


Or one, chat bright Companion of the Son: 3 


Whoſe glorious Aſpect ſeal'd our new- born Kin al 
And now, a Round of greater Years. begun, * 
New Inflt 


ViRorious 1 171 did, firſt, with fam'd Saccels, 4 
To his known Valour, make the Dutch give place : - 


Thus Heav'n our Monarch's Fortune did confeſs, 


Beginning g Conqueſt 2 his Royal Race. 


But ſince it was decreed,  Auſpicious King, 


In Britain's 8 Right that thou 2 wed the Main, 5 
Heav' n, as a Gage ge, wauld caſt ſome precious thing, 
And thexelore, 0 'd that Lawſon ſhould * | 


2 8 the 2 met his Fate, . 
Whom Sea- green $yrens from the Rocks — 
Thus as an Off ri 245 r the Grecian Stat, 


He firſt was kill'd We to Battel went. 


Their Chief blown up, in Air not Wa es, ein 
! To which his Pride preſum'd to give 285 n 
The Fo confeſs'd Reap n . Gen and "44M 


To neareſt PRE: thei it 
Where by, our dreadful Cannon they | Wa 5, TY 
So reverently Men quit the open Air, ' 


d. 


When Thunder Peaks the SHOT. Gods ahroa 


» And now approack'd their Fleet from r 
With all the Riches of the N 2k: 

And precious Sand (e) Southern limates * 
(The fatal Regions where the War begun.) 


+ The Admiral Holland. We Aut A 
8 mares, Guiniy, | Peck hs er 


8 | XXV. Like 


po Wo & * - þ be. 
1 C5 \ 
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„NN. R Ann 1 TH wy 
Like — Calern Ane 05 their Stans, * 
Their way· laid Wealth to:Norway's Coaſts they er. 
There firſt the North's cold Boſom Spices bore, 
And Winter brooded on the Eaſtern yr th 
9 yp}; XXVI. 2 1 TAE Fi 1.4 5 
By the rich Sceng we Hund Our perfuntd re H 
Which flank'd with Roelcs, did cloſe in Covert lies 
And round about their murdering Cannon lay, 
At once to Wann invite the 0 
927 155 | XXVII. Huna 5 I) 
Fiercer = 8 and than Rocks more hardy, | 
The Eaglis undertake th? unequal War: 
Seven Ships alone; by which the Port is bid, __— 
Beſiege the Indies, and all 2 dare. 
n e eee dT 
T heſe ſight like Huſbands, but like Cee — of 354 
Theſe fain would keep, and thoſe more fain enjoy. 
And to ſuch Height their frantic Paſſion grow, 
That what both love, both hazard to Ee 
, l OL ( 
Amidſt whole heaps of Spices lights a nn 
And now their Odours arm'd againſt them fie: 
Some preciouſly by ſhatter'd Porcelain fall, 
And ſome by Aromatic auen . 
XXX. 


And chanighh by Tempelb of the 3 8 90 
In Heav'n's * — ſome Eaſe we find? 
Our Foes we yanquiſh'd- by our Valour leſt. 
And only yielded to the Seas and Wand. 1 
„ + + 4 e A TIT? 
Nor wholly loſt we ſodeſerv'd a Prey; 1 
For Storms, repenting, part of it reſtor'd: 
Which, as a Tribute from the Baltic Sea, 
The Erin 1 Ocean ſent her mighty Lord. | 
Ats I n 
al Ab now; -and vent yourſelves i in vid 6 
For Wealth, which ſo uncertainly muſt come: 
When what was brought ſo far, and with ſuch Pain, 


Was only kept to loſe it nearer home. | 3s 
N XXXIII. The 


| . 


—— — — — —u—ä — — 8 
F ⁵— Ie oro une tt ee 
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XXXIII. | 
2 T he Son, who, twice three Months on th' Ocean toſt, 
e eee eee paid before, 
Now es in Exy/ifo Ships the Holland Coaſt, e 
And Parents n, in vain, ſtretcht from the Shore: 
, XXXIV. 17 24) . 
This careful Mahon had been long away, 
Whom his chaſte Wife and little Children mourn $ 
Who on their Fingers learn'd to tell the Day 
On which their ther promis'd to return. 


' MNXNV, 1 * 
0 Such are the proud Defigns of homan in 
And fo we ſa k every where! 


Alas, what Port can ſuch a Pilot find, 
Wha inthe _ of Fate muſt die ay fer, 

f XXXVI. 

The endiſtinguiſh'd Seeds of nad and III 
Heav'n, in his Boſom, from our Knowledge hidesz 

And draws them in contempt of human Skil, 

Which oft, for Friends, miſtaken Foes provides,” . 

2 XXXVII. : 

Let Munſter s Prelate ever . 
In whom we ſeek the {x g) German Tack in vain; + 

Alas, that he ſhould teach the En wh firſt, 9 
That Fraud and Avariee in the Charch could yy f 

-  XXXVHE- 

Hap ppy who never truſt a Stranger” 8 win, 8 
Whoſe Priendſhip's i in his Intereſt under ſood * 

Since Money giv*n but tempts him to be ill, 
When Paw*s is too remote to make him good. 

AXXIX. | 
„Till now, * the Mig n We | 
The reſt, at ae, without the Liſts did land: * 


(f) Such are, &c.] from Petroniug, Si bene calculym babs, 
ubique fit naufriginmy. | 
(g) The German Fa'th.] Tacitus faith of them, ullos mortali 


| en ee eu VN 
Wy And 
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And “ threatning France, place d like a ess 0V 
Kepe er wor lifted Hand. * ** 
That Anand Genn of rich Hollents Trade, | 
Who envies us what he wants Power t“ enjoy! 
Whoſe noiſeful Valour dees no Foe invade, 
| And weak Af wilt his 10 roy! 
- XL: 2. K I e * 23 5 8 
Offended thatws fought without his leave, " Ty N 
He takes this time his ſderet Hate to — | 
Which Charles does with a Mind ſo — 5 
As one that neither 3 nor ſhuns his Foe. 
NU 24024104 23 
With France, to aid the Diveb; ee i 
| France ns their Nyramt, 3 
But when with one three Nations join to fight, _ 
They filendly conſeſa chat one more brave: 1 5 3 
5 [A 9979: i BM 7 1 __ 
Lewis had chas'd the I di from Shore f. ang 
But Curtius the s Subjects does invite: 
Would Heav'n for each ſome Solomon reſtore, 
Who, by their Mercy, may decide their a | 
"ih CUE Dre 1 ö 
Were Sobjets de but only by tkeir Choice, 
And not from Birih did ford Dominion wha, 
Our Prince alone would. have the public Voice ; 
nn make. | 


He withant Feara — puren * 
Which who Rathneſfho began before. 

As Honour made him firſt the Danger chaſe,.. 8 
80 ftillha; malteait good on Ve ore: N 

* 2 99% 5 van "XENTs af 18611 2 Non 

The doubled Charge his $ eve Lovs ſuppli doh < | 
Who, a dun my, to — eb? | 

80 glad gptiant lee their Nilus riſe, 

Andi in n dai e — 


1 


4 


2 
17 


= 


A 2 


been, Kae 13 1 
' 11 Ea „N 2 my 
War declar'd by "LEY 4 | 5 
1 * | XIVII. With 
1141 | _ 


— 
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_ 41 NI . N b? 
Wich equal Pow'r, be dome v two: Grams... 
Iwo ſuch as each — worthieſt when alone: . 

Each able to ſuſtain; a Nation's Fate, mY ot gel 

Since both had found a greater in their own. 

We a 

Both great in Courage, CondyQ, and in Fame. 

Yet neither envious of the other's Praiſe; 
Their Duty, . Faith,; and. Int reſt to the 2 

Like mighty Part ner nal _ raile. 


bt ob {10% $17 2 LETS 17 
The Prince long time had courted. Fortune $ Love, 
Baut once poſſeſs d did abſolutely reign : | 
Fhus with their Amazons the Heroes ſtrove, 
Aud conquer d firſt, ei ow Beauties they would gain, 
Adu d 810; 2423 1h ne 31 v 
The Duks, beheld, like A. with Diſdain - 
That Carthage, which he ruin'd, riſe once more: f 
And ſhook, . the Faſces of the Main. „ 
To fright thoſe N we what they fel t before 


Together to the watry Camp they hage, va, od 
| Whom Matrons paſling; to their Children ſhew 2 


Infants firſt Vows for them to Heav'nare caſt, / 
0 2 future People 1 te = 
9283'S nals $32 1. 
4 With them, no fitens Funn nor. Dan, * 
1 7 infect a Navy with their gaudy Fears: 
To make flow Fights, and Vicbories but n 
But War, ſeverely, lie: it ſelt, — 


$65 44 8.2426 1 


Difuſive of chemidlves; where-Fer they pals, 4 mn 
They make that Warmthin others 
-Their Valour works ke . 409.2 
Aud does een their Mex' projet. ," 
51 99: ONLY 2 


» MORO ah eager. og bak: 
4). Frtu-e People] Examina infantium r 5 
a Plin, * in Pan, ad * 5 


5 on, þ % 


- 


4 : = 3 » 
; (5 + * , 3 * 


uv. Our 
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In number, and a fam'd Commander, bold: 
The narrow Seas can ſcarce their Navy bear, 
Or crowded Veſſels can their Soldiers hold. 
142 i N 
The Duke, leſs numerous, but in GER more, 
On Wings of all the Winds to Combat flies: 
His murdering, Guns a loud Defiance roar, 
And bloody Croſſes on his Flag ſtaffs riſe. 
TRE 5 7 M 
Both furl their Sails, and tri > them for the Fight 3 
Their folded Sheets diſmiſs the uſele Air: 
% Th' Elan Plains could boaſt no nobler ſight,. 
When ruggling 3 did their Bodies bare. 
- - INI : 
Born each by other i in a diſtant Line, 


So vaſt the Noiſe, as if not Fleets did join, 


. 4. LVI 
Now paſe'd, | on either ſide they nimbly wal; 
Both ſtrive to intercept and guide the Wind: 88 
And, in its Eye, mare cloſely they come back 
To finiſh all the a they left behind. 
X. 


Beneath. whoſe ſhade our humble Frigats go: 
Such port the Elephant bears, and ſo defy'd _ 
ip the Rhinoceros her T3 Foe. 
And as the Built, fo different. is the Fight; | 
Their mounting Shot is on our Sails defign 
Deep in their Hulls our deadly Bullets nen. 
And through the yielding Panke a  pallage find. 


*. 


'* Dube of Albemarl 1 Bartel, fu Day. 
(1) Y Elean, Sc. F From tbe Olympic Go qvere Midas: 
(A) Land 115 rom Turi Credas innare revulſas Cy- 
» Oc; | . 


” 
* Our Fleet rides, and firaight the Ditch. appear P 


The Sea-built Forts in dreadful order move.-, 
(+) But Lands unkxt, and floating N ations frove | 


On high- . Decks the hau ghty Belgians 27 7h Ve 


IXI. Our | : | 


Dr 
Gags * 4 
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LXI. 
Our dreaded Admiral from far they threat, | i 
Whoſe batter'd R g their whole War receives: 
Al bare, like ſome old Oak which Tempeſts beat, 
He ſtands, and fees below his fcatter'd Leaves. 
EXE. 
Manes of old, when wounded, Shelter {qught, 
But he who meets all Danger with Difdain, 
Ev'n in their Face his Ship to Anchor bro ht, 


And Steeple- high | N jo upon 80 ain, Sas 


At this exceſs of Courage a amay'd, -. 
I he foremoſt of his Foes a-while eg - 


With ſuch refpe& in enter'd Rome the 
Who ON high Chairs the 8 Eben ſaw. 


And now, as where n y lay, 

Here Trojan Chiefs advanc'd, an . the Greek : 
Ours o'er the Dake their pious Win as, 41 50 

And theirs the nobleſt SE ils of B ſeek, 


as. his bufie Mariners he 1 
His ſhatter'd Sails with Rigging to reſtore : 


And willing Pines aſcend bis broken Maſts, 
| Whok ity heads riſe higher than before. 
J. 


E ode} 

Streight to the Dycch he turns his dreadful Prow, 
More fierce th? important rrel to decide: 

Like Swans, in long array his _ A. 
— Whoſe Crefts, a x0; * the Waves divide. 


They Porn re- 4 1 and all along the Sea 1 5 


— 


They drive, and nder the bugs Belge F Fleet. 
e 
a te w reu/a m © pg 
2 eee meet. | + 


The Night comes on, we eager to purſue _ | 
The Combat ſtill, and they aſham d to leave: 
*Tilk the laſt, Streaks of dying Day withdrew, 
And doubtful Moon- — did our Rage III. la 
n 
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LXIX. 
In th Englik Fleet each Ship reſougds with Je Flow | 
And loud Applayſe of their great Leader's 
In fiery Dreamsthe Dutch they Kill Deſtroy, 
. Andflumbring, ſmile 2 2 imagin'd F lame. ; 
Not ſo the Hollgnd Fleet, wo erd and dene, ˖ 
Stretch'd on their Decks like weary Oxen lie: 
Paint Sweats all down their mighty Members run. 
Faſt Bulks which m_ 206 hut ill ſupply. ) 


* Dreams they fearful Pretivices tread, . 
Or, $hipwreck'd, labour to ſome diſtant Sbore: 5 
Or in dark Churches walk among the Dead; | 
They wake with Hoi 1 and dare ſleep no more. 


| . The Morn they look on ai unwilling og oY 
Till, from their Main- top, d e Nets 
Of ohips, which by their m nll bring new ks. 
Andin their Colours 1. 41 Lions bear. 


Our watchful General had diſcerp'd, from far, wy 
This mighty. Succour which, made ag the Foe: 
. He figh'd, but, like a Father ofthe 
Hv Face \pake . 


His wounded Men he firſt ſends. off * 1 
(Never, till now, unwi ling to be 8 5 
They, not their Weunds, but Ä \trength, deglane, 
And think them e who «Uh. bien toys. 


Then, to the weſt, Rejoice, Grid hah ad, 
In you the Fortune 15 Great · Britain lie: 
Among fb brave a Peep | 2 


le, you are | 
Whom Heay'n has Gra ty e —. 


® Second Day's B 
(1) His Face, 4 . wits 3 ah FR 


er. 


lia Sorrows Gow. 


oy - 
-& 
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6 Wa 
If Number Englib Courages could quell, | 
We ſhould at firſt have ſhun'd, not met, our Foes ; 
Whoſe numerous Sails the Fearful only tell : | 
Courage from Hearts, and not from Numbers grows. 
n 
He faid; nor needed more to ſay: with haſte 
To their known Stations chearfully they go: 
And all at once, diſdaining to be laſt, 2 
Solicit every Gale to meet the Foe. 
P LXXVIII. » 
Nor did th' i incourag 'd Belgian long delay, 
But, bold in others, not themſelves, they ſtood - 
80 thick, our Navy ſcarce could ſteer their way, 
But ſeem'd to wander ina moving Wood. 
e 
Our little Fleet was now engag'd ſo far, 
That, like the Sword - Fiſn in the Whale, they fought. 
The Combat only ſeem'd a Civil War, 
1 through their Bowels we our Paſſage wrought. 
LXXX. 
Never had valour, no not ours, before, Gs 5 
Done ought like this upon the Land or Main, 
Where not to he o'ercome was to do more 
Than all the Conqueſts former Kings did gain: 
.. LASXL .. 
The mighty Ghoſts of our great Harries roſe, | | 
And armed Edwards look'd, with anxious Eyes, 
To ſee this Fleet among anequal Foes, 
By which Fate promis'dthem their Charles mould riſe. 
LXXXII. | 
| Mean-time the Beloians tack upon our Rear, 
And raking Chaſe-gunsthroughour Sterns 2 ſend: 
Cloſe by, —5 Fire-ſhips, like Jaclali, appear, 
Who on their Lions for the Prey attend. 
LXXXIII. 
Silent in Smoke of Cannons they come on: 
(Such Vapours once did fiery 5 hide ) 
In theſe the height of pleas'd Revenge is ſhewn,. 
Who burn contented by another s de 5 
IXxxIV, 
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FXXXIV.__. 
Sometimes, from fighting Squadr' ons of each Fleet, 

( Deceiv'd themſelves, or to preſerve' ſome Print 
Two grapling Ætna's on the Ocean meet, 
And Erglib Fires with Belpian Flames contend. 

E 
Now, at each tack, our little Fleet grows leſs; - 
And, like maim'd Fowl, ſwim lagging on the Main: : 
Their greater Loſs their Numbers ſcarce confeſs, 
While they loſe cheaper than the Eng/;h gain. 5 
EXXXVI 

Have you not ſeen, when, whiſtled from the Fi iſt, 

Some Falcon ſtoops at what her Eye defign'd, 

And, with her Eagerneſs, the Quarry miſs d, 

Streighs flies at-cheek, and elips it dawn the Wind. 
LXXXVII. 

The daftard Crow, that to the Wood made wing, 

And ſees the Groves no ſhelter can afford, 
With her loud Kaws her Craven kind does bring. 

Who, fafe in Numbers, cuff the: . 

| R = 

Among the Dutch thus Albemari did fare: 
He could not conquer, and diſdain'd to mg 4 Y 
Paſt hope of Safety, twas his lateſt car; | 1 
Like falling Coyer, decently to die- a) 
LXXXIX. Wt 
Yet Pity did His manly” Spirit move © 
Jo ſee thoſe periſh who ſo well had fought 
And, generouſly, with his Deſpair he ſtrove; 
Reſolv d to live ill he their Safety * 
* RC: 
Let other Muſes: write his profp'rous Fate, - - 
Of conquer'd Nations tell, and Kings regor d: + 


Wut mine/ſhalf fing of his eclipe'd Eftate, 


Which, like the Sums, mare Wonders: does afford. 
XCl.. 
He drew his mighty 


Frigats all before, Ad) 
On which the Foe his fruitleſs Force employs: 
, His weak ones deep into his Reer he bore, _, 
Remote from _ as Sick Men from the Noife. 
Don His 
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His Cannon did uheir Paſſage guide, 
21 — Smoke. obſcur'd them from the Foe: 6 


Thus Lſrael fake from the Egyptian's Pride, 


Zy flaming Pillars, F did go. 
Eſe where the Belgian Foree we did defeat. 
But here aur Caurages did theirs ſubdue - 
So Xenoghon ance led that fam'd Retreat, 
Wh: ch firſt the Re overthrew. 
ty. 
The Foe approach'd ; aud one, for his bold fi cf 
Was funk fas he that toueh'd the Ark was flain : 


The wild Waves maſer'd him, and-fuck'd him in, 


And ſmiling Fadies dimpled on the Main. 


This ſeen, the re ax awful Heer od 
As if they had been there as Servants ſet, 


To ſtay, qr ta go on, as he thoaght good. 


And net purſue, N ap his Retreat. 

So Libyan Hustſman, on ſome ſandy Plain, 
From ſhady Coverts rquz'd, the Lien chaſe : 

The Kindly. Beaſt rears out with loud diſdain, | _ 


(m) And lowly moves, — give plac. - 


| XCV 
But if ſome one approach —_ his Farce, _ 
He his Tail, and ſwiftly turns him round: 


With one Paw ſcizes on his trembling Horſe, 


And with, the other tears him to the ground. 
XCVIII. 


Amid thefs Toils ſuecreds the balmy Nicht, 


Now hiſſing Waters tha quench d Gand rellare: a 
by And weary. Waves, withdrawing from the: ben, 
Lie all. and parting. en the len Share. 1 


£m) The Simile-ip vgs — «* 
(n) 1 aus, from. Statius Iylv.. Nee trucibus fluviis idem 
— f „ horis, antcanis maria acclinata 


Ac. The 
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The Moon ſhone clear on the becalmed Flood. 
Where, while her Beams like glittering ler by. 5 
Upon the Deck our careful General ſtood, 5.40 
And deeply mus d on. * (0) ſucceeding Pay. 


That happy Sun, ſaid * ici again, 
Who twice victorious did our Navy le: 7 5 


And J alone muſt view him riſe in vain, on 280 15 * 
Without one Ray of A1. Star ſor me. 
| Yet, like an, Exglilb Gen' ral will I die, 4 88 1 55 
And all the Ocean W F 


Women and Cowards on the Land may 
Ihe Sea's a Tomb * 5 Proper _ the Krave... 


Reſtleſs he poi the IM of the Night, 
Till the freſh Air proelaim' d the Morning ns. 

And burning Ships, the Martyrs of the F —— 

With paler Fixes ed tha Eaſtern LY 


But now, his Stores of * 
His naked Valour is his only Gua 
* Rare Thunders are from Enn Canon font, 

And ſolitary Guns are * heard. | 


Thus far had Fortunc Pow'r, he fare'd hy, 1 
Nor longer durſt with Virtue be at Striff; 

This, as a 5 Albemarl did pay 
For all the Glories i a Li. 


For now brave R _ afar 
W hoſe wavin camers the a0 Genera le, 
er Nayy ſteers, | 


With full-ſpread Sails his 
And every Ship 1 in ſwift Proportion graue. 


— 


* 0 


00 — 
Third Day. 


CE eee cyl. The 


9 
* tom and liſtens, and thoots forth 


Hin, whom noDevgor, were he there, could fright; 


| Full i in the Prince's 
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of time dire Omen; Ld 
'd, and Ditch too trong, 


widely on the Wing for Prey.) g 

To her now ien 18 does Wea 

And finds her callow Infants Red awity 2 
oval... - 

with her'Love, the f 5 upon the Pi, 

broken Air loud w as ſhe ties: 


pe ne hk OY 

= | 

With ſuch kind Paſſion haftes the Prince to fight, - 
And ſpreads his flying Canvas to the Sund: 


OT Oe 7 
C 1 


As, in in a Drought, che thirſty Creatures er, a 
pe opo'the gicher'd Cloddr'for Rain ; 4. 
And e d Bore i che A 1 


ee, iS, 
With ſuck glad Hearts did our defpairing Men 
Salute th* Appearance of the Prince's Fleet: 


And each ambiioufly would claim the Ken, 


Rs. eee Be 


CXII. . 
The Dutch, who came li Hinds before, 1 
To reap the Harveſt their ripe Ears did yield, 
Now look like thoſe, when rowling Thunder roar, 

And Sheets'of Lightning blaſt the 5 — 
> « - | 
Hills of Sand, 
And dang'rous Flats, in ſecret Ambuſh 1 
Where the falſe Tides skim o'er the cover d Land, 
And Sea-men with RR Depths betray. 


CXIV. The 
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e 1201 2 . 
The 0 Darch, bo. Meni Angels) brd 1 
This new Meffab's there did wait, 

And round the Verge their braving Veſſels fteer dne 
To 6 with ſo fair mug 1 N 


28 


Secure of — 2 
His cold E 


Bit 
Heroig U UNE > Aftions g 
* And he the dne 


Appearance | 
To reſcue one ſuch Friend he took more Pride, Zh: a» 


Than ae whole ane 
8 £115" XVII. 0880 2 12 & — — | 


He ine — pr Safer found 2m: 17 1 
Which he to e ee 


The. cheatnl Soldiers,. with new Stores apply dr 
Now long to execute their ſpleenful Will; 


L I 


And, in Revenge for thoſe; three Days they uyd, I 


Wiſh ons, like 7obue's, when the: Sun flood fil. | 


Thus. bs ———— 

Still hin 2 brave leads the way: 

+ With the firſt- Rluſhes of the Morn.they-meet, - 5 L 
Ae eee 1 


l 319.54 LIJES) 1 FIRE $3447 * 
And his loud Guns ſpe: thick like angry Men: 
It ſeem'd as Slaughter n 


r al.-_ 
ty Conduct knew, OR, 


1 


ince the e Fights | 


| Whoſe 


— 


- 


— — 90047 Se ay wr $00 2 —— — . — yo - — r ————— — : 
" the 7 a” 2 W * 


Y 

. * N 

— Is a Y 

1 ? - & 2 1 IJ 

K | | Soha * *Y 
%, > 


[= 


e tea! nog | 
But he, — their idle Thaeas, — 


| The. Wind he dare ite belftheir Plect offends! 
3 the reſt at Pleaſure he deſcends, | 1 


Their Paſſions double with the Cannons roar, 


Ply'd thick and'clofo-ne ven the Fight hg b 


Which, with his one, ſo vigorouſly he preſs' d. 
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Whoſe Navy like a ſtiff·ſtretek' d Cord did ew, 
Till he dane, and bent them auto Flight. * 


His open 


Side, and high abeve him ſhows : 


EexxII. % Ants gd | 
Behind, the Gen'ral R. L 
And- fatjenly Toms prodad Wada fils: 2 1: 1 hat, | 
2 So glides ſome troden nt on the Graſs, 
behind his | ume ion 
* 4 2 KfV. hg Hite * NH? l _—_ - 
Tv os eee 
And for their Stakes the throwing. Nations Fas 


T 


And with warm Wiſhes each emen 
CNV. 


. 
* 1 * 


Pheir huge unwieldy Navy waſtes ray tevaways -- 
So ficken waning 'too/near the Sun, 
"AO Creſcents'6n-the E 7 wa 
CXXVI. 3 b ye g 
And no. — on equal Terms to ł ee e 


Their Ships like waſted Patrimouics ow: | 
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« For ſince tis Born, when Charles aſcends the Thy | 


on the Death of AMYNTAS: 
A Paſural ELEGY. 


Was on a a Joyleſs and a en Morn, 
Wet was the Graſs, and hung with Pearls the 

When Damon, who deſign'd to paſs the Day [ Thorn; 
With Hounds and Horns, and chaſe the dying _ 
Roſe early from his Bed; but ſoon he found 
The Welkin pitch'd with ſullen Clouds around, 
An Eaftern Wind, and Dew upon the Ground. 
Thus while he ſtood, and ſighing did farvey 
The Fields, and curs'd th ill Omens of the Day, 
He ſaw Menalcas come with heavy pace; | 
Wet were his Eyes, and chearleſs was his Face: 
He wrung his Hands, diſtracted with his Care, 
And ſent his Voice before him from afar. 
Return, he cry'd; return unhappy Swain, 
The ſpungy Clouds are fill'd with gath'ring Rain; 
The Promiſe of the Day not only croſs'd, | 
But ev'n the Spring, the Spring itſelf is loft. 
Anyntas, —Oh ! he cou'd not ſpeak the reſt, 
Nor needed, nor preſaging Damon gueſs' d. 
Equal with Hear n young Damon lov'd the Boy; 
The boaſt of Ne both his Parents Joy. 
His graceful Form revolving i in his Mind; 
So great a Genius, and a Soul fo kind, 
Gave fad aſfurance that his Fears were true; 
Too well the Envy of the Gods he knew : 
For when their Gifts too laviſhly are plac'd, 
Soon they repent, and will not make them laft, 
For, ſure, it was too bountiful a Dole, 
The Mother's Features, and the Father's Soul, 
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98 DRYDE NS PoE us. 
Then thus he cry'd, The Morn beſpoke the New 
The Morning did her chearful Light diffuſe ; 
But ſee how ſuddenly ſhe chang'd her Face, Igrace; 
And brought on Clouds and Rain, the Day's Diſ- 
Juſt ſuch, Amyntas, was thy promis'd Race! 
What Charms adorn'd thy Youth where Nature ſmif'g, 
And more than Man was giv'n us in a Child I 
His Infancy was ripe : a Soul ſublime 1 
In Years ſo tender that prevented time: 
Heav'n gave him all at once; then ſnatch'd away, 
Ere Mortalsall his Beauties cou'd ſurvey : 
Juſt like the Flow'r that buds and withers in a Day. | 
5 ME MAIL C AVS. | 
The Mother Lovely, tho! with Grief oppreſt, 
| Reclin'd his dying Head upon her Breaſt. 
The mournful Family ſtood all around 
One Groan was heard, one univerſal Sound: | 
All were in Floods of Tears and endleſs Sorrow 
So dire a Sadneſs fate on ev'ry Look, drown'd. 
Even Death repented he had giv'n the Stroke. 

He griv'd his fatal Work had been ordain'd, 
But promis'd length of Life to thoſe who yet remain'd. 
The Mother's and her Eldeft Daughter's Grace, 

It ſeems had brab'd him to prolong their ſpace : 
The Father bore it with undaunted Soul, 
Like one who durſt his Deſtiny controul: 
Viet with becoming Grief he bore his part, 
Reſign' d his Son, but not reſign'd his Heart. 
Patient as Job; and may he live to ſee, 
Like him, a new increaſing Family; 
| DAMO NM. 8 
Such is my Wiſh, and ſuch my Propheſie. 
For yet, my Friend, the Beauteous Mold remains, 
Long may ſhe exerciſe her fruitful Pains : 
But, ah ! with better hap, and bring a Race 
More laſting, and endu'd with equal Grace: 
ual ſhe may, but farther none can go : 


For he was all that was exact below. _ 
; uE NAL 4s 
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NAIAS, 

Damon, behold, yon breaking Purple Cloud; 
Hear'ſt thou not Hymns and Songs Divinely loud? 
There mounts Amyntas ; the young Cherubs plax 
About their Godlike Mate, and Sing him on his way. 
He cleaves the liquid Air, behold he flies 
And every Moment gains upon the Skies 
The new come Gueſt admires th* Mtherial State, 

The Saphir Portal, and the Golden Gate; 

And now admitted in the ſhining Throng, 8 
He ſhows the Paſsport which he brought along; 

His Paſsport is his Innocence and Grace, bh 
Well known to all the Natives of the Place. 

Now Sing ye joyful Angels, and admire _ 

Your Brother's Voice that comes to mend your Quire ; 
Sing you, while endleſs Tears our Eyes beftowz _ 
For like Amyntas none is left below. 
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On the DEATH of 4 very young 4 


Gentleman. 


JE who cou'd view the Book of Deſtiny, 
And read whatever there was writ of thee, 

O Charming Nouth, in the firſt op ning Page, 
So many Graces in ſo green an Ape, 
Such Wit, ſuch Modeſty, ſuch Strength of Mind, 
A Soul at once ſo manly, and ſo kind: 
Wou'd wonder, when he turn'd the Volume o'er, 
And after ſome few Leaves ſhou'd find no more, 
Nought but a Blank remain, a dead void Space, 
A ſtep of Life that promis'dſuch a Race: 
We muſt not, dare not think that Heav'n began 
A Child, and cou'd not finiſh him a Man : 
Reflecting what a mighty Store was laid 0 
Of rich Materials, and a Model made: .  - 
The Coſt already farniſh'd ; fo beftow'd, © © 
As more was never to one Soul allowed; 1 
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100 DR THD E N's Poz us. 
Yet after this Profuſion ſpent in vain, | 
Nothing but mould' ring Aſhes to remain. 

J gueſs not, leſt I ſplit upon the Shelf, 5 
Vet durſt I gueſs Heav'n N for himſelf; 
And giving us the Uſe, did foon recal, 
Ere we cou'd ſpare, the mighty Principal, 
Thus then he diſappear'd, was rarify d, 
For 'tis improper Speech to ſay he dy'd : 
He was exhal'd: Hi great at — 
His Spirit as the Sun the Morning Dew. 
*Tis Sin produces Death; and he had none 
Bat the Taint Alam left on ev'ry Son. 
He added not, he was ſo pure, ſo good, 

' *Twas but th* Original forfeit of his Blood: 1 
And that ſo little, the River ran | 
More clear than the corrupted Fount began. 
Nothing remain'd of the firſt muddy Clay, 

The length of Courſe had waſh'd it in the way. 
So deep, and yet ſo clear, we might behold 
The Gravel Bottom, and that bottom Gold. 

As ſuch we lov'd, admir'd, almoſt ador d, 
Gave all the Tribute Mortals cou'd afford 
Perhaps we gave fo much, the Pow'rs above 

| Grew angry at our ſuperſtitious Love: 
For when we more than Human Homage pay, 
The chatming Cauſe is juſtly ſnatch'd away. 
Thus was the Crime not his, but ours alone. | 


And yet we murmur that he went fo ſoon; 
Though Miracles are ſhort and rarely ſhown, 
Hear then, ye mournful Parents, and divide 
| That Lare in many which in one was ty'd. 
That individual Bleſſing is no more. 
| But multiply d in your remaining Store. 
| The Flame's diſpers'd, but does not all expire, 
| The Sparkles blaze, though not the Globe of Fire. 
| Love him by Parts, in all your num rqus Race, 
=: And from thoſe Parts forn preg A 21h "I 
| Then, when you have refin'd to that Degree, 
Imagine all in one, and think, chat one he. 
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fo my Homour'd Friend Dr. Chatten on bis 
learned and uſeful Works ; but more pari- 
cularly his Treatiſe of Stone-Feng, by _ 
reftor'd ho the true Founders.” 73 


HE longeſt Tyranny that ever ſway a, 

Was that wherein our Anceſtors — 
Their free -· born Rea ſon to the Stagirite, 
And made his T their univerſal Light. 
So Truth, while only one ſupply d the State, 
Grew ſcarce, aud dear; and yet ſophiſticateee. 
Till it was bought, like Emp'ric Wares, or Charms, a 
Hard Words ſeal'd up wich Ariſtotiss Arm. 
Columbus was the firſt that ſhook his Throne; {es 
And found a Temp'rats in a Torrid Zone: 
The ſev'riſn Air fann'd by a cooling Breeze, ,- ©? 
The fruitful Vales ſet round with ſhady Trees; 
And guiltleſs Mew, who danc'd away their time, 
Fri/p as their Groves, and Happy as their Cline. 
Had we ſtill paid that to a Name, ; 
Which only God and Nature juſtly claim; 
The ee ee dar winedt Boiinks * 
Where Poets fil} might dream the Sur was drown'd : 
And all the Stars that ſhine in Southern Skies, 
Had been admir'd hy none but Salvage Eyes. 

Among th* Aferters of free Reaſon's claim, 

Our Nation” s not the leaſt in Worth or Fame. 
The World to Bacon does not only owe 
Its preſent Knowledge, but its future too. 
G:/bert ſhall live, till Load-ftones ceaſe to Sk 
Or Britiſb Fleets the boundleſs Ocean awe. 
And noble Boyle, not leſs in Nature ſeen, 
Than his great Brother read in States and Men. 
The Circling Streams, once thought but Pools, of Blood 
(Whether Life's Fewel, or the Body's Food 
From dark Oblivion Harvey's Name ſhall fave ; 
While Ent keeps all the Honour that he gave. 
Nor are Yap, Learned Friend, the leaſt N . 
Whoſe F * not circumſerib d with Engliſh Ground, / 
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102 DRTH DE Nͤ's PoE Mus. 
Flies like the nimble Journies e Light ; 
And is, like that, unſpent too in its Flight. 
Whatever Truths have been, by Art, or Chance, 
Redeem'd from Ermr, or from Ignorance, | 
Thin in their Authors, (like rich Veins of Ore) 
Your Works unite, and ſtill diſcover more. 
Such is the healing Virtue of your Pen, 
To perfect Cures on Books, as well as Men. 
Nor is this Work the leaſt : You well may give 
To Men new Vigour, who make Stones to live. 
Though Yau, the Danes (their ſhort Dominion loft) 
A longer Conqueſt than the Saxons boaſt. 
Sroxk-RE M, once thought a Temple, you have found 
A Throne, where Kings, our earthly Gods, were crown'd, 
Where by their wond' ring Subjects they were ſeen, 
Joy'd with their Stature, and their Princely Meen. 
Our Soveraign here above the reſt might fin: 
And here be choſe again to rule the Land. _<Þ© 
Theſe Ruins ſhelter'd once His Sacred Head, 
When He from Var ſter's fatal Battel fled; 
Watch'd by the Genius of this Royal Place, 
And mighty Viſions of this Dani Race. 
His Refuge then was for a Temple ſhown : 
But, He ord; tis now . a Throne. 


Upon the Death 177 the Earl of 3 


H laſt and beſt of Scots who didſt maintain 
Thy Country's Freedom, from a foreign Reign; 


New People fill the Land now thou art gone, 


New Gods the J emples, and new Kings the Throne. 
Scatland and Thee did each in other live; 

Nor wou'dfi thou her, nor cou'd ſhe thee ſurvive. 
Farewel, who dying didſt ſupport the State, 
And cou'dft not fall but with thy Coomery's, 5 Fate. 
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Quire of bright Beauties in Spring did appear, 
AY 10 chuſe a — to _ the Year: 1 
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All the Nymphs were in White, and the Shepherds i in 
The Garland was giv'n, and Phyllis was Queen: [Green, 
But Phyllis refus'd it, and ſighing did ſay, 
Pl not wear a Garland while Pan is away. 
| II. 

While Pan, and fair Syrinx, are fled from our Shore, 
The Graces are baniſh'd, and Love is no more : | 
The ſoft God of Pleaſure, that warm'd our Deſires, 
Has broken his Bow, and extinguiſh'd his Fires: 
And vows that himſelf, and his Mother, will mourn, 
'I ill Pan and fair Syrine | in Triumph return. | 

066; - Eh 
Forbear your Addreſſes, and court us no more, 
For we will perform what the Deity ſwore : 
But if you dare think of deſerving our Charms, 
Away with your Sheephooks, and take to your Arms, 
Then Lawre!s and Myrtles your Brows ſhall 1 | 
When Pan, and his 0u, 8 and fair Hrinx, return. 
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Upon Young Mr. ROGERS of Grovenrmananmne. : 


F gentle Blood, his Parents only Treaſure. 
Their laſting Sorrow, and their vaniſh'd Pleaſure, 
Adorn'd with Features, Virtues, Wit and Grace, | 
A large Proviſion for ſo ſhort a Race; 
More mod'rate Gifts might have prolong'd his Date, 
Too early fitted for a better State; | 
Bat knowing Heav'n his Home, to ſhun Delay, 
He leap'd o'er 2 54 and Wan the nen Raby 446 
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7 Henry Higden, E/q; On his Mentee 1 the T, 5 
 Satyr of Juvenal. | | 


HE Grecian Wits, who Satyr firſt began, | 
Were pleaſant Pa/quins on "the Life of Man; 

At mig / Villains, who the State oppreſt, ; 

They durit not Rail, perhaps they laſh'd at leaſt, ) 


And turn'd them out of _ with a Jeſt, 
„ No 
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No Fool could peep abroad. but ready ſtand 
The Drolls to clap a Bauble in his Hand-: 
Wiſe Legiſlators never yet could draw 

A Jop within the Reach of Common Law; 
For Poſture, Dreſs, Grimace and Affectation, 
Tho” Foes to Sexe, are harmleſs tothe Nation. 
Our laſt Redreſs is dint of Verſe to tryz - 
And Satyr is our Cart of Chancery. 

This way took Horace to reform an Age 

Not bad enough to need an Author's Rage: 
But ® yours, who liv'd in more degenerate Times, x 
Was fore'd to faſten deep, and worry Crimes. 
Yet you, my Friend, have temper d him ſo wm Ga Wo. 
You make ſmile in t of of al his Zeal ; 
An Art peculiar to your * alone, 
To; Fhe Virtues of two Styles in one. | 

hJ were your Author's Principle receiv'd, = 


had *% CY Fi loc ll 
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Half of the lab' ring World would be reliev'd: 
For not to with is not to be deceiv'd: 
Revenge wou'd into Charity be chang d, 
Becauſe it coſts too dear to be reveng'd . 
It coſts our Leier and Content of Mind, c 
And when tis compaſs'd leaves a Sting behind. 
Suppoſe I had the better End o'th' Staff, 12 
Why ſhould I help th' ill- natur d World to : 7 
"Tis all alike to them who get the Day; 
They love the Spight and Miſchief of the Tray. 
No ; I have cur'd my ſelf of that Diſeaſe: 
Nor will I be provok d, but when | pleaſe: 
But let me half that Care to you reſtore 3 - 
You gave the Salve, | laid it to the Sore. 


Our k ind Relief againſt a Rainy Day- - | — 


Beyond a Tavern, or a tedious Play, 

We take your Book, and laugh our Spleen away. 
If all your Tribe (too fudious of Debate) 
Would ceaſe falſe Hopes and Titles to create, 
Led by the Rare Example you begun, 
Clients would fail, and Lawyers be _—_— 


of Juvenal. 
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I, 

A IR, ſweet and young, receive a Prize 
Reſerv d for your Victorious Eyes: 
From Crowds, whom at your Feet vou ſee, 

O pity, and diftinguiſh me; 
As I from thoufand — wre 


Diſtinguiſh vou. and only 2 adore. 


Your Face for Conqueſt 1 was deſign'd, 

Your ev'ty Motion charms my Mind; 

Angels, when you your Silence break,. 

Forget their Hymns, ta hear you ſpeak 5: 3: 

But when at once th hear . „ 
Are loath to mount, and ir ng to ſtay with you. ; 


No Graces can your Form. improve, | 5 
But all are loſt unleſs you love; 5 N ins 
While that ſweet Paſſion you diſdain, e 
Your Veil and Beauty are in vain. | 
In Pity then prevent my Fate, 

For alter dying a all nc too late. 


El 
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TIzh State and; N to others impart, 
But give me your Heart: | 
That Treaſure, that Treafure alone 5 
I beg for my qwn.. 
So gentle a Love | ſo fervent a Fire 
My Soul does inſpire. 5 | 
That Treaſyre, that e done 
I beg for my. N 
Vour Love let me c 
Give me in Po = 
So matchleſs a Bleſſing, 
That Empire is all I wou'd have. 1 
| E 5 — „ Love's 
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Love's my Petition, _ 7 Tm 
All my Ambition; 5 1 75 
If &*er you diſcover . 
So faithful a Lover, 
So real a Flame, 
Pll die, I' die, 
So give up my Game. 5 


9 


A — Epiſtle to M. Jalan, 5 $ ecretary of the A 


HOU Common Shair of this Poetic Town, 
Where all the Excrements of Wit are thrown, 
For Sonnet, Satyr, Baulry, Blaſphemy . 
Are emptied, and Jiſburden'd all in thee; _ 
The Chaleric Wight untruſſing all in Ra uh 
Finds thee, and lays his Load upon thy Page: 
Thou Julian, or + ha wiſe Veſpaſian rin. of 3 
Doft from this Dung thy well pickt Guineas gather. 
All Miſchief's thine, tranſcribing thou wilt ſtocp, 
From lofty Middlz/ex to lowly Scroop. . 
What 'Times are theſe, when in the Hero" D Room, 
Bow-bending Cupid doth with Ballads come, 
And little on offer to the Bumm 
Can two ſuch Pigmies ſuch a weight 8 
Two ſuch Tom- s of Satyr in a Court? 
Poor George grows old, his Muſe worn out of Faſhion, 
Hoarſly he ſung Epbelia' s Lamentation, ” 
Leſs art * thou help'd by Dryden's Bed-rid Age, 
That Drone has loft his Sting upon the Stage: 
Reſolve me, poor Apoftate, this my doubt, 
What hope haſt thou to. rub this Winter out 1 
Know, and be thankful then, for Providence 
By me hath ſent thee this Intelligence. 2 
A Knight there is, if thou can'ſt gain his EY 
Known by the Name of the hard-favour'd Face, 
For Proweſs of the Pen renown'd is le, 
From Don Qui xot deſcended Lineally, g 
And though like him Unfortunate he prove, 


Vndaunted in attempts of Wit and Love. | 
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Of his unfiniſh'd Face, what ſhall 1 ſay 3 
But that *twas made of Adam's old . Clay, 

That much much Oaker was on it beſtow'd, 

God's Image *tis not, but ſome Indian God: _. 
Our Chriſtian Earth can no Reſemblance bring 

But Ware of Portugal for ſuch a thing; 

Such Carbuncles his fiery Face confeſs, _ 

As no Hungarian Water can redreſs. . 

A Face which ſhould he ſee, (but Heav'n was kind, 
And to. indulge his felf, Love made him blind.) 

He durſt not ſtir abroad, for fear to meet 

Curſes of teeming, Women in the Street: | 
The beſt could happen from this hideous Sight, 
Is that they — Miſcarry with the Fright — >» 
Heav'n guardthem from - Likeneſs of the Knight. 
Such is our charming Strephon's outward Man,. 72 
His inward Parts ler thoſe diſcloſe who can 
One while he honoureth Birtba with his Flame, 5 
And now he chants no leſs Lowi/a's Name; | 
For when his Paſſion hath been bubbling e 

The Scum at laſt boils/up into a Song: 21 
And ſure no mortal Creature at one time, * 
Was e' er ſo far o'ergone with Love and Rhime: 

To his dear/ſelf of Poetry he talks. 

His Hands and Feet are as he walks ;. 

His writhing Looks his Pangs of Wit accuſe, 

The airy Symptoms of a breeding Muſe, 

And all-to gain the great Lowi/a's Grace, 

But never Pen did Pimp for ſuch a Face; 

There's not a Nymph in City, Town, or Court, 

But S?rephon's Billet-diux has been their Sport. 

Still he loves on, yet ſtill he's ſure. to mils, 

As they who waſh an Eth:op's Face, or his. 

What Fate. unhappy Strephon does attend ? 

Never to get a Miſtreſs, nor a Friend. 

Strephon alike both Wits and Fools deteſt, 5 
'Cauſe he's like 'E/ep's Batt, half Bird half Beat ; 

For Fools to Poetry have no Pretence, 5 


And common Wit „ common Senſe. . 
He Not 
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Not quite ſo low as Fool, nor quite a top, 
He hangs between them both, and is a Fop. 


His Morals like his Wit are mottley we,” . 
He keeps from arrant Knave with much ado. 
But Vanity and Lying fo prevail, 


That one Grain more of each would turn the Scale : : 
He would be more a Villain had he time, 
But he's ſo wholly taken up with Rhime, 


'That he miſtakes his Talent; all his Care 
Is to be thought a Poet fine and fair. 


Small-Beer, and Groel, are his Meat and Drink, 


The Diet he preſcribes himfelf to Think; 
Rhime next his Heart he takes at the Morn Peep. 
Some Love Epiſtles at the Hour of Sleep; 


So betwixt Elegy and Ode we fee 


S#rephon is in a Courſe of Poetry: | 
This is the Man ordain'd to do thee good, 
'The Pelican to feed thee with his Blood ; 

Thy Wit, thy Poet, nay thy Friend, for he | 
Is fit to be a Friend to none but thee. 

Make ſure of him, and of his Mufe, hetimes, 
For all his Study is hung round with Rhimes ; 
Laugh at him, juſtle him, yet ſtill he . 


In Rhime he challenges, in Rhime he 


Charg'd with the laſt, and baſeſt Infamy, 
His Buſineſs is to think what Rhimes to Lye, 
Which found in Fury he retorts again, 


Strepbon's a very 8 at his Fen 3 


His Brother murder'd, and his Mother's whor'd, | 
Tl Miſtreſs loft, and 25 his Pen's his Sword. ' 


2 * — -B- — 


Under Mr. 6 's Piture, befor his Paradiſe Loft. 


Hree Poets in three diſtant born, 
Greece, Italy, and England did adorn. 
The firft i in loftineſs of Thought ſurpaſe'd ; 
The aext in Majeſty ; in both the /2f. 
The force of Natare cau'd no further go 


To make a * the former 7 Two. 
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D UKE of Ormond, F 


Aa 1699 


aA Lond: cl 

8 OME Eſtes are held i in England, by: paying a 

Fine at the Change of every Lord: I have en- 
joy'd the Patronage of your Family, from the Time 
of your excellent Grandfather to this preſent Day. I 
have dedicatedthe Lives of Plutarch to the firſt Duke; 
and have celebrated the Memory of your Heroic Fa- 
ther. Tho' Iam very ſhort of the Age of Ngfor, yet 
I have liv'd to a third Generation i your Houſe; — 

by your Graces Favour am admitted till to hold from 
vou by the ſame Tenure. 
I am not vain enough to boaſt chat! have deferred 
the Value of ſo Illuſtrious a Line; but my Fortune is 
the greater, that for three Deſcents they have been 
pleas d: to diſtinguiſh my Poems from thoſe of other 
Men ; and have — made me their peculiar 
Care. May it be permitted me to fay, That as your 
Grandfather and Father were cheriſh'd and adorn'd 
with Honours by two ſucceſſwe Monarchs, ſo I have 
been eſteem'd, and patroniz d, by the Grandfather, the 
Father, and the Son, deſcended: from one of the moſt 
Antient, moſt Confpicuonaud moſt — * | 
in Eur | 

4 true, chat by dehying the Paymentof my laſt 
Fine, when it was due by your Grace's Acceſſion to 
— . and Patrimonies of; your — 1 may. _ 
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in rigour of Law, to have made a Forfeiture of my 
Claim ; yet niy Heart has always been devoted to your 
Service: And ſince you have been gracioufly pleas d, 
by your Permiſſion of this Addreſs, to accept the: 
Tender of my Duty, tis not yet too. late to lay theſe: 
Volumes at your Feet. 

The World is ſenfible that you worthily ſucceed, 
not only to the Honours of your Anceſtors, but alſo 
to their Virtues. The long Chain of Magnan imity, 
Courage, Eaſineſs of Acceſs, and Deſire of doing Good,, 
even to the Prejudice of your Fortune, is ſo far from 
being broken in your Grace, that the precious Metal 
yet runs pure to the neweſt Link of it: Which I will 
not call the laſt, becauſe I hope and pray, it may deſcend: 
to late Poſterity; and your flouriſhing Youth, and that: 

— _ excellent Dutcheſs, are happy Omens of mx 
1 
*. Tis obſery'd by Livy and by others, That a of 
the nobleſt Raman Families retain d a Reſemblance of 
their Anceſtry, not only in their Shapes and Features, 
but alſo in their Manners, their Qualities, and the dif 
tinguiſhing Characters of their Minds: Some Lines 
were noted for a ſtern, rigid Virtue, favage, haughty, 
tous and unpopular : Others were more ſweet: 
and affable; made of a more pliant Paſte, humble, 
courteous, and obliging; ſtudious of doing charitable 
Oſſces, and diffuſve of the Goods which they enjoy'd.. 
The laſt of theſe is the proper and indelible Character 
of your Graces Family. God Almighty has endue'd. 
you with a Softneſs, a Beneficence, an attractive Beha» 
viour winning on the Hearts af others; and ſo ſenſi; 
ble of their Miſery, that the Wounds of Fortune ſeem: 
nat-inflited on them, but on yourſelf; You are fo: 
. ready to redreſs, ores we almoſt prevent their Wiſhes, . 
and always exceed their Expectations: As if. what: 
was vous, us not your on, and not given you to 
po. but to beſtow on wanting Merit. But this is 
a Topic which I muſt caſt in ſhades, left I offend. 
your Modeſty,. which is fo far from being oſtentatious 
of PET Good you do,. chat it — — it 
p OWN 2» » 


known : And therefore I muſt leave you to the Satis - 


faction and Teſtimony of your own Conſcience, which, 5 


though it be a filent Panegyric, is yet the beſt. 
You are ſo eaſy of Acceſs, that Pop/ica/a was not 


more, whoſe Doors were apen'd on the Outſide to ſaye, 


the People even the common Civility of asking En- 


trance; where all were equally admitted; where no 
thing that was reaſonable was deny d; where Misfortune 


was a powerful Recommendation, and where (I can, 


ſcarce forbear ſaying) that Want itſelf was a powerful 


Mediator, and was next to Merit. 
The Hiſtory of Peru aſſures us, That their Zuco's, 
above all their Titles eſtcem'd that the higheſt, which. 
call'd them Lovers of the Poor: A Name more glorious) 
than the Felix, Pius, and Auguſius of the Roman Em- 
perors ; which were Epithets of Flattery, deſerv'd by 


few of them: And not running in a Blood like the Pep»: 
petual Gentleneſs, and inherent Goodneſs of che 


* 
- 
4 , — 
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Sold, as it is the pureſt, ſoit is the ſoſteſt, 21 


moſt ductile of all Metals: Iron, which is the hardeſt, 


gathers Ruſt, corrodes itſelf ; and is therefore ſabisg 
to Corruption: It was never intended for Coins and, 
Medals, or to bear the Faces and Inſcriptions of the 
Great. Indeed 'tis fit for Armour, to bear off Inſults, 


and preſerye the Wearer in the Day of Battle : But the, 


Danger once repell'd, tis laid afide by the Brave, as. 
a Garment too rough for civil Converſation ; a neceſ- 


ſary Guard in War, but too harſh and cumberſomè in 
Peace, and which keeps off the embraces of a more has: 
mane JIE ↄ ee 3 

For this Reaſon, my Lord, though you have Con- 
rage in an heroical Degree, yet 1 aſcribe it to you, but 
as your ſecond Attribute: Mercy, Beneficence and Com- 


paſſion, claim Precedence, as they are firſt in the divine 
Nature. An intrepid Har . which is inherent. in 


your Grace, is at beſt but a Holiday kind of Virtue, 
to be ſeldom exexcis'd, and never hut in Caſes of Ne- 
ceſlity : Aﬀability, Mildneſs, Tenderne(s, and a Word, 
which would fain bring back (0 its origiual Signihica- 
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tion of Virtue, I mean Good-Nature, are of daily 
uſe : They are the Bread of Mankind, and Staff of 
Life: Neither Sighs, nor Tears, nor Groans nor 
Curſes of the vanquiſh'd, follow Acts of Compaſſion, 
and of Charity: But a ſincere Pleaſure, and Serenity 
of Mind, in him who performs an Action of Mercy, 
which cannot ſuffer the Misfortunes of another, with- 
out redreſs; left they ſhould bring a kind of Contagion 
along with them, and pollute the Happineſs which he 
enjoys. 

Vet ſince the perverſe Tempers of Mankind, fince 
Oppreflion on one fide, and Ambition on the other, 
are ſometimes the unayoidable Occafions of War ; that 
Courage, that Magnanimity, and Reſolution, which 
is born with you, cannot be too much ' commended: 
And here it grieves me that I am ſcanted in the Plea- 
fure of dwelling on many of your Actions: But al. 
Tpwxs is an Expreflion which Tully often uſes, when 
he would do what he dares not, 0. fears the Cenſure 
of the Romans. . 

I have ſometimes been forc'd to am} plify on others: 
but here where the Subject is ſo fruitful, that the Har- 
veſt overcomes the Reaper, I am ſhorten'd by my Chain, 
and can only fee what is forbidden me to reach: Since 
it is not permitted me to commend you, according .to 
the extent of my Wiſhes, and much leſs is it in my 
Power to make my Commendations- equal to your 
Merits. 

vet in this Frugality of your Praiſes, there are 
ſome things which I cannot omit, without detrafting 
from your Character. You have ſo form'd your own 
Education, as enables you to pay the Debt you owe 
your Country ; or more properly ſpeaking, both your 
Countries : Becauſe you were born, I may almoſt "hy 
in Purple, at the Caſtle of Dublin, when your Grand- 
father was Lord- Lieutenant, and have fince been bred 
in the Court of England. 

If this Addreſs had been in Verſe, I might have 
call'd you as Claudian calls Mercury, Numen commune, 
gemino faciens c rie a 3 
| £1517 
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tsfy this double Obligation, you have early cultivated 
the Genius you have to Arms, that when the Service 
of Britain or Ireland ſhall require your Courage, and 
your Conduct, you may exertthem both to the Benefit 
of either Country. You began in the Cabinet what 
you afterwards practiſed in the Camp; and thus both 
Lucullus and Cæſar (to omit a Crowd of ſhining Ro- 
mans) form'd themfelves to the War by the Study of 
Hiſtory ; and by the Examples ofthe greateſt Captains, 
both of Greece and [tnly, before their time. I name 
thoſe two Commanders in particular, becauſe they were 
better read in Chronicle any of the Roman Lead- 
ers; and that Lucullus in particular, having only the 
Theory of War from Books, was thought fit, without 
Practice, to be ſent into the Field, againſt the moſt 
formidable Enemy of Rome. Tul indeed was called 
the learned Conſul in derifion ; but then he was not 
born a Soldier. His Head was turn'd another way: 
When he read the Tacticks, he was thinking on the 
Bar, which was his Field of Battle. The Knowledge” 
of Warfare is'thrown away on a General who dares not 
make uſe of what he knows. I commend it only in a 
Man of Courage and Reſolution ; in him it will direct 
his martial ſpirit x and teach him the way to the beſt 
Victories, which are thoſe that are leaſt bloody, and 
which tho atchiev'd by the Hand, are managed by the 
Head. Science diſtinguiſhes a Man of Honour from 
one of theſe Athletic Brutes whom undeſfervedly we 
cal! Heroes. Curs'd be the Poet, who firſt honour'd' 
with that Name a meer Fjax, a Man- killing Idiot. 
The Uly/es of Ovid upbraids his Ignorance, that he 
underſtood not the Shield for which he pleaded: There 
was engraven on it, Plans of Cities, and Maps of 
Countries, which Ajax could not comprehend, but 
look'd on them as ſtupidly as his Fellow-Beaſt the 
Lion. But on the-other fide, your Grace has given 
yourſelf the Education of his Rival; you have ſtudi- 
ed every ſpot of Ground in F/andsrs, which for theſe 
ten Vears paſt has been the Scene of Battles and of 
Sieges. Ne wonder if you perform'd your Part _ 

| | | fo 
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ſuch "Applauſe on a Theatre which you underſtood 
ſo well. 

If 1 defign'd this for a Poetical Encomium, it were 
eaſy to enlarge on ſo copious a Subject; but confining. 
my elk to the Severity of Truth, and to what is be- 
coming me to ſay, I maſt not noly paſs over. many | 
Inftances of your r milizary Skill, but alſo thoſe of your 
aſſiduous Diligence in the War; and of your Perſonal 
1 ay attended with an ardent Thirſt of Honour: 
a long Train of Generofity ; Profuſeneſs of doing 

Good ; a Soul unſatisfied with all it has done; and 
an un uiſh'd Deſire of doing more. Bot all this 
i ers or your Own Hikorians ; Þ am, Auen 


us iniquis. 
Yet — to be wholly filent of all your Charities, I 
muſt ſtay alittle on one Action, which prefer d the Re- 
Ref of others, to the Conſideration of — When 
iin the Battle of Laxden, your Heat of Courage (a 
Fault only pardonable to your Youth) had — | 
you ſo far — — your Friends, that they were unable 
3 much lefs to ſuccour you; when you were 
not only dangerouſly, hut in all appearance mortally 
Condition you were 
made Priſoner, and carried to Namgr, at that time in 
poſſeſſion of the French; then it was, my Lord, that 
you 2 a conſiderable Part of what was remitted to 
22 of your own Revenues, and as 3 memorable In- 
| your Heroic Charity, put it into the Hands 
1 Coont Guifcard, who was Governor of the Place, 
to be diſtribuzed among your Fellow-Prifoners. The 
French Commander, charm'd with the Greatneſs of 
your Soul, accordingly conſign'd it to theUſe for which 
it was intended by the Donor: By which means the 
Lives of ſo many 9 Men were ſav'd, and a 
comfortable 3 — made for their Suhſiſtenee, who 
had otherwiſe periſh'd had not you been the Compa- 
nion of their Misfortune: or rather ſent by Previ- 
dence, like another Folaph, to keep our Famine from 
invading thoſe, whom in Humility you: call'd your 
* How happy was it for thaſe poor — 
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that your Grace was made their Fellow-Sufferer? And 
how glorious for You, that you choſe to want, rather 
than not relieve the Wants of others? The Heathen 
Poet, in comme the Charity of Diao to the Tra- 
jans, ſpoke like a Chriſtian: Non ignoro mali, miferis 
ſuccurrere diſco. All Men, even thoſe of a different 
Intereſt, and contrary Principles, muſt praiſe this Ac- 
tion, as the moſt eminent for Piety, not only in this 
degenerate Age, but almoſt in any of the former; 2 | 
Men were made.ge;-meliore luto ; when Examples of 
Charity were frequent, and when they were in being, 
Teucri pulcherima proles, Magnanimi Heroes nati meliori- 
bus annis. No Envy can detract from this; it will ſhine 


in Hiſtory ; and like Swans, grow whiter the longer 
it endures; And the Name of ORMOND will be 


more celebrated in his Captivity, than in his greateſt f 


Triumphs. 

But all Actions of your Grace are of a piece ; as 

Waters keep the Tenor of their Fountains : Your Com- 

paſſion is general, and has the ſame effect as well on E- 
— as Friends. Tis ſo much in your Nature to do 
Good, that your Life is one cantinued AR. of placing 
Benefits on many; as the Sun is always carrying his 
Light to ſome part or other of the World: And were 
it not that your Reaſon guides you Where to give, I 
might almoſt ſay that you could not help beſtowing 
more, than is conſiſting with the Fortune of a private 
Man, or with the Will of any but an Alexander. 

What Wonder is it then, that being born for a Bleſſ- 
ing to Mankind, your ſuppos d Death in that Engage- 
ment was fo generally lamented through the Nation? 
The Concernment for it was as univerſal as the Loſs : 
And though the Gratitude might be counterfeit in ſome, 
yet the Tears of all-were real : Where every Man de- 
plor'd his private Part in thatCalamity, and even thoſe 
who had not taſted of your Favours, yet built ſo much 
on the Fame of your Beneficence, that they bemoan'd 
the Loſs of your ExpeQations. 

This Gale ht the untimely Death of :j our G 
Father into freſh Remembrance; as if the ſame Decree 


had 
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had paß d on two ſhort ſucceſſive Generations of the 
Virtuous; and I repeated to myſelf the ſame Verſes, 
which 1 had formerly apply'd to him: Offendunt terri; 
- bunc tantum fata, nec ultra efſe finunt. But to the 
not only of all good Men, but of Mankind in gene 
the unhappy Omen took not place. You are ſtill liv- 
ing to enjoy the Bleſſings and. Applauſe of all the Good 
you have perform'd, the Prayers of Multitudes whom 
you have oblig'd, for your long Proſperity ; and that 
your Power of doing generous and charitable Actions, 
may be as extended as your WIE which is * none 


n eee nen 


| Your GRACE. 
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| | to build, and is very exact, as he ſuppoſes, 
in caſting up the Coſt beforehand : But, ge- 
nerally ſpeaking, he is miſtaken in his Account, and 
reckons ſhort in the Expence he firſt intended: He al- 
ters his Mind as the Work proceeds, and will have 
this or that Convenience more, of which he had not 
thought when he began. So has it happened to me; I 
have built a Houſe, where I intended but a Lodge: 
Yet with better Succeſs than a certain Nobleman, 
who beginning with a Dog-kennel, never liv'd to finiſh 
the Palace he had contriv'd. . | N 
From tranſlating the Firſt of Homer's Liads (which 

I intended as an Eſſay to the whole Work) I 
ed to the Tranflation of the Twelſth Book of Owid's 
Mctamorphofes, becauſe it contains, among other Things, 
the Cauſes, the Beginning, and Ending of the Trojar 
War: Here I ought in reaſon to have ſtopp'd, but the 
Speeches of Ajax and Ulyſjes lying next in my way, I 
could not balk em. When I had compaſs'd them, I 
was ſo taken with the former Part of the Fifteenth 
Book, (which is the Maſter piece of the whole Meta- 
morphoſes) that I enjoin'd my ſelf the pleaſing Taſk of 
rendring it into Eng/y/5. And now I found, by the 
Number of my Verſes, that they began to ſwell into a 
little Volume; which gave me an Occafion of looking 


IS with . Poet, as with a Man who — 4 


backward on ſome Beauties of my Author, in his for- 


mer Booksz There occur'd to me the hunting of the 


— 


our. famous Valhr own, that he deriv'd the Harmony 


was turn'd into 
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| Boar, Cinyras and Myrrha, the good-natur'd Story of 
Baucis and Philemon, with the reſt, which 1 hope [ 


have tranſlated cloſely , and given them the ſame 
Turn of Verſe which they had in the Original ; and 
this, I may ſay without Vanity, is not the Talent of 


every Poet; He who has arriv'd the neareſt to it, is 


the Ingenious and Learned Sandys, the beft Verk- 


ker of the former Age; if I may properly call it 
by that Name, which was the former Part of this 


concluding Century. For Spencer and Fairfax both 


flouriſh'd in the Reign of Queen Elizabeth; Great 
Maſters in our Language; and who faw much farther 


into the Beauties of our Numbers, than thoſe who im- 


mediately follow'd them. Milton was the Poetical Son 
of Spencer, and Mr. Waller of Fairfax for we have 


dur Lineal Deſcents and Clans, as well as other Fami- 


lies: Spencer n more than once inſinuates, that the Soul 
of Chaurer was transfus'd into his Body; and that he 
was degotten by him Two hundred Years after his 
Dereaſe. Mi luom has acknowledg'd to me, that Spencer 
was his Original; and many beſides my ſelf have heard 


of his Numbers from the Godfrey of Bulloign, which 
Engl/o by Mr. Fairfax.” Dot to re- 


tem: Having dene with Ov for this time, it came 
into my mund, that our old E Poet Chuncer in 


many Things refembled him, and that wich no difad- 


vantage on the Side of the Modern: Author, 28 J 
_ hall endeayour to prove when 1 compare them: 


And as J am, and always babe been, —__ 
promote the Honour of my Native Cour 


1 foon. reſ6ly'd to pit thats Meriey he coup 84 
by turning ſome of the Camerbury Tales into our 


Language, as it is now refin'd : For by this Means 
both the Poets ſet in the ſame Light, and 


drxeſsd in the ame Eagigs Habit, Stery to be 
dompar' d with Story, a eertain Judgment may be 
mate betwirt them, by the Reader, without ob- 
uuding my Opinion on him: Or if 1 feem partial 
10 * —— and Predeceſſor in the ny 

| Tel, 
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rel, the Friends of Antiquity are not few: And 
befides many of the Learned, Ovid has almoſt, all 


the Beaux, and the whole Fair Sex, his declar'd 


Patrons. Perhaps I have aſſum'd ſomewhat. more 
to my ſelf than they allow me; becauſe: I have ad- 
ventur'd to ſum up the Evidence : But the Readers 
are the Jury; and their Privilege remains entire to 
decide according to the Merits of the Cauſe : Or, 


if they pleate, to bring it to 2 Hearing, be- 
, 


fore ſome other Court. , In the mean time, to fol- 
low the Thread of my Diſcourſe, (as Thonghts, 
according to Mr. Hobbes, have always ſome Con- 
nexion) ſo from Chaucer I was led to think on 


Boccace, who was not only his Contemporary, byt 


alſo purſu'd the ſame Studies; wrote Novels in Proſe, 


and many Works in Verſe; particularly is faid to have 


invented the Octave Rhime, or Sranza of Eight 


Lines, which ever fince has been .maintain'd by the 
practice of all Irallan Writers, who are, or at leaſt 
aſſume the Title of, Heroic Poets: He and Chaucer, 


among other Things, had this in common, that they 
refin'd their Mother Tongues ; but with this difference, 


that Dante had begun to file their Language, at leaſt 
in Verſe, before the time of Boccace, who like- 
wiſe receiv'd no little help from his Maſter Pe- 


trarch. - But the Reformation of their Proſe was 


wholly owing 'to Boccace himſelf; who. is yet the 


Standard of Purity in the 7alian Tongue; though 5 


many of his Phraſes are become obſolete, as in 


proceſs of Time it muſt needs happen. Chaucer 
1 you have formerly been told by our learned 
Mr. Rhyazer) firſt adorn'd and amplified our bar- 


ren 1 from the Provencall, which was then 


the moſt poliſh'd of all the Modern Languages: 


Bat this Subject has been copiouſly treated by that 

great Critic, who deſerves no little Commendation 

from as his Countrymen. For theſe Reaſons of Time, 

and Reſemblance of Genius, in Chaucer and Boccace, 

I reſoly'd to join them in my preſent Work; to which 

1 = added ſome 08: of my own; which 
Vo, II. 9 


whether 


2 —— a 
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whether they are equal or inferior to my other Poem 
an Author is the moſt improper Judge; and therefor 
J leave them wholly to the Mercy of the Reader; 
will hope the beſt, that they will not be condemn, 
but if they ſhould, I have the Excuſe of an of 
Gentleman, who mounting on Horſeback beforò ſons 
Ladies, when I was preſent, got up ſomewhat heavil,l 
but deſir'd of the fair Spectators, that they wou 
count Fourſcore and eight before they judg'd hin 
By the Mercy of God, I am already come withi 
twenty Years of this Number, a Cripple in my Limb 
but what Decays are in my Mind, the Reader mull 
determine. I think my ſelf as vigorous as ever in the 
Faculties of my Soul, excepting only my Memon, 
which is not impair'd to any great degree; and if | 
Joſe not more of it, J have no great Reaſon to com- 
plain. What Judgment I had, increaſes. rather tha 
_ "diminiſhes ; and Thoughts, ſuch as they are, come 
_crowding in ſo faſt upon me, that my only Diffieuly 
is to chooſe or to reject; to run them into Verſe, 0 
to give them the other Harmony df Profe, I have ſo 
long ſtudy'd and praQtifd both, that they are grown 
into a Habit, and become familiar to me. In ſhort, 
though I may lawfully plead ſome part of the old Gen- 
tleman's Excuſe ; yet 1 will reſerve it *till I think] 
have greater need, and aſk no Grains of Allowance far 
the Faults of this my preſent Work, but thoſe which 
are given of courſe to human Frailty. I will not 
3 my Reader with the ſhortneſs of Time in 
which I writ it; or the ſeveral Intervals of Sickneſ; 
They who think too well of their own Performances 
are apt to boaſt in their Prefaces how little Time their 
Works have coſt them; and what other Buſineſs of 
more Importance interfer'd ; but the Reader will be as 
apt to aſk the Queſtion Why they allow'd not a longer 
time to make their Works more perfect? and why 
they had ſo deſpicable an Opinion of their Judges, a 
to thruſt their indigeſted Stuff upon them, as if they de- 
— .. ̃ ͤ 
With this Account of my preſent Undertaking, [ 
vo” 5 15 dae 


conclude the firſt Part of this Diſcourſe: In the ſecond 


Part, as at a ſecond Sitting, though J aher not the 


and change the Dead- colouring of the Whole. In ge- 
neral I will only ſay, that | have written nothing 


Jam not conſcious to my ſelf of any ſuch Intention. 
If there happen to be found an irreverent Expreſſion, 


ſes through my Inadvertency : If the Searchers find 


any in the Cargo, let them be ſtav'd or forfeited, like 


5 


Contrabanded Goods; at leaſt, let their Authors be 


the other Side, I have endeavour'd to chooſe ſuch 
Fables, both Ancient and Modern, as contain in 


prove by Induction, but the Way is tedious ; and they 
of looking after them. I wiſh I could affirm with a 
ſafe Conſcience, that I had taken the ſame Care in 
all my former Writings ; for it muſt be 'own'd, that 


1 


Good Manners, they are at beſt, what Horace ſays of 


i good Numbers without good. Senſe, Verſus inopes re- 
12m, nugeque cauorœ. Thus far, I hope, I am right 
n Court, without renouncing my other Right of Self- 
"Wl dfence, where I have been wrongfully accus'd, and 
, Senſe wire-drawn into Blaſphemy or Bawdry, as 
| a 


main. EE 3 


# 


. I reſume the Thread of my Diſcourſe with the 


+ © S K 


— 


Draught, I muſt touch the ſame Features over again, 
which ſavours of Immorality or Profaneneſs; at leaſt, 


or a Thought too wanton, they are crept into my Ver- 


anſwerable for them, as being but imported Mer- 
Wl chandiſe, and not of my own Manufacture. On 


each of them ſome inſtructive Moral, which I could 


leap foremoſt into fight, without the Reader's Trouble 


| ſuppoſing Verſes are never ſo beautiful or pleaſing, yet 
they contain any thing which ſhocks Religion, or 


to tranſlate the whole Ilias; provided ſtill that I meet 
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with thoſe Encouragements/ from the Public, which 
may enable me to proceed in my Undertaking with 
ſome Chearfulneſs. And this I dare affare'the World 
before-hand, that I have found by Trial, Humer a 
more g Tafk than Virgil, (though fay hot thi 
Tranſlation will be leſs Jaborious.) For the Grettan ij 
more N o my Genius, than the Eutis Poet. In 
the Works of the two Authors we may read their Man- 
ners, and natural Inclinations, which are wholly dif 
ferent. Virgil was of a quiet ſedate Temper; Homer 
was violent, impetuous, and full of Fire. The chief 
Talent of Virgil was Propriety of Thoughts, and — 
na ment of Words : Hans wht. pic in his Thoug 
And took all the Liberties both bf Numbers, — 
ns, which his Language, and the Age Z 
which he ivd, allow'd him: 's Invention was 
more copious, Virgiłs more confin'd: So that if Homer 
deg Heroic Pore — . ob. Have 
| Heroic or, n can more 
than that the Ryman Poem 1 but the Se- 
eond Part of the Mat; a Continuation of the 
fame Story: And the Perſons already form'd: The 
Manners of eas, are thoſe of Heu. ſuperadded to 
thoſe which Homer gave him. The Adventures of 
Utes in the Odyſbir, are imitated in the firſt Six 
Books of Yirgi!'s Ancis : And though the Accidents 
are not the ſame, (which would have #rgu'd him of x 
ſervne copying, and total Barrennefs of Invention) 
yet the Seas were the ſame, in which both the Herr 
 wander'd; and Diab cannot be deny'd to be the Poet. 
ical Daughter of Calypſo. The Six latter Books of 
F; oem, are the Four and twenty Maut con- 
— 4 A Quarrel occaſion d by a Lady, a Single 
Combate, Battles fought, and > Town beſlgd T'fay 
not this in derogation to Virgil, neither do J con- 
tradict any thing which I have Wim tmerly faid in his 
juſt Pitz: For his Eyiftder are almoſt wholly of 
* His own Invention; and the Form which he has” gi- 
ven to the Telling, makes the Tale his own, e- 


ven though the Originat Story had” been the 5 
ut 
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But this proves, however, that Homes: taught Ving 
to deſign a And if Invention be the firſt Virme.of* f 
Epic Poet, then the Latin Poem can only be allo £1 
the ſecond Place. Mr. Hobbs, in the Preface to his 
own bad Tranſlation of the Via, (ſtudy iug Poetry as 
he did Mathematicks, when it was too late) Mr. Hobby, 
1 ay, begins the Praiſe af Homer where he ſhould. 
have ended it, He tells 9 that the firſt Beauty of an 
Epic oe confilts in Diction, that is, in the Choice 
of Words, and Harmony of Numbers: N ow, the 
Words are e Cologrin of the Work, which in the 
Order of ba Ma laſt to be conſy ers. The Deky 
the Diſpoſition, the Manners, Thoughts, 
all before p< Where any 0 f thoſe e e or. 105 
perfect, fo mich war 7. is imp et in the Imitati, 
on of Human Life; w high 1 is u in d e Very Pefnttion of 
a Poem, . Wards indeed, like Colours, are 
the firſt Beauties that ariſe, a e he Sight ; ; 
if the Draught be falſe r lame, the Figures ill 
Sd, the Manners bf cure oF 5 5 x hy or. the 
Thou ghts unnatural, then the fineſt Colours are 5 
97 and pe 3 Piece is a beautiful Monſter at the 
Wicker ir 2271 nox Humer were delete! in . 
1 the former Bea its; bur 1 this. laft, which is E 
prefiion, the Roman Poet i 12 eaſt equal to the Gr "Grecian 
as I haye ſaid elſewhere ; ſupplying the Porerty of 
his Language by his bake Ear, Pg by hi 
gence, But to return: Our two great Poets, being 0 
different in their Tempers, ane Choleric and Sanguine, 
the other Phlegmatic and Melancholic; that which 
makes them excel in their ſeveral Ways, 1s, that each 
of them has follow'd his Own natural Inclination, a$ 
well in forming the Defigr, as in the Execution of it, 
The very Heraes ſhew their Authors ; Achilles is hot, 
impatient, revengeful, Impig er, iracundus, inexorabilis, 
acer, &c. Aineas patient, 4 ee careful of his 
People, and merciful to his Enemies ; ever ſubmil- 
five to the Will of Heaven, gu Vata trahunt retrar 
buntgue, ſequamur. 1 255 pleaſe my ſelf with en - 


larging on his e, Wu * tarc d to defer it 2 2 
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fitter Time. From all I have faid I will only draw 


this Inference, That the Action of Homer being more 


full of Vigour than that of Virgil, according to the 


Temper of the Writer, is of conſequence, more plea- 


Hig to the Reader. One warms you by Degrees; 


the other ſets you on fire all at once, and never inter, 


mits his Heat. Tis the ſame Difference which Loy. 
- Finus makes betwixt the Effects of Eloquence in 
benes, and Tully. One perſuades; the other com- 


moſt. 


mands. You never cool while Ker read Homer, even 


For 


. of his I confeſs, is more ſuitable to my 


Temper ; and therefore I have tranſlated his Firſt 
Book with greater Pleaſure than any Part of Virgil: 
But it was not a Pleaſure without Pains : The continu- 
al Agitations of the Spirits muſt needs be a Weakning 
of any Conſtitution, eſpecially in Age; and many 
Pauſes are required for Refreſhment betwixt the Heats; 
the Iliad of its ſelf being a third part longer than all 


VNirgil's Works together. 


This is what I thought needful in this Place to fay 
of Homer. I proceeded to Ovid, and Chaucer; con- 
ſidering the former only in relation to the latter. With 


Ovid ended the Golden Age of the Roman Tongue: 


From Chaucer the Purity of the Eng/;h Tongue began. 
The Manners of the Poets were not unlike: Both of 
them were well-bred, well-natur'd, amorous, and Li- 
bertine, at leaſt in their Writings, it may be alſo in 
their Lives. Their Studies were the ſame, Philoſo- 
phy, and Philology. Both of them were knowing in 
Aſtronomy, of which Owid's Books of the Roman 
Feaſts, and Chaucer*s Treatiſe of the AMHirolabe, arc 
ſufficient witneſſes. But Chaucer was likewiſe an A- 


ſtrologer, as were Virgil, Horace, Perſius, and Mani- 


lius. Both writ wah wonderful m4 and Clear 
neſs: 
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neſs; neither were great Inventors: For Ovid onl7 
copied the Grecian Fables; and moſt of Chaurer's Sto- 
ries were taken from his altar Contemporaries, or 
their Predeceſſors; Boccace his Decameron was | 
publiſh'd; and from thence our Eng/z/ man has bor- 
row'd many of his Canterbury Tales: Yet that of Pala- 
non and Arcite was written in all probability by ſome ' 
ltalian Wit, in a former Age; as I ſhall prove here-- 
after: The Tale of Grizi/d was the Invention of Pe- 
trarch ; by him ſent to Beccace 5 from whom it came 
to Chaucer ; Troilus and Creſſag was alſo written by 
a Lombard Author; but much amplified by our Engl; 
Tranſlator, as well as beautified ; the Genius of our 
Countrymen in general being rather to improve an In- 
vention, than to invent themſelves; as is evident not 
only in our Poetry, but in many of our Manufactures. 

I find I have anticipated already, and taken up from 
Boecace before I come to him: But there is ſo much 
leſs behind; and l am of the Temper of moſt Kings, 
avho love to be in Debt, are all for preſent Mony, no 
matter how they pay it afterwards : Beſides, the Nat- ' 
ure of a Preface is rambling ; never wholly out of the 
Way, nor in it. This I have learn'd from the Prac- 
tice of honeſt Montaign, and return at my pleaſure to 
Ovid and Chaucer, of whom | have little more to fay. : 
Both of them built on the Inventions of other Men; 
yet fince Chaucer had ſomething of his own, as The 
Wife of Bath's Tale, The Cock and the Fox, which I 
have tranflated, and ſome others I may juſtly give our 
Country men the Precedence in that Part; fince I can 
remember nothing of Ovid which was wholly his. 
Both of them underſtood the Manners, under which 
Name I comprehend the Paſſions, and, in a larger 
Senſe, the Deſcriptions of Perſons, and their very 
Habits : For an Example, I ſee Baucis and Philemon 
as perfectly before me, as if ſome ancient Painter had 
drawn them; and all the Pilgrims in the Canterbury 
Tales, their Humours, their Features, and the very 
Dreſs, as diſtinctly as if I had ſupp'd with them at the 
Tabard in Southwark : Yet even there too the Figures Y 
| F 4 CD ⸗„˙ẽ» 


Light: Which though | have not time to prove; yet 


Meridian; Chaucer, in the Dawning of our Language: 


in our Poet, becauſe he wanted the Modern Art of 


Aud full of them, and Chaucer altogether without them, 
Felina to the Raman: Yet, with their leave, I 
muſt preſume to ſay, that the Things they admire are 
they are unnatural. Wau'd any Man who is ready to 
Mou'd he think of inopem me copia fecit, and a' Dozen 
more of fuch Expreſſions, pour'd on the Neck of one 


another, and ſignifying all the ſame Thing ? If this 
were Wit, was this a Time to be witty, when the 


_ tickling you te laugh. Virgil never made uſe of ſuch 
Machines, when he was moving you to commiſerate 


building. Chaucer makes Arrite vialent in his Love. 
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of Chancer are much more lively, and ſet in a better 


I appeal to the Reader, and am ſure he will clear me 
from Partiality. The Thoughts and Words remain to 
be ceniider'd in the Compariſon of the two Poets; and 
I have fav'd my felf one half of that Labour, by own- 
ing that Owze liv'd when the Roman Tongue was in its 


Therefore that Part of the Compariſon ſtands not on 
an equal Foot, any more than the Diction of Eaniu 
and Ovid; or of Chaucer, and our preſent Ei. 
The Words are given up as a Poſt, not to be defended 


Fortifying. The Thoughts remain to be conſider' d: 
And they are to be meaſar'd only by their Propriety; 
that is, as they flow more or leſs naturally from the 
Perſons deſcrib'd, and ſuch and ſuch Occaſions. The 
Vulgar Judges, which are Nine Parts in Ten of all Na- 
tions, who call Conceits and Jingles Wit, who fee O- 


will think me little leſs than mad, for preferring the 


only glittering Trifles, and ie far from being Witty, 
that in a ſerious Poem they are nauſeous, becauſe 


die for Love, deſcribe his Paſſion like Narcif/zs?- 


poor Wretch was in the Agany of Death ? This is juſt 
Fobu Littlewit in Bartholomew Fair, who had a Con- 
ceit (as he tells you} left him in his Miſery; a miſera- 
ble Canceit. On theſe Occaſions the Peet ſhou'd en- 
deavour to raiſe Pity : But inſtead of this, Quid is 


the Death of Didi: He would not deſtroy what he was 


and 


and unjuſt in the Purſuit af it: Vet when be came to 
die, he made him think more reaſonably ; He re Fa 
not of his Love, for that had alter'd. his Charas 
but acknowledges the Injuſtice of his Proceedings, —4 


reſigns Emilia to Palanan. What "oa 02% have 


done on this Occaſion? He would certainly have made 
Arcite witty on his Death-bed. He ror complain'd 


he was farther off from Poſſeſſion, by being. ſo _ 


and a thoufand ſuch * Chaucer rejected 
as below the Dignity of the. Subject. They whq: 
think otherwiſe, would by the ſame. Reaſon prefer 


Lucan and, Ovid to Hamer and. Fir gil, and Martial to 


all Four of them. As for the Tura of Words, in 
which Ovid particularly excels all Poets; they are 
ſometimes a Fault, and ſometimes a Beauty, as they 
are us d properly or improperly; but in ſtrong Paſſions 
always. to be ſhynn'd, becauſe Faſſions are ſęrious, and 
will admit no Plaxing. The French have a high Va- 
lue for them; and L confeſs, they are aften What thex 
call Delicate, When they are introduc'd with Judg- 
ment; but Chaser wris with wore Simplicity, and 
fallow d Nature more cloſely, than to uſe them 1 


have thus far to the beſt of my Knowledge, been an 


upright Judge hetwixt the Parties in Competition, not 
meddling with the Defign nor the Diſpoſition of it; 
becauſe the Deſign was pot their Own; and in the diſ-: 
pong of: it they were equal. 
ſomewhat af Ghaucer: in pa rticular. 

In the firſt place, As v4 is the Father of Eglil Poe · 


uy, fe hald him in the ſage Degree of Veneration 


as the Grrciam held Homer, or the Ramans. Virgil: 


He is 4 perpetual Fountain of good Senſe; leam lame 1 


all Sciences z- and therefore ſpeaks properly on all Sub · 
Jefts : As he knew. what to ſay, ſo he 14 

ta leavs/ oll: Castinence which is practis' d by 24 
Writers, 3 — by an; of the Ae excepts 
ing Fire and Horace One gf gu; late great Poets is 


ſank in his Reputation, heesuſe be-cou'd never fargive- | 


ny Concet whioh came in his way; but ſwept like a 
_— great and ſmall. * Was * wat. 
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It remains that La | 
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but the Diſhes were ill ſorted ; whole Pyramids of 
Sweet-meats, for Boys and Women! ; but little of ſolid 
Meat, for Men: All "this proceeded not from any watit 
of Knowledge, but of Judgment ; neither did he want 
that in diſcerning the Beauties and Faults of other Po- 
ets ; but only indulg'd himfelf in the Luxury of Wri- 
ting ; and perhaps knew it was a Fault, but hop'd the 
Reader would not find it. For this Reaſon, though he 
muſt always be thought a great Poet, he 1s no longer 
eſteem'd a good Writer: And for Ten Impreſſions, 
- Which his Works have had in ſo many ſucceſſive Years, | 
yet at preſent a hundred Books are ſcarcely purchas'd 
once a Twelvemonth: For, as my laſt Lord Rocheſter 
ſaid, tho* ſomewhat profanely, Not being of hs 1 
could not 8 
Chaucer follow'd Nature every wheres ; but was ne⸗ 

ver ſo bold to go beyond her: And there is a great 
Difference of being Poeta and nimis Poeta, if we may 
believe Catallus, as much as betwixt a modeſt Beha- 
viour and Affectation. The Verſe of Chaucer, I con 
feſs, is not Harmonious to us; but tis like the Elo- 
quence of one whom Tacitus commends, it was auri- 
Sus iftius temporis accommodata : They who liv'd with 
| kim, and ſome time after him, thought it Mufical ; and 
it continues ſo even in our Judgment, if compar'd with 
the Numbers of Lidgate and Gower, his Contempora- 
rics: There is the rude Sweetneſs of a Scotch Tune in 
it, which is natural and pleaſing,"tho* not e 

"Tis true, I cannot go ſo far as he who publi d the b 
laſt Edition of him; for he would make us believe the 
Fault is in our Ears, and that there were really' Ten 
Syllables in a Verſe where we find but Nine: But this 
Opinion is not worth confuting ; tis ſo groſs and ob- 
vious an Error, that common Senſe (which is a: Rule 
in every thing but Matters of Faith and Revelation) 


maſt convince the Reader, that Equality of Number 


in every Verſe which we call Hervic; was either not 
known, or not always praQtis'd in Chuucers Age. It 
were an eafy Matter to produce ſome thouſands of his 


Verſes, which — for want of half a Foot, and 
ſometimes 
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ſometimes a whole one, and which no Pronunciation 
can make otherwiſe. We can only ſay, that he liv'd 
in the Infancy of our Poetry, and that nothing is 
brought to Perfection at the firſt. We muſt be Chil- 
dren before we grow Men. There was an Eunius, and 
in proceſs of Time a Lucius, and a Lucretias, before 
Virgil and Horace: even after Chaucer there was a 
Spencer, a Harrington, a Fairfax, before Waller and 

- Denham were in being: And our Numbers were in 
their Nonage till theſe laſt appear d. 1 need ſay little 
of his Parentage, Life, and Fortunes: They are to be 
found at large in alt the Editions of his Works. Ne 
was employ'd abroad and favour'd by Edward the 
Third, Richard the Second, and Henry the Fourth, 
and was Poet, as I ſuppoſe, to all three of them. In 
Richard's Time, I doubt, he was a little dipt in the 
Rebellion of the Commons ; and being Brother - in- la- 


to Jahn of Gaunt, it was no wonder if he follow'd the 


Fortunes of that Family; and was well with Henry 
the Fourth when he had depos'd his Predeceſſor. Nei- 
ther is it to be admir'd, that Henry, who was a wiſe: 
as well as a valiant Prince, who claim'd by Succeſſion, 
and was ſenſible that his Title was not ſound, but was. 
rightfully in Mortimer, who had married the Heir of 
York ;. it was not to be admir'd, I ſay, if that great Po- 
litician ſhou'd be pleas'd to have the gteateſt Wit of 
thoſe Times in his Intereſts, and to be the Trumpet of 
his Praiſes. Auguſtus had given him the Example, by 

the Advice of Mæcenas, who recommended Virgil and.. 

Horace to him; whoſe Praiſes help'd to make him 

Pepular while he was alive, and after his Death have 
made him precious to Poſterity. As for the Religion 
of our Poet, he ſeems to have ſome little Bias towards 
the Opinions of Wickizf, after John of Gaunt his Pa- 
won ; ſomewhat of which appears in the Table of Pi- 
ers Plowman : Yet | cannot blame him for inveighing 
lo ſharply againſt the Vices of the Clergy in his Age: 


Their Pride, their Ambition, their Pomp, their Ava« _ 


rice, their Worldly Intereſt, deſerv'd the Laſhes which 
he gave them, both in that, and in moſt of his Canter- 


ta panith the Offender. They who uſe this kind of 


mer of the Prelate, and in the whipping of his: Majeſty 


bury Takes : Neither has his Contemporary Bacener ſpard 
them. Yet both thoſe Poets liv'd in much eſteem, with 
good and holy Men in Orders: Fur the Scandal which 
25 given by particular Priefts, reſtects hot on the 
Sacred Function. Chaucer's Monk, his Chana, and 
kis Pryae, took not from the Character of his Gand Par. 
fn. A Satyricat Poet is the Check of the Laymen, on bad 
Prieſts. Wo are only to take care, that we involve not 
Innocent with the Guilty in the ſame Condemnation. 
The Good cannot be too much honour'd, nor the 
Bad too ceanſly us'd: For the Corruption of the Beft, 
becomes the Worſt When a Clergyman is whipp's, 
has Gown is firſt taken off, by which the Dignity of! his 
Qrder is ſecur'd ; Ifhe be wrongfully accus'd, he has 
his Action of Shnder, and tis at the Poets Peril, if 
be tranſpreſs the Law. But they will tell us, that all 
kmd of Satire, tho' never ſo well deferv'd by particular 
Prieſts, yet brings the whole Order into Contempt. Is 
then the Pecrage'of F d any difhonour'd, 

when a Peer ſuffers for his Freafon ? tf he be libelf'd 
crany way defam'd, he has his Scanda/um Maguatum 


Argument, ſeem to be conſeious 0 themſelves of ſome- 
what which has deferv'd the Poets Laſhz and are leis 
dencern d for their public Capacity, than for their Pri · 
vate:: At leaft, there is Pride at the Bottom of their 
ing. A ere Pauls of Men in Orders are only 

te be judg'd among themſelves, they are all in ſome 
fore 2 For, ſince they fay the Honour of their 
Order is concern'd in every Member of it, how can we 
he fure, that they will be impartial es? How far 
I may be allow! a Opinion in this Caſe, [ 
uo not: But | am ſure a Diſpute of this Nature caus'd 
Mischief in abundance betwixt a King of Znp/and and 
an Archbifhop of Canterbury; one ſtanding up for the 
Laws of his Land, and the other for the Honour {as he 
call'd ii) of God's Church; which ended in the Mur- 


Som Poſt to Pillar for his Penance. The Learned and 
| I Ds. Drake has ſav'd me the Labour of en · 
| —_—_ 
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have — and [ ad — Ss a 
miniſh any part of it: Fet I muſt needs” ſay, that: 
when a Prieſt provokes me vrithout any Orraſion giuem 
him, [ have no-reaſon, unlets it be the Charity of a» 
Chriſtian, to forgive him: Privy. leit is Juſtiſeatiom 
ſuſſieient in the Civil Law. If I anſwer him in his e 
Language, Self defence, I an fare, muſ be alla d 
me, and if I carry it farther, evon to a ſharp Rocyw: 
minatien, ſomewhat muſt ba indulg d ta human Freil- 
ty. Yet my Reſentment has nat wrought fo far; hup 
that have foliow'd. Caurer in his Character af a he 
Man, and have enbergid an that Subject with ſames 
Pleature reſorving to my ſelf the Right, if E ſhall thinks 


fit kereaſter, to deſeribe another fort of Prieſts; fuck am 


are move eaſily te be found than the gaad Parſan; fuel 
as — — firſt Blow to Chriſtianity in this Age, 
by a ice ſo contrary to their Doctrine. Nat this 
will cold tiff another time. In the mean whe, 
Ltake up Chexcor where I left. him He muſt have: 
been a Man of a moſt wonderfut comprehenſive Na- 
ture, becaufe as it has been tru 
has taken inte the Compaſs o his Canterbury Tales 
the various Manners and Humours (as we nom call. 
them) of the whole Ig Nation, in his Age Not 
a ſingle Character has efcap'd him. All kis Pilgrim 
are ſeverally diftinguifh'd from Ack onher; and net 
| only in cher Imi anden, but in their very Phyſiogno- 
mies and Perſons. Porta could nat hate de- 
ſerid d their Navaves better than by the Marks which: 
the Poet gives them. The Matter and Manner of thein 
Tales, and'of their Telling, arc © faited to their dif- 
ferent Educations, Hamgurs, and: Callings, that cack. 
of them would be improper in any other Mauth. E. 
ven the grave and ſerious Characters are diſtnguif' 
by — ſorts of Gravity: Their Diſeoutſes ane; 
fach as belong to their Age, their Calling, and their 
Breeding ; ſuch as are becoming of them, ami of them 
- has. Gay * . and ſama Mir: 
„ tuousz; 


"obfere'4 of Kim he 
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tuous; ſome are Unlearn'd, or (as Chaucer calls them} 
Lew'd, and ſome are Learn'd. Even the Ribaldry of 
the Low Characters is different: The Reeve, the 
Miller, and the ' Cook, are ſeveral Men, and diſtin- 

iſh'd from each other, as much as the mincing Lady 
Prioreſs,and the broad-ſpeaking gap-tooth'd Wife of 
Bathe. But enough of this: There is ſuch a Variety of 
Game ſpringing up before me, that I am diſtracted in 
my Choice, and know not which to follow. Tis ſufs: 


_ ficient to ſay, according to the Proverb, that here is 


God's Plenty. We have our Forefathers and Great 


| Grand-dames all before us, as they were in Chaucer's 


Days; their general Characters are ſtill remaining in 
Mankind, and even inExg/and, tho' they are call'd by 


other Names than thoſe of Monks, and Friars, and 


Chanons, and Lady Abbeſſes, and Nuns: For Mankind 
is ever the ſame, and nothing loſt out of Nature, tho? 
every thing is alter'd. May I have leave to do myſelf; 
the Juſtice, (fince my — will do me none, and 


are ſo far from granting me to be a good Poet, that they, . 0 
will not allow me ſo much as to be a Chriſtian, or a 


Moral Man) may I have leave, I ſay, to inform my: 
Reader, that I have confin'd my Choice to ſuch Tales 


of Chaucer, as ſavour nothing of immodeſty. If I had; 


Adeſir'd more to pleaſe than inſtruct, the Reeve, the 
Miller, the Shipman, the Merchant, the Summer, and: 


above all, the Wife of Bathe, in the Prologue to her 
Tale, would have procur'd me as many Friends and 

Readers, as there are Beaux and Ladies of Pleaſure in 
the Town. But I will no more offend againſt: Good: 


Manners : I am ſenſible as I ought to be I the Scan- 


dal I have given by. my looſe Writings ; and make what 
Reparation I am able, by this public Acknowledgement. 
any thing of this Nature, or of Prophaneneſs, be 
crept into thoſe Poems, I am ſo far irom defending it, 
that I diſown it. Tatum hoc indietum. volo. Chaucer 
makes another manner of Apology for his broad-ſpeak- 
ing, and Boccace makes the like; but I will follow nei- 


u 3 _ Countryman, f in the end of his Cha- 
„ _ raQers 
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rallers, before the Canterbury Tales, * excuſes the 
Ribaldry,. which is very gb in _ of * N _ 


&& 


But firf, I pray. yu of jour Orla; * aol] 


That ye ne arette it nought my J. — © C1. 5.0, e ee 
Though that I plainly fpeak in this matteree 
To tellen you her words," and eke her chers: ad: 
Ne though I ſpeak her words Property, * n ee 6/8 
For this ye knowen as well as J. 
Who foall teen a Tale after a a © 007115 207 op 
He mote rehearſe as nye, as ever He caw': In 1 701 8 
Ewerich word of it been in his charge, aar, 
All ſpeke he, never ſo rudely, ne large. / MAKE 
Or 57 he mote tellen his Tale untrue, ' ,. 


Or feine things, or find words news 3 9 
He may not dare, altho' he were his brother, „ Sl} 
He mote as well ſay o word as another, . 
Chriſt puke himſelf full broad in holy mol" "2131082. 


Ard well I æuotè no Villanyis it, Sud. 146 
Ele Plato faith, auh jo can "Dios , 20 
The words mote been Coufon to the dude. A 3 3 3 


Fet if a a Man ſhould have inquir'd of e or 
of Chaucer, what need they had of introducing ſuch 
Characters, where obſcene Words were proper in their 
Mouths, bat very undecent to be heard; I know not 
what anſwer they eould have made: For that Reaſon 
ſuch Tale ſhall be left untold by mei You have here 
a Specimen of Chaucer's Language, which is fo. obſelets, 
that his Senſe is ſcarce to be underſtood ; and you have 
likewiſe more than one Example of his —— Num 
bers, which were mention'd before. Vet manꝝ of 
his Verſes conſiſt of Ten Syllables, and the Words not 
mueh behind our preſent Euglicb. As for Example; 
theſe two Lines, in the — _- thay n 
a Wiser 2245 le ett og 
| 11 1 22 2 102 4d = . vA T4 : 
Mi, Ting PR 1h ia: ll; ce I $68 TT 
bags a Maſt, and #pright as 4 Bol. | 
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I have almoſt done with Chaucer, when I have an- 
ſwer' d ſame Objections zelating to my preſent Work. 
I find ſome People are offended that I have turn'd theſe 
Tales into modern Ag; becauſe. they think them 
unworthy of my Pains; and look on Chaucer as a dry, 
old faſhion'd Wit, not worth reviving. I have often 
heard the late Earl of Leiceſter ſay, that Mr. Cawley 
was too modeſt to ſet up for a Dictator: and being 
ſhock'd perhaps with his old Stile, never examin'd in 
to the depth of his goed. Senſe, Chaxcer, I 8 is 
a rough — pr and muſt firſt be poliſh'd ere he 
ſhines. I deny not likewiſe, that Uvipg in our. early 
Days of Poverty, he writes not always of a piece; but 
ſometimes mingles wwial things, with thoſe of greater 
Moment. Sometimes alſo, tho' not often, he runs riot, 
like Ovid and knaws net when he has ſaid enough. 
But there are mare great Wits. beſides Chaucer, whoſe 
Fault is their Bxceſs of Canceits, and thoſe ill ſorted, 
An Author is not to write all he can, but only all he 
ought. Having abſerw'dthis Redundaney in Chuucer, 
as it is an eaſy Matter for a Man of ordinary Parts to 
find a Fault in one of greater) I have not ty'd myſelf 
wo a literal Tranfation ; but haue often amitted what 
I judg'd unnecefibry, or not haue Dignity enough to 
appear in the Company of better Thoughts. I have 
preſumed farther, in — Places, and added ſomewhat 


of wyown Where I thavght my Author was deficient, 
and had netgiven his Thoughts their true” Luſtre, for 
wans of Werd ia the 
— this T was the mane e 


ingofaur Language. And 
'd, hecauſe (if I may 
w-ſay: it of myſelf). I found I had a Soul. 

congenial to dis, and that I had been converſant... inthe 
— Another Poet, in another Age, may 
take the ame Liberty with my Writing; it at leaſt 
chop live long annugh to defarve Correction. It was 
alſo neceſſary ſometimes to reſtore the Seuſe of Chaucer, 
which was loſt or mangled in the Errors of the Preſs : 


Let this . won at mau in the Shore of 
Haun 


„ +* # 
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Palamon and Arcite, where the Temple of Diang is 
deſcrib d you find theſe Verſes, A the A ot. 
our Author: R | 9 
There ſaw 1 Dad 15 unte 4 N : 
.T mean not the Goddeſs Diane. 
But Venus Danke, abi, that hight Dane: 


Which after 2 long Conſideration 1 knew was to be | 
reforms ian able Senſe. that D. the Dogs of. 
Peneus was turn'd into a Tree, I durſt not 
bold with Quid, leſt ſome future Milbourn ſhould ariſe, 
and fay, I * from my Auibor, becauſe & unden 


1 
are other Judges who ink 1 dug 88 
have e cher Jai Into E. lib, gut o 
contrary Notion: They ſuppoſe t chere is > certale 85 
neration due to his old Language; and that it is little 
lefs than Preſanation and Sacrilege to alter it. The key. 
are farther. of Opinion * ſomewhat. of his. g 
Senſe will ſuffer in n chi 1 << rs and wach al. the. 
Beauty of his Thoughts v Walli bly ons 9 
10 with mare Grace in their od Habit. Of this, 
pinion 2 that excellent Ferſon, Rem 1 menten. 
the late Earl of 1 who valu d CE as much; 
as Mr, Cowley defpis'd bim. My Lord diſſuaded me 
from this Attempt, (for I was thinking of it ſome 
Years before his Death) and his Authority prevail'd 


e thus, 


ſo, far with me, as to defer wy Indertaking while he, 


liy'd, in deference to bim: Vet my Reaſon was net 
convinc'd with What he ur gd againſt it. If the firſt 
End of a. Writer be to be underſtood, then as hig Lan- 
guage grows obſelete, his Thoughts mult grow ſcure, 
multa rena ſcentur nunc cecidere; 2 Ks 
nunc ſunt in honare 2 —. Ne ie 

arbitrium eft & jus & 2 an u- . 
cient Word for its Saund and N eden, deſerves ta 
be reviv'd, I have that reaſopable Veneration for An 
"Fe e eee eee erſtitign. 
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Words are not like Land-marks, fo ſacred as never 
to be remov'd ; Cuſtoms are chang'd, and even Statutes | 
are filently repeal'd, when the Reaſon ceaſes for which 
they were enacted. As for the other Part of the Ar- 
gument, that his Thoughts will loſe of their original 
Beauty, by the Innovation of Words; in the firſt place, 
not only their Beauty, but their Being is loſt, where 
they are no longer underſtood, which is the.preſent 
Caſe. I grant that ſomething muſt be loſt in all Trans- 
fufion, that is, in all Tranſlations, but the Senſe will 
remain, which would otherwiſe be loſt, or at leaſt be. 
maim'd, when it is ſcarce intelligible; and that but to 
a few. How few are there who can read Chaucer, ſo 
as to underſtand, leim perfectly? And if impor ; 
then with leſs Profit, and no Pleaſure, Tis not for. 
the Uſe of ſome old Saxon Friends, that I have taken 
theſe Pains with him: Let them neglect my Verſion, 
becauſe they have no need of it. I made it for their 
fakes who anderftand Senfe and Poetry, as well as they; 
when that Poetry and Senſe is put into Words which 
they underſtand. I will go farther, and dare to add, 
that what Beauties 1 loſe in ſome Places, T give to others 
which had them not originally: But in this I may be 
partial to myſelf ; let the Reader judge, and I ſubmit. 
to his Deciſion. Vet I think I have juſt Occaſion to 
complain of them who becauſe they underftand Chan 
cer, would deprive the greater Part of their Country- 
men of the-ſame Advantage, and hoard him up, as Mi- 
ſers do their Gandam Gold, only to look on it them 
ſelves, and hinder others from making uſe of it. In 
ſum, | ſeriouſly proteſt, that no Man ever had, or 
can have, a greater Veneration for Chaucer, than my- 
ſelf. I have tranſlated ſome part of his Works, _— 
that I might perpetuate his Memory, or at leaft refreſh 
it, amongſt my Countrymen. If I have alter'd him 
any where for the better, I muſt at the ſame time ac- 
knowledge, that I could have done nothing without him: 
Facile eft inventis addere, is no great Commendation; 
and I am not ſo vain to think I have deferv'd — 0 
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I will conclude what I have to fay of bim fingly, with 


this one Remark: A Lady of my Acquaintance, who 
keeps a kind of Correſpondence with ſome Authors of 
the Fair Sex in France, has been inform'd by them, 


that Madamoiſelle de Scudery, who is. as old as *' Sibyl,. 


and inſpir'd like her by the ſame God of Poetry, is at 
this time tranſlating Chaucer into modern French. 
From which J gather, that he has been formerly tranſ- 
lated into the old Prowencal, (for how ſhe ſhould come 
to underſtand old Engl; I know not.) But the Mat- 
ter of Fact being true, it makes me think that there is 
ſomething in it like Fatality ; that after certain Periods 
of Time, the Fame and Memory of Great WI 
| ſhould be renew'd, as Chaucer is both in France an 
England. If this be wholly Chance, tis extraordi- 
nary ; and I dare not call it more, for fear of "bein 
tax'd with Superſtition. Denon 

Boccace comes laſt to be conſider'd, who. living in 
the ſame Age with Chaucer, had the ſame Genius, and 
follow'd the ſame Studies: Both writ Novels, and eack 


of them cultivated his Mother Tongue: But the great: 
eſt Reſemblance of our two Modern Authors being in 


cheir familiar Stile, and pleaſing way of relating Comi- 
cal Adventures, I may paſs it over, becauſe J have 


franſlated nothing from Boccace of that Nature. In 


the ſerious Part of Poetry, the Advantage is'wholly on 


Chaucer*s Side; for tho? the Engliſhman has borrow'd, 


many Tales from the Falian, yet it appears that thoſe = 


of Boccace were not generally of his own making, but 
taken from Authors of former Ages, and by him only 


modell'd : So that what there was of invention in either 


of them, may be judg'd equal. But Chaucer has re- 


fin'd on Boccace, and has mended the Stories which he 


has borrow'd, in his way of telling; though Proſe al- 

lows more Liberty of Thought, and the Expreſſion is 
more eaſy, when unconfin'd by Numbers. Our Coun 
tryman carries Weight, and yet wins the Race at diſ- 
advantage. I defire not the Reader ſhould take my 
Word; and therefore I will ſet two of their Diſcourſes 


_ 


France and 


| 
| 

| 
l 
=: 
| 

| 

| 

| 
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on the ſame Subject, in the ſame Light, for every Man 
to judge betwixt them. I tranſlated Chaucer firſt, and 
amongſt the reſt, pitch*d on the Wife of Bath's Tale; 5 
not daring, as Y Rave faid, to adventure on her Pro- 
logue; becauſe tis too licentious: I here Chaucer in- 
troduces an old Woman of mean Parentage, whom a 
youthful Knight of noble Blood was forc'd to "7 
and conſequently loath'd her: The Crone being in 

Bed with Rim on the Wedding Night, and finging his 
Averſion, endeavouts to win 1 ection by Reaſon, 
ang ſpeaks 4 good Word, for her ſelf, (as who cou'd 
blame her ?) in hope to mollify the ſullen Bridegroom, 
1 takes her J opics fram the Benefits of Pere the 


dyantages of old Age and. Uglineſs, the Vaniy of 
th, = the guy Pride of ancelry ang Titles 
wings inherent Vitae, Which is the true Nobihty, 
had dlos'd . 1 Nl d to Owid, and 
tranſlated. ſome more of his Fables; and by this time 
id fo far forgotten the Wite of Bath's Tale. that when 
took 1 up Baccace, unawares [ fell on the fame Arga- . 
ment of preferring Virtue to Nobility of Blood, and 
N 3 the Story of Sende: which I had cer- 
avoided for the Reſemhlance af the two dif 

"if my Memory had got rd me,” . 
© Che weigh thera both ; angif he thinks me partial 
Cheucer, tis in him. to right Beccace. | 
IJ prefer in our Country map, far above all his other 
gore, the Noble Poem of Palemp and Arcite, which 
1s of the Epigue kind, and perhaps nat much inferior 
80 the Thas or the Aneig: the Story is more pleaſi ſing 
than either of them, the Manners a8 perſect, the DiRi- 
on as etical, the Learning as deep and various. ; and 
the Diſpoſition full as artful : only Rice eater 
Tength af Time, as taking up ſeven Years at leaſt; but 
Arifele has left umdecide Fs Dyration of the. Action; | 
which yet js eafily reduc'q into the Compaß of a Near, 
a Narration of what preceded the Return of Pala: 
; 16 Athens. I had thought for the Ther | 
tion, wad more Paruculanly for his. whoſe 0 . 

ho 
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tho! untworthy, 1 have worn after him, that this Story 
was of Engi Growth, and Chauter's own: But I Was 
undes H By” Beckats ; for caſually looking on the 
End of his feventh Gibrnata, I found Dioneo (under 
which Name he ſhadows himſelf) and Nametta (who 
repreſents his Miſtreſs, the natural Daughter of Robere - 
King of Naples) of whom theſe Words are ſpoken. 
| Diomo e la Fiamitta gras peꝛga cantarono infieme d 
Arcita, e di Palkmong © by which it appears that this 
Story was written before the time of Buceace 3 but the 
Name of its Author being wholly loſt, CBaucer is now 
become an Origite) ;" and T queſtion, not böt the Poern 
has receiv'd many Beauties by paſſing through his 
Noble Hands. | Befides this Tate, there is another of 
_ his own Invention, after the manner of che Provencali, 
call'd The Firwey und the Leaf ; with which I was fo 
oe jt lexs'd, both for the Fovention and the 
foral, that T cannot hinder my felf from recommend- 
ing it to the Reader. Fen? IS? da * . YU An dis 
As a Corollary to this Preface, in which I have 
done Juſtice to bares 1 bwe ſomewhat to my felf: 
not that I think it worth my time to enter the Lifts 
with une , and 6he B. , bat barely to take notice, 
that ſuch Men there are who have written feurrilouſly 
Faint me without any Provocation. M, who is in 
5d A amongſt the TH: this 'Quarre! th we, 
that 1, ye Falter fott! bh Priefticod*:” if 1 have, Fam 
only to un Pardon of good Priefts, and am'afratd his 
Part 'of He Ræpuratidn Will come to little. Let him 
3 o mall not de able to force him 
upon me for an Adverſary. I contemn him 
o Hürde fg enter inte Competitipn with him, III 
own 'Tranfations of VI. have anſwer'd Nis Criticifims - 
on thine. If tas they Tay, he has detlar d in Pritie)-he 
prefers the” Verlion of Og:thy to mine the Wotld uud 
made Rim the fame Couphment: For tis agreed on 
all hands, tütat he writes eren belbw Y: Tat, you 
will ſay, is not ęaſily to be done; bit, what "cannot 
M bring about? I am ſatisftetf however, - that While 


* 
* 
£ 


| ſhould be glad, if I could perſuade him to continue his 


my Pariſhioners. But his Account. of my, Manners 


: his rrel to me is, that I was the 4 co of Abſalom 
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not to acknowledge his Benefaor; 4 but ined, of i, 
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he and I live together, I ſhall not be thought the worſt 
Poet of the Age. It looks as if I had defir'd-him un- 
derhand to write ſo ill againſt me; But upon my ho- 


neſt Word I have not brib'd him to do me this Service, 
and am wholly guiltleſs of his Pamphlet. Tis true, I 


good Offices, and write ſuch another Critic on any 

a of mine: For find by Experience he has a great 
1 with the Reader, when he condemns any of 

— Poems, to make the World have a better Opinion 
of them. He has taken ſome Pains with m Poetry; 
but no body will be perſuaded to take the ſame With 
his. If 1 had taken to the Church (as he affirms, but 
which was never in my Thoughts) I ſhould have had 
more Senſe, if not more Grace, than to have turn'd 
my ſelf out of my Benefice by writing Libels on 


and * Principles, are of a piece with his Cavils 
and his N And ſo I have done with bim for 


. 
As for the City Bard, or Knight Ph vhcian, * hear 


and {chitophel, which he thinks 1 2 little ard * 
. 1 bl eal the villy with his two Poems, 
But 1 mare civi wi two 
fecoafe nothing ill ill is to be ey the Dead; And 
therefore Peace he to the Manes of hi Arthurs.. IVI 
only, ay, that it was not for this noble Knight thay , 
he Play of an Epic Poem on King Arthur, in my 
eface to the Trandation of Juvenal. The Guar- 
dian Angels of the Kingdoms were Machines. too pon- 
derous for him to manage; and therefore he rejected 
them, as Dares did the Whirlbats of Eryx, when 
they were thrown before him by. Entellus; Yet from. 
that Preface . he plainly took his Hint: * he 
immediately upon the Story ; tho' he had the Baſenels 


to traduce me in 4 Libel. 
9 the leſs of Mr. Collier, becauſe i in many 
57 Thing 
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Things he has tax'd me juſtly; and I have pleaded 
Guilty to all Thoughts and Expreſſions of mine, which 
can be truly argu'd of Obſcenity, Profaneneſs, or Im- 
morality ; and retract them. If he be otherwiſe, he 
will be glad of my Repentance. It becomes me not 
to draw my Pen in the Defence of a bad Cauſe, when 
I have ſo often drawn it for a good one. Yet it were 
not difficult to prove, that in many Places he has per- 
verted my Meaning by his Gloſſes ; and interpreted 
my Words into Blaſphemy and Baudry, of which they 
were not guilty, beſides that he is too much given to 
Horſe- play in his Rallery ; and comes to Battle like a 
DiRator — the Plough. I will not ſay, The Zea! 
of God's Houſe has eaten him up; But I am ſure it has 
devour'd ſome Part of his Good-manners and Civility. 
It might alſo be doubted whether it were altogether 
_ Zeal, which prompted him to this rough manner of 
Proceeding ; perhaps it became not one of his Functi- 
on to take into the Rubbiſh of Ancient and Modern 
Plays; a Divine might have employ'd his Pains to 
better purpoſe, than in the Naſtineſs of Plautus and 
 Ariftophanes ; whoſe Examples, as they excuſe not 


me, ſo it might be poſſibly ſuppos'd, that he read them 


not without ſome Pleaſure. They who have written 
Commentaries on thoſe Poets, or on Horace, Juvenal, 
and Martial, have explain'd ſome Vices, which with» 
out Interpretation had been unknown to Modern Times. 
Neither has he judg'd impartially betwixt the former 
Age AA 1 | : 
There is more Baudry in one Play of Fletcher's, 
call'd The Cuftom of the Country, than in all ours toge- 
ther. Yet this has been often acted on the Stage in my 
remembrance. Are the Times ſo much more reform'd 
Now, than they were five and twenty Years ago? If 
they are, I congratulate the Amendment of our Mo- 
rals. But I am not to prejudice the Cauſe of my Fel- 
low Poets, tho* I abandon my own Defence: They 
have ſome of them anſwer'd for themſelyes, and nei- 
ther they nor I can think Mr, Collier ſo formidable an 
i= +. 
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Enemy, that we ſhould ſhun him. He has loft Ground 
at the fatter end of the Day, by purſuing his Point too 
far, ke the Prince of Cond* at the Battle of Scunepb: 
Prom Immortal Plays, to No Plays; ab abuſu ad uſim, 
non valet conſequentia. But being a Party, I am not 
to erett my ſelf into a Jud As for the reſt of thoſe 


whe have written againſt me, they are ſuch Scoundrels, 
that they deſerve not the leaſt Notice to be taken of 
them. B— and M— are. only diftinguilt'd. from the 
Crowd, by being remember d do their Infamy, =» 


= beni, Teque N 
i Difcipulayum inter jubro plorare cathedrar. 
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To Her bY * 


Dutcheſs of ORMO N D. 


With __ following P OEM of 


PALAMON and Aci 
From CHAUCER. 


Mena * | X 
HE Gard who fir, 7 adorr'd our Wative Toxges 
Tun'd to his Britiſh Lyre this ancient So 
Which Homer might without a Bluſh rehearſe, 
And leaves a doubtful Palm in Virgil's Verſe : 
He match'd'their Beauties, where they moſt excel: 
Of Love ſung better; and of Arms as well. 
Vouchſafe, Illuftrious Ormond, to behold - ; 
What Pow'r the Charms of Beauty had of old; 
Nor wonder if fuch Deeds of — were done, 5 
Ioſpir'd by tavo fair Eyes that ſparkled lite your von. + 
If Chaucer * the beit Idea wrought, 
And Poets can divine each other*s Thought, 
The faireft Nymph before his Eyes he ſet ; 
And then the faireſt <vas Plantagenet; 
Who three contending Princes made her Prize, 
And Rul d the Rival Nations with her Eyes: 
Who left Immortal Trophies of her Fame, 
Ind to the Nobleft Order gave the Name. 
Like Her, o 4 equal Kindred to the e 


You keep her onqueſts, and extend your own; 
Vor. II. 3 : 4. 
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As when the Stars in their Etherial Race, 

At length have roll d around the Liquid Space, 

At certain Periods they reſume their Placa, 

From the Jame Point of Heawv'n their Courſe advance, 

Aud move in Meaſures of their former Dance; 

Thus, after length of Ages, be returns, 

Reftor'd in You, am the fame Place adorns; . © 

Or Tou perform her Office in the Sphere, > 

Born of ber Blood, and make a new Platonic Tear. 
DO zruePlhntagenet, O Race Divine, 

{ For Beauty ſtill is fatal to the Line, ) 

Had Chaucer ivd that Angel-Face to view, 
Siure he had drawn his Emily from Tou: 

Or bad You liv'd, to judge the doubtful Right, 

Your Noble Palamon had been the Knight : 

And Conga ring Theſeus from his Side had ſent | 

Tour gen rous Lord, to guide the Theban Government, 

Dime Gall accompliſo that; and J. Gall ſee 

'A Palamon in Him, in You an Emily. 

Alrenay hawethe Fates your Path prepar'd, 

And ſure Pasa e your future Sway declar'd: 
ben Weftward, lite the Sun, You took your Way, 
And from benighted Britain bore the Day, 

Blue — the Signal from the . 
Die ready Nereids heard, and ſwam. before 

To ſmooth the Seas; a ſqft Eteſian Gale 

But juſt inſpir d. a ts he RIES = 

Portunus foot bis Turn, whaſe-ample Hand 1 

Heav'd up the ligbien d Keel, and junk the Sand, _ 

And ſteer d the ſacred Veſſel ſafe to Land. 

The Land, if ant reſtrain d, had met Your Way, X 

Projected out à Neck, andyutted to the Sea, „N 

Hibernia, proſtrate at your Feet, ador a, 

In You, the Pleage of ber expected Lord; 

Due to her Ile ; a wenerable N mee: 

His Father and his Grandſire hnown to. Fame: N 

Aro d by that Ha, accuſtam d to cum, 

The flurdy Kerns in due Subrectiam fland; 

* hear the Reigns in any * Hand. 
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A. Your Approach, they crouded to the Part ; ; 
And ſcarcely landed, You create a Court: 
4; Ormond's Harbinger, to You they run ; 
For Venus is the Promiſe of the Sun. 
De Waſte of Civil Wars, their Towns Ale. 
Pales un honour d, Ceres anemploy d. 
Were all forgot; and one Triumphant Day 
Mip'd all the Tears of three Campaigns away. 
Blood, Rapines, Maſſacres, were cheaply baught, 
So mighty Recompence Your Beauty brought. 
As when the Dove returning bore * Mart 
Of Earth reflor'd to the lomg-lab ring Ark, - 
The Relics of Mankind, free of Rh j 


Ope'd ev'ry Window to receive the Gueſt, 
And the fair Bearer of the Maſſage bleſs Ma. 
do, when You came, with loud repeated Cries, *© 
The Nation took an Omen from your Eyes, } 
And God advant'd his 3 in the S kiss, J 
To fign inviolable Peace reſtor d; | 
The Saints with ſolemn Shouts proclaim'd the new ac cord. 
When at Yaur ſecond Coming You appear, 
(For 1 foretel that Millenary Year) 
The ſharpen'd Share ſball wex the Soil no more, 
But Earth r Hall produce her Store: | 
The Land ſhall laugh, the Fiat Ocean ſmile, 
And Heaw'n's Indulgence bleſs the Holy Me. 
Heaw'n from all Ages has reſerv'd for You 
That happy Clime, which Venom never new ; 
Or if it had been there, Your Eyes alone 
Hawe Power to chaſe all Poiſon, but their own. 
New in this Interval, which Fate has caſt 
Betwixt Taur Futyre Glories, and Tour Paſt, 
This Pauſe of Pow'r, tis Ireland's Hour to mourn ; 
While England celebrates Your ſafe Return, 

By which You ſeem the Seaſons to command, | 
And bring our Summers back to their forſaken Land. | 
The Vanquiſb d Me our Leiſure muſt attend, ]) 
Till the Fair Bleffing we wouchſafe to ſend 3 | 
Nor can ce ſpare You * often we may lend. FA 
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De Dove was twice empley d abroad before 
The World wwas dry'd ; an ſhe return'd no more. 
Nor dare wwe truft ſo ſeft a Meſſenger, 5 
New from her Sickneſs, to that Northern Air; 
Reſt. here a while, Tour Luftre to reflore, EY, 
 That*they may ſee You as You ſhone before; 
For yet, th Eclipſe not wholly paſt, Tou wade 
Thro' ſome Remains, and Dimneſs of a Shade. 
Subject in his Prince may claim a Right, 
Nor ſuffer him «with Strengh impair'd to fight ; 
Till Force returns, his Ardour we reſtrain, 
And curb his Warlike Wiſh to crofs the Main. 
Now paſt the Danger, let the Learw'd begin 
Th Enquiry, where Diſeaſe could enter in; 
How thoſe malignant Atoms forc'd their Way, 
] hat in the Faulthef Frame they found to make their Pro 
N here ex ry Element was wweigh'd fo well, © } 
1 tell 


That Heaw: alone, ⁊ubo mix d the Maſs, co 

M hich of the Four Ingredients could rebel; 

And where, impriſon din fo faveet a Cage, 

Soul might well be pleas'd to paſs an Age. 

And yet the fine Materials made it weak ; 

8 by being Pure, is apt to break : 

Ew'n to Your Breaft the Sickneſs dunſt aſpire ; 

And forc'd from that fair Temple to retire, 

Profanely ſet the Holy Place on Fire. 

in vain Your Lord like young Veſpaſian mourn 'd, 

When the fierce Flames the Sanctuary burn d. 

And I prepar'd to pay in Verſes rude 

A moſt detefled AR of Gratitude : | 

Ew'n this had been Your Elegy, which now 

1: offer'd for Your Health, the Table of my Vow. 
Your Angel ſure our Morley s Mind inſpir FA 

To find the Remedy Your Ill requir'd ; 

As once the Macedon, by Jove's Decree, 

Was taught to dream an i Herb for Ptolomee- 

Or Heav'n, which had ſuch Ower-coft beflow'd, 

As ſearce-it could afford to Fleſb and Blood, 

"So lik'd the Frame, he would not work anew. 


To ſave the Charges of another Tou. 
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Or by his middle Science did he fleer, ” 

And ſaw ſome | torr contingent Good appear, | | 

Well worth a Miracle to keep you here. 

And for that End, preſerv'd ihe precious Mould, 

Which all the future Ormonds awas to hold ; 

| Aideneditated in his better Mind -. EE 

An Heir from You; which may redeem” the falling Kind?. OA 
Bleſt be the Pow'r which has at once reflor'd PE 

The Hopes of loft Succeſſion to Your Lord, 


Toy to = firſt and laſt of each Degree, } : 


Virtue to Courts, and what I long d to ſee, 
To You the Graces, and tbe Muſe to me. 
O Daughter of the Roſe, whoſe Cheeks unite 
The diff ring Titles of the Red and White; 
Who Heaw'ns alternate Beauty well diſplay, 
The Bluſh of Morning, and the Milky Way ; 
Whoſe Face is Paradiſe, but fenc'd from Sin: 
For God in either Eye has placid a Cherehins - | 
All is Your Lord's alone; ev'n abſent, He 
Employs the Care of Chaſte Penelope. 
For him Jon waſte in Tears your Widow'd Hours, 
For him Your curious Needle paints the Flow'rs ; 
duch Works of old Imperial Dames were taught: 
Such, for Aſcanius, Fair Eliſa wrought. ö 
The ſoft Receſſes of Your Hours improve 
The Three fair Pledges of Your happy Loe: 
A other Parts of Pious Duty done, 
You owe Your Ormond nothing but a & on; 
To filE in future Times his Father's Place, 
And wear the Garter of his Mother” 5 Rave. 
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AND 
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OR, THE 


KNIGHT TALE 


In Tuna Books, 


N Days of old, there liv'd, of mighty Fame, 
A valiant Prince ; and Theſeus was his Name : 
A Chief, who more in Feats of Arms excelb'd, 
'The Ring nor the Setting Sun beheld, 
Of Athens he was Lord; much Land he won, 
And added Foreign Countries to his Crown : 
In Scythia_with the Warrior Queen he ſtrove, 
Whom firſt by Force he conquer'd, then by Love; 
He brought in Triumph back the beauteous Dame, 
With whom her Siſter fair Emilia, came. 5 
With Honour to his Home let The/eus ride, FS. 
With Love to Friend, and Fortune for his Guide, 
And his victorious Army at his Side. 8 


I paſs 


* . 
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I paſs their warlike Pomp, their proud Array, 5 
Their Shouts, their Songs, their Welcome on the Way: 
But, were it not too long, I would recite | 
The Feats of Amazons, the fatal Fight 
Betwixt the hardy Q.een, and Heros Knight: 
The Town beſieg d, and how much Blood it coſt 
The Female Army, and th* Athenian Hoſt; ; 
The Spoufals of Hippo lita the * 7 
What Tilts and Turgeys at the Feaſt were cen 8 
The Storm at their Return, the Ladies Fear: 
But theſe, and other Things, I muſt forbear. 
The Field is ſpacious I defigy to fow, © 
With Oxen far unfit to draw the Plow: _. _-- 
The Remnant of my Tale isof a Length 
To tire your Patience, and to waſte my strength; 3. 
And trivial Accidents ſhall be dein, | 
That others may have time to take their Turn; 
As was a firſt enjoin'd us by mine Hoſt: | 
That he whoſe Tale is beſt, and pleaſes moſt, 
Should win his Supper at our common Coſt. 
And therefore where I left, Twill purſue, 
This ancient Story, whether falſe or true, S. 
In hope it may be mended with a new. | 
The Prince 1 mention'd, full of high Renown, 
In this Array drew th* Atbenian Town; 
When in his Pomp and utmoſt of his Pride, 
Marching he chane d to caſt his Eye aſide, 
And ſaw a Choir of mourning Dames, who lay 
By Two and Two acroſs the common Way: 
At his Approach they rais'd a rueful Cry 
And beat their Breafts, and held their Hom on high, 
Creeping and crying, till they ſeiz'd at laſt 
His Courſer's Bridle and his F ect embrac d. 
Tell me, faid Thefeus, what and whence you are, 
And w hy this Funeral Pageant you prepare ? 
Is this x Welcome of my worthy Deeds, 
To meet my Triumph i in Ill omen'd Weeds? 
Or enyy you my Praife, and would deſtro _ 
With Grief my HS, and pollute my Joy 2 5 
1 


4 
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Or are you injur'd, and demand Relief; 
Name your Requeſt, and I will caſe your Grief. 
The moſt in Year: of all the Mourning Train 
| Began7 (but ſwooned firſt away for Pain) | 5's 25 
Then ſcarce recover'd, ſpoke : Nor envy we 
Thy great Renown, nor grudge thy Victory . 
'Tis thine, O King, th' Afflicted to redreſs, __ 
And Fame has fill'd the World with thy ducceſß: 
We wretched Women ſue for that alone, 
Which of thy Goodneſs is refus'd to none : 
Let fall ſome Drops of Pity on dur Grief, . 
If what we beg be juſt, and we deſerve Relief; 8 
For none of us, who now thy Grace implore. 
But held the Rank of Sovereign Queen before ; 
Till thanks to giddy Chance, which never beam 
That Mortal Bliſs ſhould laſt for length of Years, + 
She caſt us headlong from our high Eſtate, | 
And here in hope of thy Return we wait: 
And long have waited in the Temple nigh, 
Built to the gracious Goddeſs Clemency.. | 
But rev*rence thou the Pow'r whoſe Name it bears, 
Relieve th* Oppreſs'd, and wipe the Widow's Tears. 
I, wretched I, have other Fortune ſeen, | 
'The Wife of Capaneus, and once a Queen: | 
At Thebez he fell; curſt be the fatal Day! 
And all the reſt thou ſeeft in this Array, 
To make their Moan, their Lords in Made l loſt 
Before that Town beſieg d by our Confed'rate Hoſt: 
But Creon, old and impious, who commands * 
The Theban City, and uſurps the Lands, 
Denies the Rites of Fun'ral Fires to thoſe” © of, 
Whoſe breathleſs Bodies yet he calls his Foes. _ 
Unburn'd, unbury'd, on a Heap they lie 
Such 1s their Fate, and ſuch his Tyranny ; 
No Friend has leave to bear away the Jead, 
But with their lifeleſs Limbs his Hounds are I 
At this-ſhe ſhriek'd aloud ; the mournful Ran 
Echo'd her Grief, and grov ling on the Plain. 
With Groans, and Hands upheld, to move his Mind, 
9 his Pity to their helpleſs 5 Kind! 8 wa 
e 


Book I, The Knight's Tale. 1 
The Prince was touch'd, his Tears began to flow. f 

And, as his tender Heart would break in Wo,. 

He ſigh'd; and could not but their Fate een, 
80 wreicked now, ſo fortunate before. 5 
Then - lightiy from his lofty Steed he flew, - 
And railing one by one the ſuppliant Crew,, 
To comfort each, full ſolemnly he ſwore, 
That by the Faith which Knights to Knighthood bore, 
And what e'er elſe to Chivalry belong, | 
He would not ceaſe, till he reveng'd their Wrongs: 
That Greece ſhould ſee perform'd what he declar'd; 
And cruel Creon find his juſt Reward. 
He faid no more, but, ſhunning all . 

Rode on; nor enter d Arbens on his Way: 
But left his Sifter and his Queen behind, 
And wav'd his Royal Banner in the Wind: 
Where in an 3 Field the God of War 
Was drawn triumphant on his Iron Carr; 
Red was his Sword, and Shield, and whole Ane | 
And all the Godhead ſeem'd to glow with Fire 
Ev'n the Ground glitter'd where the Standard flew, 
And the green Graſs was dy'd to ſanguine Hue. 
High on his- pointed Lance his Pennon bore 

His Cretan Fight, the conquer d Minotaure :. 
The Soldiers ſhout.around with gen'rous 8 
And in that Victory, their own preſage. 
Fe prais'd their Ardour : inly pleas'd to ſee 
His Hoſt, the Flow'r of Grecian Chivalry. - 
All Day he march'd; and all th' enſuing. Night; 
And ſaw the City with returning Light. 

The Proceſs of the War I need not tell, 

How Thiſeus conquer'd, and how Creon fell: 

Or after, how by Storm the Walls were won, 

Or how the Victor ſack'd and burn'd the "Tan: A el 

How to the Ladies he reſtor'd again 5 . 

The Bodies of their Lords in Battle ſlain: 5 
And with what ancient Rites they were interr'd ; EY 

All theſe to fitter Time ſhall be deferr'd: 13 
I ſpare the Widows Tears, their woful Cries, 
And Howling at their Huſband's Obſequies; 8 

| 93 * 


. 


— 


254 Palamon und Arete: Or, Bock i 


How The/eas at theſe Fun'rals did aſſiſt, 
And with what Gifts the mourning Dames dilmily'd. 


Thus when the Victor Chief had Creon ſlain, 

And conquer'd Thebes, he pitch'd upon the Plain 

His mighty Camp, and when the Day return'd, 

The Country waſted, and the Hamlets burn'd ; 

And left the Pillagers, to Rapine bred, 

Without Controul to ſtrip and ſpoil the Dead : 
There, in a Heap of Slain, among the reſt Torefra 

Two youthful Knights they found beneath a Load op- 


Of ſlaughter'd Foes, — firſt to Death they ſent, 
The Trophies of their Strength, a bloody Monument. 


Both fair, and both of Royal Blood they ſeem d. 
Whom Kinſmen to the Crown the Heralds deem'd; 


That Day in equal Arms they fought for Fame; 


Their Swords, their Shields, their Surcoats were the ſame. 
Cloſe by each other laid they preſs'd the Ground. 
Their manly Boſomspierc'd with many a griefly Wound; 
Nor well alive, nor wholly dead they were, | 


But ſome faint Signs of feeble Life appear : 


The wandring Breath was on the Wing to part, 
Weak was the Pulſe, and hardly heav'd the Heart. 
Theſe two were Siſter's Sons; and Arcete one, 

Much fam'd in Fields, with valiant Palamon. 


From theſe their coſtly Arms the Spoilers rent, 


And ſoftly both convey'd to The/ſeus' Tent ; 
Whom known of Creon's Line, and cur'd with care, 
He to his City ſent as Pris'ners of the War, 
Hopeleſs of Ranſom, and condemn'd to lie 
In Durance, doom'd a lingring Death to die. 

This done, he march'd away with warlike Sound, 
And to his Athens turn'd with Laurels crown'd, 


Where happy long he liv'd, much lov'd, and more 


9 


renown'd. 
But in a Tow'r, and never to be loos'd, 
The woful captive Kinſmen are inclos'd : 
Thus Year by Year they paſs, and Day hy * 
Till once (t was on the Morn of chearful May) 


Ihe young Emilia, fairer to be ſeen 
Than the fair Lily on the Flow'ry Green, 


More 
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More freſh than May her ſelf in Bloſſoms now |. 
(For with the Roſy Colour ſtrove her LING: 
Wak'd as her Cuſtom was before the Day, 
To do th Obſervance due to ſprightly . 
For ſprightly May commands our Youth to keep 
The Vigilsofher Night, and breaks their oats.” Sleep; 
Each gentle Breaſt with kindly Warmth ſhe moves 3 
Inſpires new Flames, revives extinguiſh'd Loves 
In this Remembrance Emily ere Day 5 
Aroſe, and dreſs'd her ſelf i in rich Array ; 
Freſh as the Month, and as the Morning fair: 
Adown her Shoulders fell her length of Hair: 7 
A Ribband did the braided Treſſes bind, | 
The reft was looſe, and wanton'd in the Wind: 
Aurora had but newly chas'd the Night, 
And purpled o'er the Sky with bluſhing Light, © 
When to the Garden-walk-he took her way, } 
To ſport and trip along in Cool of Day, | 3 
And offer Maiden Vows in Honour of the May. 
At ev'ry Turn, ſhe made a little Stand, 
And thruſt ataon 94 the Thorns her Lily Hand 
To draw the Roſe, and ev'ry Roſe the dan... <5 
dhe ſhook the Stalk, and bruch d away the Dew: 
Then party- oolour d Flow'rs of white and red 
She wave, to make a Garland for her Head: 
This done, ſhe ſung and caroll'd. out ſa clear, 
That Men and Angels might rejoice to hear. 
Ev'n wand'ring Pyilamel forgot to fogs 
And learn'd Ra Her to nad in the Spring. 
The Tow'r, of which before was mention made, 
Within whoſe Keep the Captive Knights were laid, 
Built of a large Extent, and ſtrong withal, 
Was one Partition of the Palace Wall: 
The Garden was inclos'd within the N 
Where young Emilia took the Morning-Air, « | 
It happen'd Palamoa the Pris'ner Kaight, 
Reſileſs for Woe, aroſe before the Light, | 
And with his'Jaytor's Leave defir'd to breathe * 
An Air more — than the Damps beneath. 
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This granted, to the Tow'r he took his way, 
Cheer d with the Promiſe of a glorious Day; 1 
Then caſt a languiſhing Regard around, | 
And ſaw with hateful Eyes the Temples crown'd. \ 
With golden Spires, and all the Hoſtile Ground. 
He figh'd, and turn'd his Eyes, becauſe he knew 
-*T'was but a larger Jail he had in view : 
Then look'd below, and from the Caftle's height 
Beheld a nearer and mere pleaſing Sight: 
The Garden which befc re he had not ſeen, | 
In Spring's new Livery clad of White and Green,“ 
Freſh Flow'rs in wide Parterres, and ſhady Walks 
between. 
This view'd, but not enjoy'd, with Arms acroſs _ 
He flood, reflecting on his Country's Loſs ; 
Himſelf an Object of the Public Scorn, 
And often wiſh'd he never had been born. 
At laſt (for ſo his Deſtiny requir'd) 
With walking giddy, and with thinking tir'd, 
He thro! a little Window caſt his Sight, 
Tho' thick of Bars, that gave a ſcanty Light: 
Bat ev'n that Glimmering ſerv'd him to deſcry 
Th” inevitable Charms of Emily, _ 
Scarce had he ſeen, but ſeiz'd with ſudden Smart, 
Stung to the Quick, he felt it at his Heart; 
: Struck blind with overpow'ring Light he Rood, 
Then ftarted back _ Fro cry'daloud. 
Young Arecite heard; and up he ran with haſte, | 
To help his Friend, and in his Arms embrac'd; 
And aſk'd him why he look'd ſo deadly wan, 
And whence, and how his Change of Cheer began? 
Or who had done th' Offence ? But if, ſaid he, 155 
Your Grief alone is hard Captivity; 
For Love of Heay'n, with Patience r 
A cureleſs Ill, ſince Fate will have it ſo: 
So ſtood our Horoſcope in Chains to lie, 
And Saturn in the Dungeon of the Sky, 3 
Or other baleful Aſpect, rul'd our Birth, _ 
When all the friendly Stars were under Earth: 


What 
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| What &er betides, by Deſtiny tis done ef 
And better bear like Men, than vainly ſeek. to ban. 
Nor of my Bonds, ſaid Palamon agai in, | 
Nor of unhappy Planets [ complain; A 
But when my mortal Anguiſh — my 8 n 
That Moment I was hurt thro' either Eye; | 
'Pierc'd with a Random-ſhaft, I faint Ways 
And periſh with inſenſible Decay : 
A Glance of ſome new Goddeſs gave the l 
Whom, like Adæon, unaware I found. YA 
Look how ſhe walks along yon ſhady Space, _ q 
Not Juno moves with more Majeſtic Grace.z. 
And all the Cyprian Queen is-in her Face. 
If thou art — enus, (for thy Charms confeſs. 
That Face was form'd in Heav'n)-nor art thou. lef;, 
Diſguis'd in Habit, undiſguis'd in Shape, A. 
O help us Captives from our Chains to ſcape ;, 
But if our Doom be paſt in Bonds to lie 
For Life, and in a lothſom Dungeon die, . 
Then be thy Wrath appeas'd with our Diſgrace, 
And ſhew Compaſſion to the Theban Race, 
Oppreſs'd by Tyrant Pow'r ! While yet he ſpoke,, 
»Arcite on Emily had fix'd his Look; 
The fatal Dart a ready Paſſage found, | 
And deep within his Heart infix*d the Wound: ; 
So that if Pa/amon were wounded ſoze.. 
Arcite was hurt as much as he, or more: 
Then from his inmoſ Soul he ſigh'd, and "2" of 
The Beauty I behold has 8 me dead. 
Unknowingly: ſhe ſtrikes; and kills by chance: 
Poiſon is in her Eyes, and. Death in ev ry n. 
O, I muſt aſk ;. nor aſk alone, but move 
Her Mind to Mercy or muſt die for Love. 
Thus Arcite And thus Palamon replies, 
(Eager his Tone, and ardent were his Eyes.) 
peak f thou in earneſt, or in jeſting Vein . 
Jeſting, ſaid Arcite, ſuits but ill with Pain. 
It fois far worſe (faid Palamon again, T, 
And bent his Brows) with Men who Honour . 


Their Faith to 2 $heir Friezuiſhip to betray 3. . * 
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But worſt with Thee, of Noble Lineage born, 
My Kinſman, and in Arms my Brother ſworn. 
Have we not plighted each our holy Oath, 
That one ſnould be the Common Good of both; 
One Soul ſhou'd both inſpire, and neither prove 
His Fellow's Hindrance in purſuit of Love? 
To this before the Gods we gave our Hands, 
And nothing but our Death can break the Bands. 
This binds thee, then, to further my Deſign; 
As I am bound by Vow to further thine: | 
Nor canſt, nor dar'ſt thou, Traitor, on the Plain 
Appeach my Honour, or thine own maintain, 
Since thou art of my Council, and the Friend 
Whoſe Faith I truſt, and on whoſe Care depend: 
And wow'd'ſt thou court my Lady's Love, which I 
Much rather than releaſe, would chooſe to die? 
But thou falſe Arcite never ſhall obtain 
Thy bad Pretence ; I told thee firſt my Pain: 
For firſt my Love began ere thine was born ; 
Thou as my Council, and my Brother ſworn, 
Art bound t'aſſiſt my Elderſhip of Right, 
Or juſtly to be deem'd a perjur'd Knight. 
Thus Palamon: But Arcite with Diſdain 
In haughty Language thus reply'd again: 
Forſworn thy felf : The Traitor's odious Name 
J firſt return, and then difprove thy Claim. 
If Love be Paſſion, and that Paſhon nurſt 
With ſtrong Deſires, I Iov'd the Lady firſt. 
Canſt thou pretend Defire, whom Zeal inflam'd 
'To worſhip, and a Pow'r Celeſtial nam'd ? - 
Thine was Devotion to the Bleſt above, 
I faw the Woman, and defir'd her Love; 
Firſt own'd my Paſhon, and to thee commend 
Th' important Secret, as my choſen Friend. 
| Suppoſe (which yet I grant not) thy Deſire 
| A Moment elder than my Rival Fire z | 
Can Chance of feeing firſt thy Title prove ? 4 
And know'ſt thou net, no Law is made for Love 7 
Law is to Things which to free Choice relate; -- 


Love is not in our Choice, but in our Fate 3 * 
e * | ] ws 
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Laus are but poſitive: Love's Pow'r, we ſee, 955 
Is Nature's Sanction, and her firſt Deeree. 85 
Each Day we break the Bond of Human Laws 
For Love, and vindicate the Common Cauſe. - 
Laws for Defence of Civil Rights are plac'd, [Waſte : 
Love throwe che Fences down, and makes a general 
Maids, Widows, Wives, without diſtinction fall; 
The ſweeping Deluge, Love, comes on, and covers all. 
If then the Laws of Friendſhip I tranſgrefs, . 

I keep the Greater, while I break the Leſs ; j 
And both are mad alike, ſince neither can ofſels 
Both hopeleſs to be ranſom'd, never more 2 
'To ſee the Sun, but as he paſſes o'er. 

Like AZ/op's Hounds contending for the Bone, 
Each . Right, and wou'd be Lord alone: 
The fruitleſs Fight continu'd all the Day; 

A Cur came by, and ſnatch'd the Prize away. 

As Courtiers therefore juſtle for a Grant, 

And when they break cheirFriendſhipplead their Want, 

So thou, if Fortune will thy Suit advance, | 
Love on; nor envy me my equal Chance: 

For I muſt love, and am reſolv'd to try 

My Fate, or failing i in th' Adventure die.) 

Great was their Strife, which hourly was renew'd, 
Till each with mortal Hate his Rival view'd: 
Now Friends no more, nor walking Hand in Hand ; 
But when they met, they made a ſurly Stand ; I; 
And glar'd like angry Lions as they paſsd, | 
And wiſh'd that ev'ry Look might be their laſt. - 

It chanc'd at length, Pirichaus came, Cattend | 
This worthy Theſexs, his familiar Friend: 

Their Love in early Infancy began, 

And roſe as Childhood ripen'd into Man. 5 
Companions of the War; and lov'd fo well, } 

That when one dy'd, as ancient Stories tel, 
His Fellow to redeem him went to Hell. 

But to purſue my Tale; to welcome heme 
His Warlike Brother is Piritbous comme: 
Arcite of Thebes was known in Arms long fince, - 

: Aud honour d * on young N Pace. 
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Deſeus, to gratify his Friend and-Gueſt, | 
Who made our Arcite's Freedom his Requeſt, 
Reſtor d to Liberty the Captive Knight, 

But on theſe hard Conditions I recite : 
That if hereafter Arcite ſhould be found 
Within the Compaſs of 4thenian Ground, 

By Day or Night, or on whate'er Pretence, 
His Head ſhou'd pay the Forfeit of th' Offence.. 

To this, Piritbous, for his Friend, agreed, 
And on his Promiſe was the Pris' ner freed. 
Dnpleas' d and penſive hence he takes his Way, 
At his own Peril; for his Life muſt pay. 
Who now but Arcite mourns his bitter Fate, 
Finds his dear Purchaſe, and repents too late? 
What have I gain'd, he ſaid, in Priſon pent, 
If I but change my Bonds for Baniſhment ?: 
And baniſh'd from her Sight, I ſuffer more 
In Freedom, than I felt in Bonds before; 

| Forc'd from her Preſence, and condemn'd to live:: 
Unwelcome Freedom, and unthank'd Reprieve :: 
Heav'n is not, but where Emily abides, 
And where ſhe's abſent, all is Hell beſides. 
Next to my Day of Birth, was that accurſt 
Which bound my F riendſhip to Perithous firſt : 
Had I not known that Prince, | ſtill had been 
In Bondage, and had ſtill Emilia ſeen: 
For tho? I never can her Grace deſerve, 
*Tis Recompence enough to ſee and ſerve. 
O Palamon, my Kinſman and my Friend, 
Ho much more happy Fates thy Love attend |: 
Thine is th* Adventure; thine the Victor: 
Well has thy Fortune turn'd the Dice for thee: 
Thou on that Angel's Face may ſt feed thy. Eyes, 
In Priſon, no; but bliſsful Paradiſe !- 
Thou daily ſeeſt that Sun of Beauty ſhine, . 
 Andlov' at leaſt in Love's extremeſt Line. 
I mourn in Abſence, Love's Eternal Night: 
And who can tell but ſince thou haſt her Sight, 
And art a comely, young and valiant Knight, 
Fortune (a various Pow'r) may ceaſe to frown, ; 
And 85 ſome Ways unknown thy Wilkes crown * But 
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But T, the moſt forlorn of Human- kind, 5 
Nor H elp can hope, nor Remedy can find 
But doom'd to drag m loathſom Life in Bhs 
For my Reward, muſt end it in Deſpair. 101 
Fire, Water, Air, and Earth, and Force of Fates eee 
That governs all, and Heav'n that all creates, 
Nor Art, nor Nature's Hand can ceaſe my Grief; 
Nothing but Death, the Wretch's laſt Relief ; 
Then farewel Youth, and all the Joys that dwell 
With youth and Life, and Life it ſelf farewel. 
hut why, alas do Mortal Men in vain 
Of Fortune, Fate, or Providence complain? 
God gives us what he knows our Wants require, 
And better Things than thoſe which we defire-; . 
Some pray for Riches ; Riches they obtain 
But watch'd by Robbers, for their Wealth are ſain: 
Some pray from Priſon to be freed; and come, 
When guilty of their Vows, to fall at home; N 
Murder'd by thoſe they truſted with their Life, 
A favour'd Servant, or a Boſom Wife, . 
Such dear-bought Bleſſings happen ev'ry Day, 
Becauſe we know not for what Things to pray 


Like drunken Sots about the Street we roam: © * 
Well knows the Sot he has a certain Home; "INF 
Yet knows not how to find th' uncertain. Place, "= 


And blunders on, and flaggers ev'ry Pace. 
Thus all ſeek Happineſs ; but few can find, 
For far the greater Part of Men are blind. 
| This is my. Caſe, who thought our utmoſt Good 
Was in one Word of Freedom underſtood: 
The fatal Blefling came.: From Priſon free, 
I ſtarve abroad, and loſe the Sight-of Emily... 
Thus Arcite ; but if Arcite thus deplore 
His Suff rings, Palamon yet ſuffers more. 
For when he knew his Rival freed and gone, 
He ſwells with Wrath; he makes outrageous Moan: 
He frets, he fumes, he ſtares, he ſtamps.the Ground ; 
The hollow Tow'r with Clamours rings around: _— 
With briny Tears he bath'd bis fetter'd Feet, | 
ang dropp'dall o'er with * of Sweat. Ts 
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Alas! he cry'd ! 1 Wretch in Priſon pine, 
Too happy Rival, while the Fruit is thine: 
Thou liv'f at large, thou draw'ſ thy native Air, 
Pleas'd with thy Freedom, proud of my Deſpair : 
Thoumay'R, fince thou haſt Youth and Courage join'd, 
A ſweet Behaviour, and a ſolid Mind, 
Aſſemble ours, and all the Meban Race, 
To vindicate on Athens thy Diſgrace. 
And after (by ſome Treaty made) poſſeſs 
Fair Emily, the Pledge of laſting Peace. 
So thine ſhall be the 49 — r 
Muſt languiſh in Defpair, in Priſon die. 
Thus albth* Advantage of the Srife is thine, 
Thy Portion double Joys, and double net mine, 
The Rage of Jealouf/ then fir'd his Soul, : 
And his Face kindled like a burning Coal: 
Now cold Defpair, ſucceeding in her ſtead, 
To livid Paleneſs turns the glowing Red. _ 
His Blood ſcarce liquid, creeps within his Veins, 
Like Water which the freezing Wind mar EIT 
Then thus he ſaid ; Eternal Deities, _ 
Who rule'the World with abfolute Dectees, 
And write whatever Time fhall bring to paſs 
With Pens of Adamant, on Plates of Brafs ; ' 
What, is the Race of Human Kind your Care 
Beyond what all his Fellow Creatures are? 
He with the reſt is liable to Pain, 
And like the Sheep, his Brother-Beaft, is lain. 
Cold, Hunger, Priſons, Fils without a Cure, 
All theſe he he muft, and guiltleſs oft, endure : 
Or does your Juffice, Pow'r, or Preſcience fail, 
When 2 Good ſuffer, and the Bad prevail ? 
What worſe to wretched Virtue could befal, 
If Fate or giddy Fortune govern'd all ? 
Nay, worſe than other Beaſts is our Eſtate 
Them, to — their Pleaſures you create; 
We, bound by harder Laws, muſt curb our Will, 
And your Commands, not our Defires fulfil; 
Then when the Creature is unjuſtly lain, 
Yet after Death at ** he feels no Pain 
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But Man in Life ſurcharg d with Woe before, * 
Not freed when dead, is doom'd to ſuffer more. 
A Serpent ſhoots his Sting at unaware ; 

An ambuſn'd Thief forelays a Traveller: 

The Man lies Murder'd, while the Thief and Snake] 
One gains the Thickets, and one thrids the Brake. 

This let Divines decide; but well I know, g 
Juſt, or unjuſt, I have my ſhare of Woe, 

Through Saturn ſeated in a luckleſs Place, 
And Funo's Wrath, that perſecutes my Race; 

Or Mars and Venus in a Qu move 
My Pangs of Jealouſy for Arcite's Love. 

Let Palamon oppreſs'd in Bondage mourn, 
While to his exil'd Rival we return. 

By this, the Sun declining from his Height, 
The Day had ſhorten'd to prolong the Night: 
The lengthen'd Niglit gave length of Miſery 
Both to the Captive Lover, and the Free. 

For Palamos in endleſs Priſon mourns, 

And Arcite forfeits Life if he returns. | 

The Banifh'd never hopes his Love to ſee, 

Nor hopes the Captive Lord his Liberty : 

'Tis hard to ſay who ſuffers greater Pains 
One ſees his Love, but cannot break his Chains: . 

One free, and all his Motions uncontrol'd, , 
Beholds whate'er he wou'd, but what he wou'd behold; 
Judge as you pleaſe, for I will haſte to tell 4 
What Fortune to the baniſh'd Knight befel. | 
When Arcite was to Thebes return d again, 

The Loſs of her he lov'd renew'd his Painz 
What cou'd be worſe, than never more to ſee . 
His Life, his Soul, his charming Emily? + - © 
He rav'd with all the Madneſs of Deipair, = 
He roar'd, he beat his Breaſt, he tore his Hair. 
Dry Sorrow in his ſtupid Eyes appear, 
For wanting Nouriſhment, he wanted Tears: 
His Eye-balls in their hollow Sockets fink, 
Bereft of Sleep he loaths his Meat and Drink. 
He withers at his Heart, and looks as wan 
As the pale Spectre of a murder'd Man: 
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That Pale turns Ve low, and his Face receives 
The faded Hue of ſapleſs Boxen Leaves? 
In ſolitary Groves he makes his Moan, 
Walks early out, and ever is alone. 
Nor mi x'd in Mirth, in youthful Pleafure fhares, 
But fighs when Songs and Inftruments he hears: | 
His Spirits are ſo low, his Voice is drown'd, 
He hears as from afar, or in a Swoon, ET | 
Like the deaf Murmurs of a diſtant Sound: 
Uncomb'd his Locks, and ſqualid his Attire, 
Unlike the Trim of Love and gay Deſire ; 
But full of muſeful Mopings, which preſage 

The Lofs of Reaſon, and conclude in Rage. 
This when he had endur'd a Year and more, 
Now wholly chang'd from what he was before, 
It happen'd once, that ſlumbring as helay, 

He dreamt (his Dream began at Break of Day) 
That Hermes o'er his Head in Air appear d, 
And with ſoft Words his drooping Spirits chear x: 
His Hat, adorn'd with Wings, diſclos'd the God, | 
And in his Hand he bore the Sleep compelling Rod: 
Such as he ſeem'd, when at his Sire's Command 
On Argus Head he laid the Snaky Wand; | 
Ariſe, he ſaid, to conqu'ring Athens go, 
There Fate appoints an End to all thy Woe. 
'Fhe Fright awaken'd Arcite with a Start, 
Againſt his Boſom bounc'd his heaving Heart ;. 
But ſoon he ſaid, with ſcarce-recover'd Breath, 

And thither will I go, to meet my Death, 

Sure to be ſlain 3 but Death is my Deſire, 
Since in Emilia's Sight I ſhall expire. 

By chance he fpy'd a Mirrour while he ſpoke, 

And gazing there beheld his alter d Look s 
Wondring, he ſaw his Features and his Hue | 
So much were chang'd, that ſcarce himſelf he knew, 
A ſudden. Thought then ſtarting in his Mind. 
Since I in Arete cannot Arcite ſind, 
The World may ſearch in vain with all their Eyes. 
But never penetrate thro” this Diſguiſe. 
Thanks to the Change which Grief and. Sickneſs give, 
In law Eſtate I may ſecurely lire, And 
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And ſee unknown my Miſtreſs Day by Day: 
He ſaid; and cloth'd himſelf in — Array : 
A lab'ring Hind in ſhew: Then forth he went, 
And to th' Athenian Tow'rs his Journey bent: 
One Squire attended in the ſame Diſguſe, 
Made conſcious of his Maſter's Enterprize. 
Arriv*dat Athens ſoon he came to Court, 
Unknown, unqueſtion'd in that thick Reſort ; 
Proff ring for Hire his Service at the Gate, 
To drudge, draw Water, and to run or wait. 
So fair befel him, that for little Gain 
He ſerv'd at firſt 'Emilia's Chamberlain; 
And watchful all Advantages Wipy, 
Was ſtill at hand, and in his Maſter's Eye; 
And as his Bones: were big, and Sinews ſtrong, 
Refus'd no Toi! that could ta Slaves belong; 
But from deep Wells with Engines Water drew, 
And us'd his noble Hands the Wood to hew. 
Hepaſs'd a Year at leaſt attending thus 
On Emily, and catl'd Philoftratus. 
But never was there Man of his D 
So much eſteem'd, 10 well-belov'd as he. 
So gentle of Condition was he known, 
That through the Court his Courteſy was blown: : 
All think him worthy of a greater Place; 
And recommend him to the Royal Grace; 
That exercis'd within a higher Sphere, 
His Virtues more conſpicuous might appear, 
Thus by the gen'ral Voice was Arcite prais'd, 
And by great Theſeus to-high Favour rais'd 
Among his Menial Servants firſt enroll'd, 
And largely entertain'd with Sums of Gold : 
Beſides what ſecretly from Thebes was ſent, 
Of his own Income, and his Annual Rent, 
This well employ'd, he purchas'd Friends and Fame, 
But eautiouſſy conceal'd from whence it came. 
Thus for three Years he liv'd with large Increaſe, 
In Arms-of Honour, and Efteem in Peace ; | 
To Theſeus' Perſon he was ever near; 
And Theſeus for his Virtues held him dear. 
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HILE Arcite lives in Bliſs, the story turns 
Where hopeleſs Palamos in Priſon mourns. 
For fix long Years immur'd, the Captive Knight 
Had dragg'd his Chains, and ſcarcely ſeen the Light: 
Loſt Liberty, and Love at once he bore : 
His Priſon pain'd him much, his Paſſion more: 
Nor dares he hope his Fetters to remoye, A N 
Nor ever wiſhes to be free from Love. 
But when the fixth revolving Year was run, | 
And May within the Tuuins receiv'd the Sun, 
Were it by Chance, or forceful Deſtiny, 
Which forms in Cauſes firſt whate'er ſhall be, PLL 
Aſſiſted by a Friend one Moonleſs Night. 
This Palamon from Priſon took his Fig light: 
A pleaſant Beverage he prepar d before 
Of Wine and Honey mix d, with added Store 
Of Opium; to his Keeper this he bronght, 
Who ſwallow'd unaware the fleepy Dr zucht, 
And ſnor'd ſecure till Morn, his Jenes — 
In Slumber, and in long Oblivion drown'd. 
Short was the Night, and careful Palamon 
Saut. the next Covert ere the Riſing Sun. 


A thick 
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A thick ſpread Foreſt near the City lar, 
To this with lengthen'd Strides — took his way, 


(For far he cou d not fly, and fear'd the Day) J. 
Safe from Purſuit, he meant to ſhun the Light, 3 


Till the brown Shadows of the friendly 3 
To Thebes might favour his intended Fl light. 
When to his Country come, his next Deſign 
Was all the. Theban Race in Arms to join, 
And war on Theſes, till he loſt his Life, 
Or won the beauteous Emily to Wife. 
Thus while his Thoughts the lingring Day begnile, 
To gentle Hrcite let us turn our Stile; u 
Who little dreamt how nigh he was to Care, 
Till treach'rous Fortune caught him in the Snare. 
The Morning-Lark, the Meſſenger of Day, 
Saluted in her. Song the Morning gray ; | 
And ſoon the Sun aroſe with Beams ſo bright, 
That all th* Horizon laugh d to ſee the joyous Sight 3 
He with his tepid Rays the Roſe renews, 
And licks the drooping Leaves, and dries the Dews F 
When Acite left his Bed, reſolv'd to pay 
Obſervance to the Month of merry May : 
Forth on his fiery Steed betimes he rode, 
That ſcarcely prints the Turf on which he trod: 
At eaſe he ſeem'd, and pranſing ober the 
Turn'd only to the Grove his 'HHonſe's Reins. 
The Grove I nam'd before ; andlighted there, 
A Woodbind Garland ſought to crown his Hair; 5 
Then turn'd his Face againſt che rafing:Day, - 
And rait d his Voce to welcome in the May. 8 
For thee, ſweet Month, the Groves yu Liv'ries 
If not the frſt, the faireſt af the Year : + wear, 
For thee the Graces lead the dancing Hours, 
And Nature's ready Pencil paints the Flow'rs: 
When thy ſhort Reign is paſt, the Few riſh unn 
The ſultry Tropic. fears, and moves more ſlowly on. 
So may thy tender Bloſſoms fear no Blite, 
Nor Goats withwenom'd- Teeth thy Tendrifs bite, 
Ass thou ſhalt:-guide my wandring Feet to undd 
ths fragrant Greens ſeak, my Brows to bind, © . 
His 


— 
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Till Fate, or Fortune, near the Place convey d 


His Vows addreſs'd, within the Grove he ſtray'd, \ 


His Steps where ſecret Palamon was laid. 
Full little thought of him the gentle Knight, 


_ - Who flying Death had there conceal'd his Flight, 


In Brakes and Brambles hid, and ſhunning Mortal 
And leſs he knew him for his hated Foe, [Sight. 
But fear'd him asa Man he did not know. 

But as it has been ſaid of ancient Years, 

That Fields are full of Eyes, and Woods have Ears: 

For this the Wiſe are ever on their Guard, 
For, Unforeſeen, they ſay, is unprepar d. 
Uncautious Arcite thought himſelf alone, 

And leſs than all ſuſpected Palamon. | 
Who liſtning heard him, while he ſearch'd the ron 
And loudly ſung his Roundelay of Love. 
But on the ſudden ftopp'd, and filent ſtood, 

{As Lovers often muſe, and their Mood; ) 
Now high as Heav'n, and then as low as Hell; 
Now up, now down, as Buckets in a Well: 
For Venus, like her day, will change her Cheer, 

And ſeldom ſhall we — a Friday clear. 

Thus Frcite having ſung, with alter'd Hue 
Sunk on the Ground, and from his Boſom drew 
A deſp'rate Sigh, accuſing Heav'n x N 4 
And angry J7uno's unrelenting Hate 
Cursd be the Day when firſt I did appears. 

Let it be blotted from the Calendar, 

Left it pollute the Month, and poiſon all the Year. 
Still will the jealous Queen purſue our Race? 
Cadmus is dead, the Theban City war: 

Vet ceaſes not her Hate: For all who come 
From Cadmus are involv'd in Cadmus' Doom. 

I ſuffer for my Blood: Unjuſt Decree | 

'That puniſhes another's Crime on me. 

In mean Eftate I ferve my Mortal Foe, - 

The Man who caus'd my Country's Overthrow. 
This is not all; for Juno, to my name, 
Has forc'd me to forſake my former Name ; 

Arcite J was, ä I am. | 


That | 
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That Side of Heaven is all my Enemy, $57 Bit Tel 
Mars ruin'd Thebes; his Mother ruin'd me. 

Of all the Royal Race remains but one _ 

Beſides my ſelf, th* unhappy Palamon, 

Whom The/eus holds in Bonds, and will not free; 
Without a Crime, except his Kin to me. 

vet theſe, and all the reſt I cou'd- endure: z 

But Love's a Malady without a Cure: 

Fierce Love has pierc'd me with his fiery Dart, 

He fires within, and hiſſes at my Heart, 

Your Eyes, fair Emily, my Fate purſue ; 

] ſuffer for the reſt, I die for you. 

Of ſuch a Goddeſs no. Time leaves 8 

who burn'd the Temple where ſhe was ador d: 

And let it burn, I never will coinplain, 2 * 
Pleag'd with my Suff rings, if you knew my Pain. Bs -- | 

At this a fickly Qualm his e tex _ 

His Ears ring inward, and his Senſes: fail d. i __ 
No Word mife'd' Palamon of all he a. - | 
But ſoon to deadly Pale he chang'd his Lots 

He trembled ev*ry Limb, and felt a Smart. 

As if cold oteel had glided through his Heart; 

Nor longer ſtaid, but farting from his Place, - | 

Diſcover'd ſtood, and-ſhew'd his hoſtile Face: 

Falſe Traitor Arcite, Traitor to thy Blood, 

Bound by thy facred Oath to ſeek my Good. 4th 

Now art thou found forſworn, for Emily; _ 8 

And dar'ft attempt her Love, for whom 14% boy e 

So haſt thou cheated Theſeus with a Wie, 

Againſt chy Vow, returning to 
Under a borrow'd Name: As falſe to me,, - 

So falſe thou art to him who ſet thee fre: i 
But reſt aſſur'd, that either thou ſhalt die, | a | 
Or elſe renounce! thy Claim in Emily. © el 

For though unarm'd I am, and (freed by Chance) 

Am here without my Sword, or pointed Lance: 

Hope not. — — hence to go, 

For I am Palamon, thy mortal 'Foe. © 9 
Arcite, who heard his Tale, and knew the Man, 7 

His Sword 1 and fiercely thus began: 

Vo L. II H Now 
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Now by the Gods, who govern Heav'n above, 

Wert thou not weak with Hunger, mad with Love, 

That Word had been thy laſt, or in this Grove 

This Hand ſhould force thee to renounce thy Love. 

The Surety which I gave thee, I dety : 

Fool, not to know that Love endures no a : 

And Foe butlaughs at Lovers Perjury. | } 

Know I will ſerve the Fair in thy deſpight ; + 

But ſince thou art my Kinſman, and a Knight, 

Here, have my Faith, to-morrow in this Grove 

Our Arms ſhall plead the Titles of our Love: 

And Heav'n ſo help my Right, as I alone 

Will come, and keep the Cauſe and Quarrel both 

unknown ; 

With Arms of Proof beth for my ſelf and thee; 

- Chooſe thou the beſt, and leave the worſt to me. 

And, that. at better Eaſe thou may ſt abide, 

Bedding and Clothes I will this Night provide, 

And needful Suſtenance, that thou may ſt be 

A Conqueſt better won, and worthy me. 

His Promiſe Palamon accepts; but pray'd, 

To keep ĩt better than the firſthe made. 

Thus Fair they parted till the Morrow's Dawn, 

For each had laid his plighted Faith. to pawn. 

Oh Love 7. Thou ſternh daſt thy Pow'r nl 

And wilt not bear a Rival in thy Reign, } 

Tyrants and thou all Fellowſhip diſdain. | 

This was in Ancite provid, and Palamon; : 

Both in Deſpair, , yet each would love alone. 

Arcite return'd, and, as in Honour ty d, ‚ 

His Foe with Bedding, and with Food ſupply d; ! 

Then, ere the Day, two Suits of Armour: fought, ( 

Which born before kim, on his Steed he brought > N 

Both were of ſfining Steel; and wrought ſo pure, c 
= I 

N 


As might the Strokes of two ſuch Arms endure. 
Now, at the Time, and in the appointed Place, 
The Challenger, and Challeng'd,, Face: to Fare. Þ 
Approach; each other from afar they kneẽ -w-. 0 

. chang'd this Hue, - A 
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go ſtands the Threcian Herdſman with kk Spear, 

Full in the Gap, and hopes the hunted Bear. 
And hears him ruſtling in the Wood, and ſees _ 3 
His Courſe at diftance by the bending Trees; 
And thinks, Here comes my mortal Enemy, 

And either he maſt fall in Fight, or I: N 
This while he thinks, he lifts aloft his Dart; 8 : . = 
A gen'rous Chilneſs ſeizes ev'ry Part; Heart. > 
The Veins pour back the Bload, and fortify the J. 
Thus pale they meet; their Eyes with Fury burn; 
None greets; for none the Greeting will return: 

But in dufab Surlineſs, each arm'd with Care | 

His Foe profeſt, as Brother of the War: | 

Then both, no Moment loft, at once advance 

Againſt each other, arm'd with Sword and Lance: 
They laſh, they foin, they paſs, they ſtrive to bore / 
Their Corſlets, and the thinneſt Parts explore. | 
Thus two- long Hours in equal Arnis they ſtood. 
And wounded, wound ; *till both were bath'din Blood; | 
And not a Foot of Ground had either got, 

As if the World depended on the Spot. 

Fell Artite like an angry Tiger far'd, 

And like a Lion Palamon appear'd : 

Or as two Boars whom Love to Battle 2 | 

With riſing Briſtles, and with frothy Jaws, 
Their adverſe Breaſts with Tusks oblinue they wound ; 
With Grunts and Grones the Foreſt rings around, - 
So fought the Knights, and fighting Ne abide, 

Till Fate an Umpire ſends their Diff rence to decide, 
The Pow'r that miniſters to God's Decrees, 

And executes on Earth what Heav'n foreſces, 

Call'd Providence, or Chance, or fatal Sway, 

Comes with reſiſtleſs Force, and findsor makes her Way: 
Nor Kings, nor Nations, nor united Pow'r 

One Moment can retard th' appointed Hour. 

And ſome one Day, ſome wondrous Chance appears, 
Which happen'd not in Centuries of Years : 
For ſare, whate'er we Mortals hate, or love, 
Or t or fear, — on Pow'rs above; 

2 | 
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They move our appetites to Good or Ill, 
And by Forefight neceſſitate the Will. 
In Theſeus this appears; whoſe youthful Joy 
Was Beaſts of Chaſe in Foteſts to deſtroy ; 


Forſook his eaſy Couch at early Day, 
And to the Wood and Wilds purſu'd his Way, 
Beſide him rode Hippolita the Queen, 
And Emily attir'd in lively Green: 
With Horns, and Hounds, and all the tuneful Cry, 
To hunt a Royal Hart within the Covert nigh: 
And as he follow'd Mars before, fo now 
He ſerves the Goddeſs of the Silver Bow. 
The Way that Theſeus took was to the Wood 
Where the two Knights in cruel Battle flood : 
The Land on which they fought, th' appointed Place 
In which th* uncoupled Hounds began the Chace. 


This gentle Knight, inſpir'd by jolly May, | 


Thither forth- right he rode to rouſe the Prey, 


That ſhaded by the Fern in Harbour lay; . 
And thence diſlodg'd, was wont to leave the Wood, 
For open Fields, and croſs the Cryſtal Flood. 

| Approach'd, and looking underneath the Sun, 

He ſaw proud Arcite, and fierce Palamon, 

In mortal Battle doubling Blow on Blow, 

Like Lightning flam'd their Fauchions to and fro, 
And ſhot a dreadful Gleam; ſo ſtrong they ſtruck, 
There ſeem d Jeſs Force requir'd to fell an Oak: 
He gaz'd with Wonder on their equal Might, 
Look'd eager on, but knew not either Knight: 
Reſolv'd to learn, he ſpurr'd his fiery Steed 

With goring Rowels, to provoke his Speed. 

The Minute ended that began the Race, 

So ſoon he was betwixt em on the Place: 

And with his Sword unſheath'd, on pain of Life 
Commands both Combatants to ceaſe their Strife: 
Then with imperious Tone purſues his Threat; 
What are you? Why in Arms together met? 
How dares your Pride preſume againſt my Laws, 
As in a liſted Field to fight your Cauſe? : 


] 
I 
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Unaſk'd the Royal Grant; no Marſhal by, | 
As Knightly Rites require; nor Judge to tx? 
Then Palamon, with ſcarce recover A 
Thus haſty ſpoke ; We both deſerve the Death, +- .. 
And both wou'd die; for look the World around, 
A Pair ſo wretched is not to be found. _ 5 
Our Life's a Load; encumber'd with the Charge, 
We lang to ſet th! impriſon'd Soul at. large. 
Now as thou art a Sovereign Judge, decree TJ 
The rightful Doom of Death to him and me, 
Let neither find thy Grace; for Grace is Cruelty. 

Me firſt, O kill me firſt; and cure my Woo: 
Then ſheath the Sword of Juſtice on my Foe, } 
Or kill him firſt ; for when his Name is heard, 


He foremoſt will receive his due Reward. = - 
Arcite of Thebes is he; thy mortal Foe, | A 

On whom thy Grace did Liberty beſtow, * 
But firſt contracted, that if ever found 
By Day or Night upon ih” Athenian Ground, 25 
His Head ſhould pay the Forfeit: See return'd 3 


The perjur'd Knight, his Oath and Honour ſcorn'd. 

For this is he, who with a borrow'd Name 

And proffer'd Service, to thy Palace came, 

Now call'd Philaſtratus: Retain'd by thee, 

A Traitos truſted, and in high Degree, 

Afpiring to the Bed of beauteous Emily. 

My Part remains: From Thebes my Birth I own, 

And call my ſelf th' unhappy Palamon. 

Think me not like that Man; ſince no Diſgrace 

Can force me to renounce the Honour of my Race. 

Know me for what I am : I broke thy Chain, 

Nor promis'd I thy Pris'ner to remain: 

The Love of Liberty with Life is giv*n, 

And Life it ſelf th' inferior Gift of Heav'n. 

Thus without Crime I fled ; but farther know, 

I with this Arcite am thy mortal Foe: | 

Then give me Death, ſince I thy Life purſue, 

For Safeguard of thy ſelf,, Death is my Due. 

More wou'dft thou know? I love bright Emily, 

And for her Sake and in her Sight will die 
| H 2 But 
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But kill my Rival too; for he no leſs 
Deſerves; and | thy righteous Doom will bleſs, 
Aſſur'd that what I loſe, he never ſhall poſſeſs. 
To this reply'& the tern Athenian Prince, 
And fourly ſmil'd, In owning your Offence 
| You —— your ſelf; and I but keep Record 
In place of Law, while you pronounce the Word. 
Take your Deſert, the Death you have decreed ; 
Teal your Doom, and ratify the Deed. 
Mars, the Patron of my Arms, you die. 
He ſaid ; dumb Sorrow ſejz'd the >" 
The Queen above the reſt, by Nature good, 
he Pattern form'd of perfect Womanhood) 
or tender Pity wept: When ſhe began, 
Through the bright Quire th* infectious Virtue ran, 
All Ree their Tears, ev'n the contended Maid: 
And thus among themſelves they ſoftly faid : 
What Eyes can ſuffer this unworthy Sight! | 
-T'wo Youths of Royal Blood, renown'd in Fight, 
The of Heav'n in Face and Mind, 
And Lovers, far beyond their faithleſs Kind: 
See their wide ſtreaming Wounds ; they — came 
For Pride of Empire, nor Deſire of Fame: | 
Kings fight for Kingdoms, Madmen for Applauſe ; 
But Love for Lave alone; that Crowns the Lover's Cauſe. 
This Thought, which ever bribes the beauteous Kind, 
Such Pity wrought in ev'ry Lady's Mind, 
They left their Steeds, and proſtrate on the Place, 
From the fierce King, implor'd th' Offender's Grace. 
Hie paus'd a while, ſtood ſilent in his _ 
(For yet, his Rage was boiling in his Blood) 
But ſoon his tender Mind th' Impreſſion felt, 
(As ſofteit Metals are not low to melt, 
And Pity ſooneſt runs in ſofteſt Minds:) % 
Then reaſons with himſelf ; and firſt he finds 
His Paſſion cait a Miſt before his Senſe, 
And either made, or magnify'd th* Offence. 
Offence ! of what? to whom? Who judg'd the Cauſe? 
The Pris ner freed himſelf by Nature's Laws: | —_ 


/ 
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Born free, he ſought his Right: The Man he freed 

Was perjur d, but his Love excusd the Deed: - 

Thus pond'ring, he look'd under with his Eyes, 

And ſaw the Womens Tears, and heard their Cries; 

Which mov'd Compaſſion more: he ſhook his —_— 

And ſoftly: ſighing to.himfelf he ſaid, 815 
Curſe onth* unpard' ning Prince, whom Tearscandraw | 

To no remorſe ; who rules by Lions Law; 

And deaf to Pray? rs, by no Submiſſion bow'd. 

Rends all alike 3 the Penitent, and Proud : 

At this, with-Look ſerene, he rais'd his Head. 

Reaſon reſum'd her Place, and Paſſion fled: ?- 

Then thus aloud he ſpoke: The Pow? r of Love; PA 

In Earth, and Seas, and Air, and eee 15 

Rules, unreſiſted, wich an awful Nod; . . 

By-daily Miracles doclirid a Gd: 4 

He blinds the Wiſe, gives Eye-fght to the Blind; | 

And moulds and ſtamps anew the Lover's Mind. 

Behold that Heite, and this Palamon, | 

Freed from my Renters, and in Safety gone, 

What hinder'd either in their native Soi! 

At Eaſe to reap the Harveſt of their T'oil ? © - 

But Love, their Lord, did otherwiſe ardain, 

And brought em in their own defpite again, | 

To ſuffer Death deferr*d; for well they know, 

"Tis in my Pow'r, and I their deadly Foe ; 

The Proverb holds, That tobe wiſe and love, 

Is hardly granted to the Gods above. 

See how the Madmen bleed : Behold the Gains | 

With which their Mafter, Love, rewards their Pains; 

For ſev'n long Years, on Daty ev'ry Day, 

Lo their Obedience, and their — s Pay: | 

Yet, as in Duty bound, they ſerve him on, 

And aſ the Fools, they think it wiſely done: 

Nor Eaſe, nor Wealth, nor Life it ſelf regard, 

For 'tis their Maxim, Love is Love's Reward. 

This is not all; the Fair for whom they ſtrove 

Nor knew before, nor could ſuſpect their Love, 

Nor thought, when the beheld the Fight from far, 

Hes * Docafion of the Mar. 

7 H 4 | But 


Who for th' offending Warriors interpoſe, 


Or each, or all, may win a Lady's Grace, 
Then either of you Knights may well deſerve 


- To her, and him who beſt deſerves her Love. 
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Shall with his Friends to Victory advance. 


The Prize of Valour and of Love ſhall gain 5 
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But ſure a general Doom on Man is paſt, 
And all are Fools and Lovers, firſt or "laſt: 
This-both by others and my ſelf I know, 


- For | have ſerv'd their Sovereign, long ago. 


Oft have been caught within the winding Train 
Of Female Snares, and felt the Lovers Pain, 


And learn'd how far the God can Human Hearts con. 


ſtrain. 
To this Remembrance, and the Prayers of thoſe 


] give their forfeit Lives; on this accord, 

Todo me- Homage as their Sov'reign Lord z 

And as my Vaſſals, to their utmoſt Might, 

Aſſiſt my Perſon, and aſſert my Right 

This, freely ſworn, the Knights their Grace obtain'd; 
Then thus the King his ſecret Thoughts explain'd: 
If Wealth, or Honour, or a Royal Race, 


A Princeſs born; and ſuch is ſhe you ſerve; 
For Emily is Siſter to the Croẽn, 
And but too well to both her Beauty 3 
But ſhou'd you combate till you both were e 
Two Lovers cannot ſhare a ſingle . Th | 
As therefore both are equal in 

The Lot of both be left to Deſtiny. 

Now hear th' Award, and happy may it prove 


Depart from hence in Peace, and free as Air, 
Search the wide World, and where you pleaſe repair ; 
But on the Day when this returning Sun 

To the ſame Point through ev'ry Sign has run, | 
Then each of you his Hundred Knights ſhall i 
In Royal Litts, to fight before the King; 

And then, the Knight whom Fate or happy Chance 


And grace his Arms fo far in equal Fight, 
From out the Bars to force his Oppoſite, 
Or kill. or make him Recreant on the Plain, 


The 
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"The . Party ſhall their Claim releaſe, 
And the long Jars conclude in laſting Peace. 
The Charge be mine t'adorn the choſen Ground, 
The Theatre of War, for Champions ſo renown'd ; _ 
And take the Patron's Place of either Knight, 1 
With Eyes impartial to behold the Fight ; + 
And Heav'n of me ſo judge, as I ſhall judge aright. 
If both are ſatisfy'd with this Accord, 
Swear by the Laws of Knighthood on my Sword. 
Who now but Palamon exults with Joy? 
And raviſh'd 4rcite ſeems to touch the Sky 
The whole aſſembled Troop was 2 easꝰd as 3 
Extol'd th' Award, and on their they 1 
To bleſs the gracious King. The Kalan with Leave 
Departing from the Place, his laſt commands receive; 
On Emily with equal Ardour look, 
And from her Eyes their Inſpiration took... - 
From thence to Thebes old Walls purſue their Way, 
Each to provide his Champions for the Day. 
It might be deem'd on our Hiſtorian's Part, 
Or too much Negligence, or want of Art, 
Ic he forgot the vaſt Magnificence 
Of Royal Theſeas, and his large Expence. 
He firſt inclos'd for Lifts a level Ground, 
The whole Circumference.a Mile around : 
The Form was Circular; and all without 
A Trench was ſunk, to moat the Place about. 
Within; an Amphitheatre appear'd, 
Rais'd in Degrees; to ſixty Paces rear'd : 
That. when a Man was plac'd in one Degree, 
Height was allow'd for him above to ſee. 
Eaſtward was built a Gate of Marble white; 
The like adorn'd the Weſtern oppoſite. 
A nobler Object than this Fabric was, 
Rome never faw ; nor of fo vaſt a Space. | 
For, rich with Spoils of many a conquer'd Land, . 
All Arts and Artiſts Theſeus could command; 
Who ſold for Hire, or wrought for better Fame : 
The Maſter-Painters, and the Carvers came, 
V 80 
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So roſe within the Compaſs of the Year 
An Age's Work, a glorious Theatre. 
Then v'er its Eaſtern Gate was rais'd above 
A Temple, facred to the Queen of Love; 
An Altar ſtood below: On eiter Hand 
A Prieſt with Roſes crown'd, who held a Myrtle Wand, 
"The Dome of Mays was on the Gate oppos'd, | 
And on the North a Turret was inclos'd, 
Within the Wall, of Alabafter white, 
And crimſon Coral, for the Queen of Night, 
Who takes in Sylvan Sports her chaſte Delight. 
Within — Oratories might you ſee 
Rich Carvings, Pourtraitures, and Imagery 3 
Where ev'ry Figure to the Life expreis'd 
The Godhead's Pow'r to whom it was addreſs'd. 
In Venus Temple, on the Sides were ſeen | 
The broken Slumbers of enamour'd Men: 
Przy'rs that &'en ſpoke, and Pity ſeem'd to call, 
a; iſſuing Sighs that ſmok'd along the Wall. 
Complaints, and hot Defires, the Lover's Hell, 
And ſcalding Tears, that wore a Channelwhere they fell: 
And all around were Nuptial.Bonds, the Ties | 


Of Loves Affurance, and a Train of Lies, 
That, made in Luſt, conclude in Perjuries. 
Beauty, and Youth, and Wealth, and 8 
And ſpritely Hope, and ſhort- enduring Joy 
And Sorceries to raiſe th* Infernal Pow'rs, 
And Sigils fram'd in Planetary Hours: 
Expence, and After thought, and idle Care, 
And Doubts of motley Hue, and dark Deſpair: : 
Suſpicions, and fantaſtical Surmiſe. 
And Jealouſy ſuffus'd, with Jaundice in her Eyes; ; 
Diſcolouring all ſhe view'd, in Tawny dreſs'd; 
Down- look d, and with a Cuckow on Amt Fiſt. 
Oppos d to ber, on t'other Side advance 
The coftly Feaſt, the Carol, and the Dance, 
Minſtrels, and Muſic, Poetry, and Play, | 
And Balls by Night, and Tournaments by Day. 
All thefe were painted on the Wall, and more; | 

With Acts and Monuments of Times before: 4 4 

| An 
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And others added by Prophetic Doom, #354 
And Lovers yet unborn, and Loves to eme: 
For there, th* Tdalian Mount, and Citberon, 
The Court of Venus, was in Golours drawn: 7s 
Before the Palace-gate, in careleſs Dreſs, 

And looſe Array, fat Portreſs Tdleneſs: - 
There, by the Fount, Narciſſus pin'd ard; | 
There Sampſon was; with wiſer Solomon, © © > 
And all the mighty Names by Love undone. J 
Medeu's Charms were there, Cirtean Feaſts 
With Bowls that turn'd' enamour'd Vouths to Beaſts. 
Here might be ſeen, that Beauty, Wealth, and Ws. 
And Proweſs to the Power of Love ſubmit « _ 
The ſpreading Snare for all Mankind is laid; 4 
And Lovers all betray, and are betray*d. ' 
The Goddefs ſelf, ſome noble Hand had wind 3: 
Smiling ſhe ſeem'd, and full of pleaſing Thought: 
From Ocean as ſhe firſt began to riſe. 
And ſmooth'd the ruffled Seas; and clear d de Skies; 3 
She trod the Brine all bare below the Breaft, 
And the green Waves but fl conceal'd the 10 
A Lute ſhe held; and on her Head was ſeen 
A Wreath of Roſes red, and Myrtles green; 
Her Turtles fann'd the buxom Air above; po 
And, by his Mother, ſtood an Infant Pove: 
With Wings unfledg'd ; his Eyes were banded o 'er; ; 
His Hands a Bow, his Back a Quiver bore, -- 

| Supply'dwith Arrows 2 and keen, adeadly Store, 

But in the Dome of mighty Mars the Red, 

With diffrent Figures all ts Sides were ſpread: 
This Temple, lefs in m Form, with equal Grace 
Mas imitative of the firſt in Thrace: 
For that cold Region was the lov'd Abode, . 
And Sov'reign Manfion of the Warrior-God: / 
The Landſcape was a Foreſt wide and bare oth, | 
Where neither Beaſt, nor Human kind repair; 
The Fowl, that ſeent afar; the Borders fly), 
And fhun the bitter Blaſt, and wheel about the Skys 
A Cake of Scutf lies baking on the Ground, 
And prickly Stubs, inſtead of Trees are found; 


1 
1 
| 
| 
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Or Woods with Knots and Knares deform'd and old; 
Headleſs the moſt, and hideous to behold : - 
A ratling. Lempeſt through the Branches went, 

i hat ſtripp'd *em bare, and one ſole way they bent. 
Heav'n froze above, ſevere, the Clouds congeal, 
And thro' the Cryſtal Vault appear'd the ftanding Hail, 
Such was the Face without, a Mountain 


. Threatning from high, and overlook'd the Wood: 


Beneath the lowring Brow, and on a Bent, 

"The Temple ſtood of Mars Armipotent : | 
The _ of burniſh'd Steel, that caſt a Glare 
From far, and ſeem'd to thaw the freezing Air. 

A ſtrait, long Entry, to the Temple led, 


Blind with high Walls ; and Horror over Head: 


Thence iſſued ſuch a Blaſt and hollow Rore, 

As threaten'd from the Hinge to heave the Door; 
In, through that Door, a Northern Light there ſhone; 
*T was all it had, for Windows there were none. 


The Gate was Adamant; Eternal Frame! ([ came, 
Which hew'd by Mars himſelf, from Indian me 
The Labour of a God; and all along 


Tough Iron Plates were clench'd to make i it ſtrong. 


A Tun about was ev'ry Pillar there; 


A poliſh'd Mirrour — not half ſo clear. 5 


And Treaſon lab'ring in the Traitor's Thought; 
And Midwife Time the ripen'd blot to Murder n 
There, the Red Anger dar'd the Pallid Fear; 


- There ſaw I how the ſecret Felon wrought, J 


Next ſtood Hypocriſy, with holy Leer: 

Soft, ſmiling, and demurely looking down; 

But hid the Dagger underneath the Gown: 

Th aſſaſſinating Wife, the Houſhold Fiend; 

And far the blackeſt there, the Traitor-F 1 

On t' other Side there ſtood Deſtruction bare; 
Unpuniſh'd Rapine, and a Waſte of War. 
Conteſt, with ſharpen'd Knives, in Cloiſters drawn, 
And all with Blood beſpread the holy Lawn. 


Loud Menaces were heard, and foul Diſgrace, 
: And bawling Infamy, 1 In Languag e baſe; > 
Till Senſe was loſt in dound, and dilence fled the Place. 


The 


The whole Diviſion that to Mars pertains, 
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6 The Slayer of himſelf yet ſaw I there, | 
The Gore, congeal'd was clotter'd in his Hair: 
With Eyes half clos'd, and gaping Mouth he lay, | 
And grim, as when he breath'd his ſullen Soul . 
In midſt of all the Dome, Misfortune ſat, | 
And gloomy Diſcontent, and fell Debate 

And Madneſs laughing in his irefa! Mood ; 
And arm'd Complaint on Theft; and Criesof Blood. 
There was the murder'd Corps, in Covert laid, 
And Violent Death in thouſand Shapes diſplay'd : 8 5 
The City to the Soldier's Rage reſignꝰd: 
Succeſsleſs Wars, and Poverty behind: - 
ships burnt in Fight, or forc'd on Rocky Shores, 2; 

And the raſh Hunter ſtrangled by the =_ : 
The new-born Babe by Nurſes overlaid ; _ 

And the Cook caught within the Raging Fire he made... 

All Ills of Mars his Nature, Flame and Steel: | 

The gaſping Charioteer, beneath the Wheel 
Of his own Car ; the ruin'd Houſe that falls 
And intercepts her Lord betwixt the Walls : 


All Trades of Death that deal in Steel for Ge” 

Were there: The Butcher, Armourer, and Smith, 
Who forges ſharpen'd Fauchions, or the Scythe. 

The ſcarlet Conqueſt on a Tow'r was plac'd, 

With Shouts, and Soldiers Acclamations grac'd: 

A pointed Sword kung threatning o'er his Ms, 

Suttain'd but by a ſlender Twine of Thread. 

There ſaw I Mars his Ales, the Capitol, 

The Seer in vain foretelling Cæſar's Fall, | 

The laſt Triumvirs, and the Wars they move, 
And Antony, who loſt the World for Love. | 

| Theſe, and a thouſand more, the Fane adorn ;- 

Their Fates were painted ere the Men were born, 
All copied from the Heav'ns, and ruling Force 

Of the Red Star, in his revolving Courſe. . 

The Form of Mars high on a Chariot ſtood, 

All ſheath'd i in Arms, and gruffly look d che God: : 


| Two ; 
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Two Geomantic Figures were difplay'd 
Above his Head, a Warrior and a Maid, 

One when Direct, and one when Retrog rade. 
ir'd with Deformities of Death, I haſte | 

To the third Temple of Diane chaſte ; ; 

A Sylvan Scene with various Greens was drawn, 
Shades on the Sides, and on the midſt a Lawn: 

The Silver Cynthia, with her Nymphs around, 
Purſu'dthe flying Deer, the Woods with Hornsreſound 
Calibo there ſtood manifeſt of Shame, 

And turn'd a' Bear, the Northern Star became: 
Her Son was next, and by peculiar Grace 

In the cold Circle held the ſecond Place : 

The Stag A207 in the Stream had ſpy'd 

The naked Huntreſs, and for ſeeing Va: . 
His Hounds, unknowing of his Change, purſue 
The Chace, and their miſtaken Maſter flew. 
Peneian Daphne too was there to ſee, 

Apollo's Love before, and now his Tree: 

* 'Th' adjoining Fane th' aſſembled Greek; hen 
And hunting of the Caledonian Beaſt. 

Oenides Valoor, and his envy'd Prize; 

The fatal Pow'r of Atalanta's Eyes; 

Dianas Vengeance on the Victor ſhown, 

The Merdreb Mother, and conſuming Son. 

The Volſcian Queen extended on the Plain; 

The Treaſon puniſh'd, and the Traitor ſlain. 

The reſt were various Huntings, well deſign'd, 
And Savage Beaſts deſtroy'd, of ev'ry Kind. 

The graceful Goddefs was array*d in Green; 
About her. Feet were little Beagles ſeen, [Queen. 
That watch'd with upward Eyes the Motions of their 
Her Legs were Buſkin'd, and hy Left before, J 
In act to ſhoot, a Silver Bow ſhe bore, 

And at her Back a painted Quiver wore. 

She trod a wexing Moon, that ſoon wou'd wane, 


And drinking 7: 8 Light, be Ald in: 
5 * and Puella. 


| _ 
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With down-caſt Eyes, as ſeeming to ſurvey 
The dark Dominions, her alternate Sway. 
Before her ſtood a Woman in her Throvs, 
And call'd Lucina's Aid, her Burden to diſcloſe. 
All theſe the Painter drew with ſuch Command. 
That Nature ſnatch'd the Pencil from his Hand, 
| Aſham'd and angry that his Art could feiag 
And mend the Tortures of a Mother's Pain. 
The/eus beheld the Fanes of ev'ry God | 
And thought his mighty Coft was well beſtow'd. 
So Princes now their Poets ſhould regard; 
But few can write, and fewer can reward. 
The Theatre thus rais'd, the Lifts enclos'd, 
And all with vaſt Magnificence diſpos'd, 5 
We leave the Monarch pleas'd, and haſte to bring 
The Knights to Combate; and their Arms to ſing. 


Y 
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HE Day approach'd when Fortune ſhou'd decide 
Th” important Enterprize, and give the Bride; 


For now, the Rivals round the World had ſought, 


And each his Number, well appointed, brought, 
The Nations far and near, contend in Choice, 
And ſend the Flow'r of War by Public Voice; 
That after, or before, were never known 


Such Chiefs; as each an Army ſeem'd alone: 


Befide the Champions; ali*of high Degree, 
Who Knighthood lov'd, and Deeds of Chivalry, 
Throng'd to the Lifts, and envy'd to behold 


The Names of others, not their own, enroll'd. 


Who loves the Fair, and is endu'd with Might,. 


Nor ſeems it ſtrange ; for ev'ry Noble Knight, | 
In ſuch a Quarrel wou'd be proud to fight. 


There breathes not ſcarce a Man on Fritiſb Ground 


(An Iſle for Love, and Arms of old renowu'd) 
But would-have fold his Life to purchaſe Fame, 
To Palamon or Arcite ſent his Name: | 


And had the Land ſelected of the beſt, 


Half had come — and let the World provide A's 
un- 


o 


A hundred Knights with Pala mos there came, 
Approv'd in Fight, and Men of mighty Name: 
Their Arms were ſev'ral, as their Nations were, 

But furniſh'd all alike with Sword and Spear. 

Some wore Coat-armour, imitating Scale; 

And next their Skins were ſtubborn dhirts of Mail. 
Some wore a Breaftplate and a light Juppon, 
Their Horſes cloth'd with rich Capariſon: 
Some for Defence would Leathern Bucklers uſe; 
Of folded Hides ;\ and others Shields of Pruce. 

One hung a Pole axe at his Saddle-bow, | 
And one a heavy Mace, to ſhun the Foe: 
One for his Legs and Knees provided well, 
With Jambeux arm'd, and double Plates of Steel: 
This on his Helmet wore a Lady's Glove, - 
And that a Sleeve embroider'd by his Love. 


Lycurgus came, the ſurly King of Trace; 
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With Palamon, above the reſt in Place, - 85 


Black was his Beard, and manly was his Face: 
The Balls of his broad Eyes roll'd in his Head, 

And glar'd betwixt a Yellow and a Red: - 

He look'd a Lion with a gloomy Stare, 

And o'er his Eye-brows hung his matted Hair: = 
Big - bon'd, and large of Limbs, with Sinews- ſtrong, 


Broad ſhoulder'd, and his Arms were round and long. 


Four Milk-white Bulls 'the Thracian Uſe of old) 
Were yok'd to draw his Car of burniſh'd Gold. 
Upright he ſtood, and bore aloft his Shield, 5 
Conſpicuous from afar, and over-look'd the Field. 
His Surcoat was a Bear- ſſcin on his Back; 
His Hair hung long behind, and gloſſy Raven-black. 
His ample Forehead bore a Coronet 
With ſparkling Diamonds, and with Rubies ſet: 
Ten Brace, and more, of Greyhounds, ſnowy fair, 
And in as Stage, ran looſe, and evans around his 
hair, 
AMatch for Pards in flight, in grappling, for the Dear: 
With galden Muzzles all hee Mouths were bound, | 
And Collars of the ſame their Necks ſurround. | 


1 


Thus 


Thus thro' the Fields Lycargas 


Befare the King, tame Leopards led os 
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His hundred Knights attend in Pamp and — Array. 
To match this Monarch, with ſtrong Arrite came 

Emetrius King of Lade, a mighty Name, 

On a Bay Courſer, goodly to behold, : [Gold. 

The'Trappings of his — with barb'rons 

Not Mars beſtrode a Steed with greater Grace; 


His Surcoat o'er. his Arms was Cloth of Thrace, 


Adorn'd with Pearls, all Orient, round, and great ; 
His Saddle was of Gold, with Emeralds ſet. 
His Shoulders A Mantle did attire, 


| With Rubies thick, and ſparkling as the Rive : 


His Amber-gotont'd Locks in Ringlets run, 

With graceful Negligence, and ſhone againſt the 8 | 
His Noſe was Aquilme, his Eyes were-blue, | 
Ruddy his Lips, and freſh. and fair his Hue : 

Some ſprinkled Freckleson his Face were teen, 


"Whoſe Duſk det off the Whiteneſs of the Skins 
His awful Preſence did the Crowd furprize, 


4 


Nor durſt the raſh Spectator meet his Eyes, 
Eyes that confeſs d him born for Kingly Sway, 
So fierce, they flaſh'd intolerable Day. 


His Age in Nature's youthful Prime appear'd, 8 8 
And juſt began to bloom his yellow Be 


ard. 

Whene ler he ſpoke, his Voice was heard around, 

Loud as a Trumpet, with a Silver Sound. 

A Laurel wreath'd his Temples, frefh, and green; 

And Myrtle-ſprigs, the Marks of Love, were mix'd be- 

Upon his Fift he bore, for his Delight, [xween. 

An Eagle well reclaim'd, and Lilly-white. 
His hundred Knights attend him to the War, 

All arm'd for Battle; fave their Heads were bare. 

Words and Devices blaz d on ev'ry Shield, 

And was the Terror of the Field. . | 

For and Dukes, and Barons you might ſee, } 

Like Cling Stars, though different in Degree, 

All for th' increaſe of Arms, and Love of Ohivalry, 


And Troops uf ien innocently Play. | 3 
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So Bacchus through the conquer'd Indies rode, . 
And Beaſts in Gambols friſk'd before their honeſt God. 
In this Array the War of either Side 
Through Athans paſs'd with Military Pride. , 
At Prime, they enter'd on the Sunday Morn ; {[dorn. « 
Rich Tap'ftry ſpreadthe Streets, and Flow'rsthe N 
The Town oe all a Jubilee of Feaſts; 
So Theſeus will'd, in Honour of his Gueſts : 
Himſelf with open Arms the King embrac'd, 
Then all the reſt in their Degrees were grac'd. 
No Harbinger was needfut for the Night, 
For ev'ry Houſe was proud to lodge a Knight. 
1 pat the Royal Treat, nor muſt relate 
The Gifts beſtow'd, nor how the s fate; 
Who firſt, who laſt, or how the Knights addreſsd 
Their Vows, or who was faireſt at the Feaſt; 85 
Whoſe Voice, whoſe graceful Dance did moſt ſurpriſe, 
Soft am'rous Sighs, and filent Love of Eyes. | 
The Rivals call my Muſeanother way, * 
To ſing their Vigils for th. enſuing Day. o 
'Twas ebbing Darknefs, paſt the Noon of Night; 
And Pbe, pbor on the Confines of the Light, 
Promis'd.the Sun, ere Day began to ſpring . 
The tuneful Lark already Aretelrd her Wing, 
And flick'ring on her Neft, made ſhort Eſſays to ſing. 3 
When wakeful Palamon, preventing Day, 
Took, to the Royal Lifts; his early way, 
To Frans at her Fane, in her own Houſe to pray. 
There, falling on his Knees before her Shrine, 
He thus implor'd with Pray'rs her Pow'r Divine. 
Creator Venus, Genial Pow'r of Love, 
The Bliſs of Men below, and Gods above. 
Beneath the fliding Sun thou runn'ſt thy Race, 
Doſt faireft ſhine, and beſt become chy Place. 
For thee the Winds their Eaftern Blaſs fordear, | 
Thy Month reveals the Spring, and opens all the Year. 
Thee, Goddels, thee the rw, of Winter fly, 5 E 


Earth ſmile, with Flow*rs renewing, laughs the Sky, 


And Birds to — Love chert tuneful — 2 


For 
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For thee the Lion loaths the taſte of Blood. 
And roaring hunts his Fema e through the Wood: 
For thee the Bulls rebellow through the Groves, 
And tempt the Stream, and ſnuff their abſent Loves. 
. ?T'is thine, whate'er is pleaſant, good, or fair: 

All Nature is thy Province, Life thy Care; 1 : 
Thou mad'ſt the World, and doſt the World repair. I 
Thou Gladder of the Mount of Cytheron, 

Increaſe of Fowe, Companion of the Sun; 

If e'er Adonis touch'd thy tender Heart 

Mae Pity, Goddeſs, for ow know ' ſt the Smart. 

Alas! I have not Words to tell my Grief ; 

To vent my Sorrow wou'd be ſome Relief : 

Light Suff rings give us leiſure to complain 

We groan, but cannot ſpeak, in greater Pain. 

O Goddeſe, tell thy felf what 1 would fay. 
hou know / ſt it, * I feel too much to pray. 
grant my Suit, as I enforce my Might, 

In Love to be thy Champion, and thy Knight Y 

A Servant to thy Sex, a Slave to thee, 

A Foe profeſt to barren Chaſtity. 

Nor aſk 1 Fame or Honour of the Field, ms Wo 

Nor chooſe I more to vanquiſh, than to yiel: | 

In my- Divine Emilia make me bleft, - "Oy 

Let Fate, or partial Chance, diſpoſe the reſt : 0 

Find thou the Manner, and the Means prepare; 

Poſſeflion, more than Conqueſt, is my Care. 

Mars is the Warrior's God; in him it lies, 

On whom he favours to confer the Prize 

With ſmiling Aſpect you ſerenely move 

In your Frey Orb, — rule the Realm of Love. 

T he Fates but only ſpin the courſer Clue, 

The fineſt of the Wool is left for 

Spare me but one {mall Portion 4 the Twine, 

And let the Siſters cut below your Line: 

The reſt among the Rubbiſh may they ſweep, 

Or add it to the Yarn of ſome old Miſer's Heap. 

But if you this ambitious Pray'r deny, h 


1 With, I gravt, beyond Mortality), | 


„ 


3 Then 
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Then nee ne proud Arcits's Arma, * 

And I once Dead, let him poſſeſs her charms, © 

Thus ended he; then, with Obſervance daa. 

The ſacred Incenſe on her Altar threw :. -, 

The curling Smoke runs heavy from the Fires ; 

At length it catches Flame, and in a Blaze expiresz 

At once the gracious Goddeſs gave the Sign, 

Her Statue ſhook, and trembled all the Shrine; 

Pleas'd Palamon the tardy. Omen took : 

For, ſince the Flames Purſu'd the trailing Smoke, 

He knew his Boon was granted ; but the Day 

To diſtance driv*n, and Joy adjourn'd with long delay. | 
Now Morn with Roſy Light had ſtreak d the r.. 

Up roſe the Sun, and up roſe Emily; 

Addreſs'd her early Steps to Cynthia's F ane, : 

In State attended by her Maiden Train, . 

Who bore the Veſts that Holy Rites require, 

Incenſe and od'rous Gums, and cover'd Fire. 

The plenteous Horns with pleaſant Mead they crown, 

Nor wanted ought beſides in honour of the Moon. 

Now while the Temple ſmok'd with hallow'd Steam, 

They waſh the Virgin in-a living adn 7 


The ſecret Ceremonies I conceal: 

- Uncouth z perhaps unlawful to reveal: 

But ſuch they were as Pagan Uſe requir'd, 
Perform'd by Women when the Men retir d, | 
Whoſe Eyes prophane, their chaſte myſterious Rites | 
Might turn to Scandal, or obſcene Delights. 

Well meaners think no harm; but for the reſt, 
Things ſacre& they pervert, and Silence is the beſt. 
Her ſhining Hair, uncomb'd, was looſely ſpread, . 

A Crown of Maſtleſs Oak adorn'd her Head: . 
When to the Shrine approach'd, the ſpotleſs Maid 
Had kindling Fires on either Altar laid : 

(The Rites were ſuch as were obſerv'd of old, 

By Statius in his Theban Story told.) 

Then kneeli — her Hands acroſs her Breaſt, 
7m _— eferr'd her chaſte Requeſt. - 
aunter of the Woodland Green, . 
Ts; whom both * Earth and Seas are ſeen : 


een 


As I deſire to live a Virꝑin- life, 
- Nor khow the Name of Mother orof Wife. 


A lowly Servant, but a lofty Mate. 


The Flame, and turn it on ſome other Love: 


Oh, let me ſtill that ſpotleſs Name retain ! 
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Queen of the nether Skies, Where half the Ver 
ThysilverBeams deſcend, andlightthe gloomySphere; 
Goddeſs of Maids, and conſcious of our Hearts, 

So keep me from the Vengeance of thy Darts, 

Which Mobe's devoted Iſſue felt, | Fgealt: | 
When hifling through theSkies the feather'dDeath were 


Thy Votreſs from my tender Years I am Nö 
And love, like thee, the Woods and — Gitme. | 
Like Death, thoa know'fRI loath' the Hs. garb 
And Man, the Tyrant of out Sex, J hate. \ 


Where Love is Duty on the Female Side: f 9 
On their meer ſenſual Guſt, and ſought withfurly Pride, 
Now by thy triple Shape, as thou art ſeen 

In Heav'n, Earth, Hell, and ey'ry where a —_— 
Grant this my firſt Defire :- let Diſcord ceafe, 

And make betwixt the Rivals laſting Peace: 
Queneh their hot Fire, or far from me remove 


Or if my frowning Stars have ſo decreed, 
That one muſt be rejected, one ſucceed, . 
Make him my Lord within whoſe faithful Breaſt . 
Is fix'd my Image, and who loves me beſt. FN 
But, oh!] ev' that ayertÞ F chuſe it not, 0 
But take it as tlie leaſt unhappy ort. 
A Maid I am, and of thy Virgin Train; 


X 


Frequent the Foreſts, thy ehaſte Will obey, 
And only make the Beaſts of Cafe my Prey ! 

The Flames aſrend on either Altar clear, 5 
While thus the blanielefs Maid addrefs'd her Pray r. 
When lo ! the burning Fire that ſhotte fo bright, 
Flew off, all ſadden, with extingnith'd Light, 

And left one Altar dark; à little pace ! 
Whiet turn'dfelf:Kindled; - and renew*Sthe Bier: 
The other Victor- Flame a Moment ſtood;  _ 
Then fell, andlifelefs left th extinguiſh's Wood; 


n loft, tht rrevocable Light”: 
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Forſook the bla Coals aer o „ e q 
At either End it whiſtled as it fer, T 
Andas the Brands were green,. ſo dropp'd the Dew; > 
Infected as it fell with Sweat of Sanguine Hue. 
The Maid from that ill Owen turn'd her Eyes, 
And with loud Shrieks and Clameurs rent the Skies, 
Nor knew what ſignify'd the boding Sign. vine. 
But found the Pow ꝰ'rs diſpleasd, and fear'd * 2 | 
Then ſhook the ſacred Shrine, and ſudden Light 
Sprung th the vaulted Roof, and made th 
The Pow'r, behold? the Pow'r in Gry ſhine, Tee 
Zy her bent Bow, and her keen Arrows known; I 
The reſt, a Huntreſs iſſuing from the Wood, 
Reclining on her Corner Spear ſhe ſtood. 
Then gracious thus began; Diſmiſs thy Fear, 
And Heav'ns unchang'd Detrees attentive hear: 
More pow'rfub Gods have term thee from in Y de, 
Unwilling te vefign; and doom d a Bride: 
The two contending Knights are weigh'd per y 
One Mars. ; and one the Queen of 2951 
But which the Man, is in the 'Thm&ret's row 
This he pronounC's, tis ke who loves thee- bet. 
The Fire that once exrinet, reviv'd again. "ed 
Foreſhews the Love allotted to a 
Farewell, ſhe ſaid, and vaniſt'd from the face 
The Sheaf of Arrows ffiook,' and — chrCale. | b 
Aghaſt. at this, the Royal \ 2 
Diſclaim d. and now n mere © Klier of the Woock: 
But to the paxting Geddes thus ſhe POE © bo . 
Propitious itil-be preſent to my Aid, A 
Nor quite 4bandon/your'onee favour'd Maid. 
Then ſighing ſhe returid ; but ſmil'd ech 
With Hopes and Fears, and Joys witlSortows = 
Thie dt returning Planetary Hour - 
Of Mars, who ſhav' the prey , 5 JT 
His Steps bold rite t thie EG.” 
T” adore with-Pagan Rites he Pos 17 Aden 4 
Then proſtrate, - befot&his Altar ay, 
And rad Kin many Voice, and'thus began to rap. 
_ God of Arme, / whoſe n 
The 6 


Book III. 


— 


or, 
% « 
Wr 5 
a 


8 


192 me eee Arcite: Or, Book It, 


The- freezing North, and Hijerberocs Seas, 

And Scythian Colds, and Thracia's Winter ( os 
Where ſtand thy Steeds, and thou art honour'd moſt : 
There moſt ; but ev'ry where thy Pow'r is known, 
The Fortune of the Fight is all thy own: 
Terror is thine, and wild Amazement Jong. 
From out thy Chariot, withers ev'n the 

And difarray and ſhameful Rout enſue, 

And Force — adi tocks fainting Crew. : 
Acknowledg'd as thou art, accept my Pray'r,. 
If ought I have atchiev'd deſerve thy Care: 
If to my utmoſt Pow'r with Sword and Shield 2 | 


a \ » 


I dar'd the Death, unknowing how to yield, 
And falling in my Rank, ſtill kept the Field: 
Then let my — prevail, by thee ſuſtain'd, 
That Emil by Conqueſt may be — 1 
Have pity on my Pains ; nor thoſe unknown, - 
To Mars, which when a Lover, were his own. | 
Venus, the Public Care of all above, pln 
Thy ſtubborn Heart has ſoftned into Love: 
Now by her Blandiſhments and powerful Charms 
When yielded, ſhe lay curling i in thy Arms, 
Ev'n by thy Shame, if Shame it may | be call'd, 
When Yulcan had * in 77 — inthral'd * 

O envy'd Ignominy, weet Diſgrace, | | 
When ev'ry God that faw thee, will d thy Place! © 
By thoſe dear Pleaſures, aid m 1 
And make me conquer in my 12 's Right: 
For I am g. 4 Novice in the Trade, 
'The Fool of Love unpractis'd to perſuade . 
— — baer ade Fair, 
But caught m in the Snare: 
And a "teh or laugh . Pain, 
Or knows her Worth too vx ra pays me wich ad 
For ſure I am, unleſs I win in Arms 
To ſtand excluded from Emilia's Charms: | 
Nor can my x trength avail, unleſs by thee 
Endu'd with Force I gain the Victor: 
Then for the Fire whach warm'd thy generous Uean, 


* 2 Subjects * and equal Smart. 2 
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go be the Morrow Sweat and Labour mine, 
The Palm and Honour of the Conqueſt 4 2 
Then ſhall the War, and ftern Debate, and wad 
Immortal be the 505 ue — my 2 R 
And in thy Fane, uſty Spoils among, 
High on = burniſh'd Roof, my Banner ſhall be HEY 
Rank'd with my Champions Bucklers, and below, 
With Arms revers'd th' Atchievments of my Foes | 
And while theſe Limbs the vital Spirit feeds, 
While Day to Night, and Night to Day — 5 
Thy ſmoking Altar ſhall be fat with Food 
Of Incence, and the grateful Steam of Blood. 
Burnt-Off rings Morn and Ev'ning ſhall be thine z - 
And Fires eternal in thy Temple ſhine. 
The Buſh of yellow Beard, this Length of Hair, 
Which from my Birth inviolate I bear, 
Guiltleſs of Steel, and from the Razor fret, 
Shall fall a plenteous Crop, reſery'd for thene:: 
So may: my Arms with Victory be bleſt, 
Lask no more; let Fate diſpoſe the reſt. | 
The Champion ced#'d; there follow'd in a the Cloſa 
A hollow Groan, a murm'ring Wind aroſe, 
The Rings of Iron, that on the Doors were hung, 
Sent out a jarring Sound, and harſhly rung: f 
The bolted Gates ſlew open at the Blaſt, 
The Storm puſh'd in; and Arecite ea be 
The Flames were blown aſide, yet ſhone they bright, 
Fann'd by the Wind, and gave a ruffled Light. 
Then — the Ground a Scent began to riſe, 
Sweet-ſmelling, as accepted Sacrifice: | 
This Omen pleas'd, and as the Flames aſpire ? 
With oF rous Incence Arcite heaps the Fire: "2p 
Nor wanted Hymns to Mars, or Heathen Charms: 
At length the oodles Statue claſh'd his Arms, 
And with a ſullen — and feeble Cry, 
Half ſunk, and half pronounc'd' the Word of vary: 
For this, with Soul devout, he thank'd the God, 
And of Sucetſs ſecure, return'd to his Abode, 
Theſe Vows thus granted, rais'd a Strife above, 
Betwixt the God of War, and * of — 
Er I She 
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She granting firſt, had Right of Time to lead: 

But he had granted too, nor would recede. 
Joe was for Venus; but he fear'd his Wife, 

And ſeem'd unwilling to decide the Strife; 

Till Saturn from his Leaden Throne aroſe, : 

And found a way the Diff rence to compoſe : 

Though ſparing of his Grace, to Miſchief bent, 

He ſeldom does a Good with good Intent. 

Wayward, but wiſe ; by long Experience taught - 

To pleaſe both Parties, for ill Ends, he ſought: 

For this Advantage Age from Youth has won, 

As not to be outridden, though outrun. 

By Fortune he was now to Venus 'Trin'd, 

And with ftern Mars in Capricorn was join'd 
Of him diſpoſing in his own Abode, 

He ſooth'd the Goddeſs, while he 'gull'd the God: 

Ceaſe, Daughter, to complain, and ſtint the Strife; 

Thy Palamon ſhall have his promis'd Wife: 

And Mars, the Lord of Conqueſt, in the Fight 

With Palm and Laurel ſhall” adorn his Knight. 

Wide is my Courſe, nor turn I to my Place, 

Till length of Time, and move with tardy Pace. 
Man feels me, when preſs th' Etherial Plains, 

My Hand is heavy and the Wound remains. 

Mine is the Shipwrec, in a Watry Sign; 

And in an Earthy, the dark Dungeon mine. 
Cold ſhivering Agues, melancholy Care, 1 
And bitter blaſting Winds, and poiſon'd Air, 51 
Are mine and willfal Death, reſulting from deſpair. 
The throtling Quinſey tis my Star appoints, - 

And Rheumatiſms I ſend do rack the Joints: 

When Churls rebel againſt their Native Prince, 

J arm:their Hands, and furniſh the Pretence ; | - 
And houſing in the Lion's hateful Sign. 
Bought Senates, and deſerting Troops are mine. | 

4 is the privy. Pois'ning, I command eg 

Unkindly Seaſons, and ungrateful Land, /  _ + 

By me Kings Palaces are pulh'd to Ground: 
And Miners, cruſh'd beneath their Mines are found. 

*T'was Iflew Sampſon, — the Pillar'd ur 12 
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Fell down, and eri od the many with the Fall. 

My looking is the e of Peſtilen ce. 

Th at ſweeps at once the People and the: Prince: It 
Now weep no more, but truſt my Grandſire's Ar? 
| Mars ſhall be plead, and thou perform thy Part. 
'!Tis ill though diff rent your Complexions are, 

The Family of Heav'n for Men ſhould War. 

Th' Expedient pleas d, where neither loſt his Right: 

Mars had the Day, and Venus had the Ni: ght. = 

The Management they left to Chromo's' Ce; 241 

Now turn we to'th” effect, and ſing the War. 
In Athens, all was Pledfure ; Mirth and Play, 

All proper to the Spring, and ſprightly May; 

Which ev'ry Soul inſpir'd with ſuch Delight, 

'Twas Juſting all the Day, and Love at Night. 

Heav'n ſmil'd, and gladded was the Heart of Man; * 

And Venus had the World, as when it finſt began. 4 

At length in Sleep their Bodies they co 7 

And. dreams the future Fight, and early roſe. 
Now ſcarce the dawning Day began to ſpring, 

As at a Signal giv'n, the Streets with Clamours ring: 
At once the Crowd aroſe ; confus'd and high . j 


Ey'n from the Heav'n was heard à ſhouting Cry; 

Fort Mars was early up, and rous d the Sky, _ 
The Gods came dbwnward to behold the Wars, 
Sharpning their Sights, and leaning from their Stars, | 
The neighing of the g nr6us'Horſe wWas heard, 

For Battle By the: buy Grdom prepar d! 5 
Ruſtling of Hufes, Aattiin of the Shield, 1 
Clatt'ring of Armour, farbiſh'd for the F ield.” 
Crowds to the Caſtle mounted up the Street, 

Batt'ring the Pavement with their Courſers Feet: E 
The greedy Sight might there devour the Gon! ae 
Of glitrring- Arms too dazzlin go o'behold z** 
And pohih'd Steel char eaſt the ade, 
And Cre Wiof ne witk their Plumy Pride 9 
Knights, with a long Retinue of their Squires,” = Se EEE 
In gaudy Liy*ries march, and quaint Attires,] | | 
One lac'd the Helm, another held the Lance: at 
A third the ſhining Bucklet did advance, 


= "A _ 


-} 


1 


. mad — 


The Smiths and Armourers on Palfreys ride, 


The Yeomen guard the Streets, in ſeemly Bands; | 
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The Courſer paw'd the Ground with reſtleſs Feet, 
And ſnorting foam d, and-champ'd the Golden Bit. 


Files in their Hands, and Hammers at the ir Side, 


And Nails for looſen'd Spears, and Thongs, for Shields 
provide. 


And Clowns come e on, with 8 in 
their Hands. | 
The Trumpets, next the Gate, in order plac'd, 5 


Attend the Sign to ſound che Martial Blaſt; 


The Palace · yard is fill'd with. floating Tides, 


And the l Comem bear the — to the Sides. 


The Throng is in the midſt: The Common Crew 
Shut out, the Hall admits the better fw, 
In Knots they ſtand, or in a Rank they N 


Serious in Aspect, earneſt in their Talk: 
Factious, and fav ring this. or bother Side, 


As their ſtrong Fancies, and weak = AE 


Their Wagers back their Wiſhes: Numbers hold 
With the = freckled King, and Beard of Gold: 
So Vig'rous are his Eyes, ſuch Ra packer caſt, 

So prominent his Eagle's Bea k is pled | 

Jt moſt their — on the black Monarch bend, 
His riſing Muſcles, and his Brawn Tee 4 


His double biting Ax, and beamy Spee 
Each asking a Gigantic Force to rear. 


All ſpoke as partial Favour mov'd the. oy 
And Fife themſelves, at others Coſt divin 


Wak'd by the Cries, th' Athenian Chief adele, 

The Knighily Forms, of Combat to diſpoſe; 

And paſſing thro' th* ohſequious Guards, he fate 90 
Conſpicuous on a Throne, ſublime in State; ; 
There, for the two-contending Kni kts he ſent: Be 
Arm'd Cap-a ue, with Rev*rence jow. they hent ; 
He ſmibu on both, and with ä ry bird 
Alike their offerd Adaration-took. CEA 
The People preſs on ev'ry Side to es 
Their awful Prince, and hear his high Decree. | 


Then ſigning to * Heralds wich his Finns * * 
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They gave his Orders from their lofty Stand, ; 
silence is thrice injoin'd ; then thus aloud [Crowd. 
The King at Arms beſpeaks the Knights and liſtning I 
Our Sovereign Lord has ponder'd in his Mind 

The Means to ſpare the Blood of gentle Kind ; 

And of his Grace, and in- born Clemency, 

He modifies his firſt ſevere Decree ; 5 1 

The keener Edge of Battle to rebate, 75) AY 

The Troops of Honour fighting, not for Hate. | 

He wills; not Death ſhould terminate their Strife ; 

And Wounds, if Wounds enſue, be ſhort of Life. 

But iſſues, ere the Fight, his dread Command, 

That Slings afar, and Poniards Hand to Hand. 

Be baniſh'd from the Field; that none ſhall dare 

With ſhortned 8 word tb bab in cloſer War; 

But in fair Combat fight with manly Strength, 

Nor puſh with biting Point, but ſtrike at length. 

The Turney is allow'd but one Career, © — 

Of the tough Aſh, with the ſharp-grinded = 

But Knights anhors'd may riſe from off the | 

Ard fight on Foot their Honour to regain. 

Nor, if at Miſchief taken, on the Ground | | 5 

Be ſlain, but Pris ners to the Pillar bound, 5 41 

At either Barrier plac'd ; nor (Captives made,)" , 

Be freed, or arm'd anew the Fight invade, 
The Chief of either Side, bereft of Life, 
Or yielded to his Foe, concludes the Strife. young 
Thus dooms the Lord: Now valiant 9 and 
Fight each his fill with Swords and Maces 1 

The Herald ends: The vaulted Firmament 1 
With loud Acclaims, and vaſt Applauſe i is rent: | 
Heav'n guard a Prince fo gracious and ſo good, 
So juſt, and yet ſo provident of Blodd! 
This was the general Cry. The Trumpets found, 
And Warlike 8 ny is heard around. Wa 
The marchi TE thro' Aikens take their way, > 
The great Ear- Marſhal orders their Array. r 
The Fair from high th e paſſing behold; 
A Rain of Flow'rs is from the Windows roll'd. - 
The Caſements are with Golden Tiſſue N 
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And Horſes Hoofs, for Earth, onSilkenTapeſtry tread, 
The King goes midmoſt, and the Rivals ride 

In equal Rank, and cloſe his either Side. 

Next after theſe, there rode the Royal Wife, 
With Emily, the Cauſe, and the — of Strife. 
The following Cavalcade, by Three and Three, 
Proceed by Titles marſhald im Degree. 
Thus thro? the Southern Gate they take their Way, 
And at the Lift arriv'd ere Prime of Day, Te 
There, parting from the King, the Chiefs divide 
And wheeling Eaſt and Weſt, before their Many ride, 
Th' Atbenian Monarch mounts his Throne on * 
And after him the Queen and Emily + - | 
Next theſe, the Kindred' of the - teak, are gd 
With nearer Seats and Lords by Ladies plac d. 
Scarce were they ſeated, When with Clamours loud 
In ruſh'd at once a rude promiſcuous Crowd: 

The Guards, and then each other overbear, 
And in a Moment throng the ſpacious Theatre. 
Now chang'd the jarring Noiſe to Whiſpers low, 
As Winds forſaking Seas more ſoftly blow ; 
When at the Weſtern Gate, on which the r 

Is plac'd aloft, that bears the God of War: 
Proud Arcite entring arm'd hefore his T rain, 

Stops at the Barrier, and divides the Plain. 

Red was his Banner, and difplay'd abroad 

The bloocy Colours of his Patron Gd. 

At that ſelf Moment enters "Pula; U 210, 
The Gate of Venus, and the Riſing Sun; i; 
Wav'd by the wanton Winds, his Banner flies, 

All Maiden White, and ſhares the peoples Eyes. 
From Eaſt to Weſt, look all the Warle around, 

Two Troops ſo match'd, were never to be found: 
Such Bodies built for Strength, of equal Ages 

In Stature fiz'd, ſo proud an Equipage: 

The niceſt Eye could no Diſtinction make, "uy 
Where lay th* Advantage, or what ſide to take. 
Thus rang'd, the Herald for the laſt proclaims 

A 1 W "my amt to their Nags 2 
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For ſo the Kine, decreed, to - ſhun the Care 
The Fraud of Muſters falſe, the common Bane of War. 
The Tale was juſt, and then the Gates were clos'd ; 
And Chief to Chief, and Troop to Troop oppos d. 
The Heralds laſt retir'd, -and loudly cry'd, + 
The Fortune of the Field be fairly ty d. 
At this, the Challenger with fierce def 
His Trumpet ſounds; the See 3 Reply: ( 
With Clangour rings the F ield, reſounds the vaulted { 
Their Vizor's clos'd, their E. in the Reſt, (Sky. = 
Or at the Helmet pointed, or the Creſt; EF. 
They vaniſh from the Barrier, ſpeed the Race, 
And ſpurring fee decreaſe the middle 8 
A Cloud of >moke envelops either Hoſt, 
And all at once the Combatants are loſt: _ 
Darkling they join adverſe, and ſhock 2 
Courſers with Courſers juſtling, Men with Men: 
As lab' ring in Ec ipſe, a while they ſtay, 
Till the next Blaſt of Wind 3 the Day. 
They look anew : The beauteous Form of Fight 
Is chang'd, and War appears a grizly Sight. 
Two 'Troops in fair Array one Moment ſhow'd, 
The next a Field with fallen Bodies ſtrow'd: 
Not half the Number in their Seats are found; | 
But Men:and; Steeds lie grov'ling on the Ground. 5 
The points of Spears are ſtuck within the Shield, 
The Steeds without their Riders ſcour the Field. 
The Knights unhors'd, on Foot renew the F ight ; 
The gur r ring Fauchions caſt a gleaming Light: 
Hauberk Hel are hew'd with many a Wound; 
Out ſpins the ſtreaming Blood, and dies the Ground. 
The mighty Maces with ſuch. haſte deſcend, 
They break the Bones, and make the ſolid Armour bend. 
This thruſts amidit the Throng with furious Force; 
Down goes at ohce the Horſeman and the Horſe: 
That Courſer ſtumbles on the fallen Steed, 
And floundring, throws the Rider o er his Head. 
One rolls along, a Foot- ball to his Foes ; 


One with a, broken Truncheon deals his Blow. 5 
hy «Fn This 
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This halting, this diſabled with his Wound, 
In Triumph led is to the Pillar bound. 
Where by the King's Award he muſt abide : 
There goes a Captive led on t'other Side. 
By Fits they ceaſe ; and leaning on the Launce, 
Take Breath'a while, and to new Fight advance. 
_» Full off the Rivals met, and neither my 
His utmoſt Force, and each forgot to ward. 
The Head of this was to the Saddle bent, 
The other backward to the Crupper ſent : 
Both were by Turns unhors'd; the jealous Blows 
Flall thick and heavy, when on Foot they cloſe. 
So deep their Fauchions bite, that ev'ry Stroke 
Pierc'd to the Quick; and equal Wounds they gaveand 
| Borne far aſunder by the Tides of Men. Lock 
Like Adamant and Steel they meet agen. : 
So when a Tiger fucks the Bullock 's Blood, / 
A famiſh'd Lien iſſuing from the Wood 3 
Roars largely fierce and challenges the Food. 
Each claims Poſſeſſion, neither will obey, 
But both their Paws are faftn'd on the Nees; | 
They bite, they tear; and while in vain they ftrive, 
'The Swains come arni'd between, and both to diſtance 
drive. 
At length, as Fate foredoom'd, and all thing tend | 
By Co © of Time to their appointed End; 
So when the Sun to Weſt was far declin'd, 
And both afreſh in mortal Battle join d. 
The ſtrong Euetrius came in Arcite's Aid, 
And Palamon with Odds was overlaid: 
For turning ſhort he ſtruck with all his Might 
Full on the Helmet of th* anwary Knight. 
Deep was the Wound; he ftagger'd with the Blow, 
And turn'd him to his unexpected Foe ; 
Whom with ſuch Force he ſtruck, he felbd him down, 
And cleft the Circle of his Golden Crown. 
But Arcite's Men, who now prevail'd in F ight, . 
Twice Ten at once ſurround the lingle Kulcht: 
O'erpower'd at —_ they force him to the Ground, 
—— 
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Unyielded as he was, and t0 the Pillar bound | 
And King Ter, whale he fougbt in vain Ny 
His Friend to free was tumbled on the Plain, 
Who now laments but Palas, compell'd 5 
No more to try the Fortune of the Field! 
And worſe than Death, to view with hate ful pos: h 
His Rival's Conqueſt, and renounce the Prize! 
The Royal Judge on his /T'rrbunal plac'd, 
Who had beheld the Fight from firſt to laſt, 
Bade ceaſe the War; pronouncing from onbigh | 
Arcite of Thebes had won the beauteons Emrly. 
The Soundof Trumpets to the Voice reply d, 
And round the Royal Liſts the Heralds open 
 Arcite of Thebes has won the beauteous Bride. ; 1 
The People rend the Skies wich vaſt yer ay 8 
All own the Chief, when Fortune owns the Canis. 
Arcite is own'd en by the Gods above, 
And conqu'ring Mars inſults the Queen of Love. 
So laugh d he when the the nigh ind [Titan failld, 
And Yove's uſurping Arms in Heavn prevaib'd. 
Laugh'd all the Pow'es who farour ee 3. 
And all the ſtanding. Army of the Sky. 
But Venus with dejected Eyes appears, * 
And weeping, on the Liits diſtilld her Tears; 
Her Will refus'd, which grieves a Woman moſt, / | 
And in her Champion foPd, che Cauſe of — bl N 
Till Saturn ſaid, Fair Daighter,. now be Kill, | 
The bluftring Fool has ſatisfid his Will: 
His Boon is 85 dns his Knight has gain d the E * 
But loſt the Prize; th* Arrears are y et to pay. 
Thy Hour is came, and mine the Care ſhall be 
To please thy —— args an Promiſe free. 
Now while the Ius run the Liſts around. 
And Arcite,” Hyezre; Heav'n and Earth e e 1] 
A Miracle (nor tefs30 could bexallPd) ooo 
Their Joy with d 'Sorrow'pall'd. 
The Vitor Knight had daid His Helm aſide, 
Part for his Eaſe, the greater part for Pride: 


N 8 he bow'd,. 
ES 


* 
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'And paid the Salutations of the Crowd. JIG 
Then ſpurring at tall ſpeod, tcl > x a5 
Where The/eus ſate on his Imperial Throne; 
Furious he drove, and upward caſt his au Not 
Where next the Queen was plac'd his N 3. 

Then paſſing, to the Saddle-bow he bent, 


A ſweet Regard the gracious Virgin lent: 


(For Women, to the Brave an eaſy Prey, * 
Still follow Fortune, where ſhe fads the Way NY 
Juſt then, from Earth ſprung out a flaſhing Ferns” Lf 
— By Pluto ſent, at Saturus had Deſir e 
The ſtartling Steed was ſeiz d with ſudden F abe, 
And bounding, o'er the Pomel caſt the Knight: 
. he flew, and pitching on his Head. 
quiver'd with his Feet, and lay for Dead. 

Bs was his Count'nance in a little ſpace, 
For all the Blood was gather'd in his Face. 
Help was at hand; they rear'd him from the Ground, 
And from his cumbrous Arms his: Limbs unbound ; 
Then lanc'd a Vein, and watch'd returning Breath; 
It came; but clogg*d with Symptoms of his Death. | 
The Saddle-bow the noble parts had preſt, 
All bruis'd and mortify'd his Manly Breaſt. 
Him ſtill entranc*d? and in a Litter-laid;- 
They bore from Field, and to his Bed convey'd. / 
— he wak' d, and wich a feeble: O ry, 
The Word he firſt pronounc'd was Emily... 

Mean time the King, tho' inwardh he wourn'd, 
In Pomp triumphant to the Town return d. 
Attended by the Chiefs, who faught the Field: 
(Now friendly mix*d, and in one Troop compelnd. y 
Compos'd his Looks to counterfeited Cheer, 
And bade them not for 4rcite's. Life to fear. 
But that which gladded all the Warrior — k | 
Tho moſt were ſorely wounded, none were lain. TO 
The Surgeons ſoon diſpoil'd em of their Arm, 
And ſome with Salves they cure, and ſome Tur 
Foment the Rruiſes, and the Pains aſſwage, 
"on heal their — with Soy” —— 
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The King in Perſon viſits all around, 135 

Comforts the Sick congratulates the . RPO. 

Honours the Princely Chiefs, rewards the reſt, _ 

And holds for thrice three Days a Royal Fest,, 0:0 

None was diſgrac'd ; for Falling is no Shame, 155 

And Cowardice alone is-loſs of Rawe, BY 

The vent'rous Knight is from the Saddle throwun; 

But 'tis the Fault of Fortune, not his own. - 

If Crowns and Palms the conqu'ring Side adorn, 

The Victor under better Stars was bornn 

The brave Man ſeeks not popular Applauſe 

Nor overpow'r'd with Arms deſerts his Cauſe; 3 71 

Unſham'd, though foil'd, he does the, beſt he can 4-5 

Force is of Brutes, but Honour is of Man. 
Thus Theſeus ſmil'd on all with equal Grace; | 

And each was ſet according to his Place. 1 

With eaſe were reconcil'd the diff ring Parts, 

For Envy never dwells in noble Hearts. 

At length they took their Leave, the Time expir'd 

Well pleas'd; and to their ſeveral Homes retir'd. 
Mean while the Health of Arcite ſtill impairs; 


From bad proceeds to worſe, and mocks the Leeches 


Swoln is his Breaſt; his inward Pains increaſe, N 
All Means are us'd, and all without Succeſs. 

The clotted Blood lies heavy on his Heart, 

Corrupts and there remains in ſpite of Art: 

For breathing Veins, nor Cupping will prevail; 

All outward Remedies and inward fail: 

The Mold of Nature's Fabric is deſtroy' d, 

Her Veſſels diſcompos d, her Virtue void: 


All out of Frame is ev'ry ſecret Cell, 

Nor can the Good receive, nor bad expel. 

Thoſe breathing Organs thus within oppreſt, 

With Venom ſoon diſtend the Sine ws of his Breaſt. 
Nought profits him to ſaye abandon/d;Life,, , 
Nor Vomits upward aid, nor downward Laxatife. 
The midmoſt Region batter'd, and deſtroy d, 


The Bellows of his Lunge begin to ſwell: ; 5 5 N 


When e worſe: th' Effet of Art is void. 


| For 
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For Phyſic can but mend our erazy _ 8 
Patch an old Building, not a new create. 2 
Arcite is doom'd to die in all his Pride, — 


- Muſt leave his Youth, and yield his deautoons Pride 
Gain'd hardly, apainf Right, and unenjoy'd. 
When *twas dechar*d all Hope of Life was paſt, } 


Conſcience (that of all Phyfic works the laſt) 
Caus'd him to fend for Emily in hafte. 

With her, at his Defire, came Palamen ; 

Then on his Pillow rad, he thus be 

No Language can « the ſmalleſt Part 

Of what J feel, and ſuffer in my Heart, 

For yon, whom beſt I love and orien molt ; 

But to your Service I bequeath my Ghoſt ; - 
Which from this mortal Body * unty d, 
Unſeen, unheard, ſhall hover at your Side; 

Nor fright you waking, nor your Sleep offend, 
But wait — and your Steps attend. 
How I have lov'd, exenſe my faltring Tongue, 
My Spirits feeble, and my Pains are 1 

This 1 may fay, I only grieve to die 

Becaufe I loſe my charming Emily: 

To die, when Heav'n had put you in my Pow, 
Fate could not chuſe a more malicious Hour! , 
What greater Curſe could envious Fortune give, 
Than juſt to die, when I began to live! | 
Vain Men, how vaniſhing a Bliſs we erave, £ 
Now warm in Love, now with'ring in the Gravel | 
Never, O never more to fee the Son! fl > 
Still dark, in a damp Vault, and ſtill elowe{ [xs | 
This Fate is common; but 1 loſe my Breath ER; 
Near Bliſs, and yet not bleſs'd before my Death 1355 
Farewel; but take me dying in your Arms, ò 
Tis all I can enjoy of all your Charms: a 
This Hand I cannot but in Death reign; — 
Ah, could I live! But white I live tis mine. 
I feel my End approach, and thus embrac'd, « ' 
Am pleas'd to die; but hear me fpeak my laft. 
Ah! my ſweet Foe, for you, and you alone, 
I broke my Faith with injur'd Palamon. 


But 


"a, 
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But Love the Senſe of Right and Wrong confounds, { 
Strong Love and proud Ambition have no Bounds; - 
And much I doubt, ſhould Heav'n my Life. prolong 
1 ſhould return to juſtifie my Wrong: 
For while my former Flames — wirhin, 2 f. K. 
Repentance is but want of Pow'r to ſin. | 
With mortal Hatred 1 — — his Life. 
Nor he, nor you, were guilty of che ee Wk [17-18 
Nor I, but as L led: Vet all combin'd, e 
. Your Beauty, and —— of Mind; p 
And his concurrent Flame, that blew wy = | 
For ſtill our Kindred Souls had one D $3. 0 
He had a Moment's Right in point of Time 3 597 1 
Had ] ſeen firft, then his had the Crime. 
Fate made it mine, and juſtify A bis Righe 5-22 
Nor holds this Earth a more dofereing Knight, 
For Virtue, Valour, and for Noble Blood. 
Truth, Honour, all that is compriz'd in Sa 
80 help me Heay*n, in all the World is none 
So worthy to be lov'd as Pa. 
He loves you too; with ſuch a holy bre. 
As will not, cannot but with Life ex : 
Our vow'd Affections both have often . | 
Nor any Love but yours eould ours divide. 
Then by my Love's inviolable Bande. | 
By my long Suff ring, and my ſhort Command, 
If e'er you plight your Vows when Iam ny 
. Have Pity on the Raithfl Palamon. © 
This was his laſt ; for Death came on amain, 40 
And exexcis'd below his Iron Reign ;- Ln, DUI 
Then upward to the Seat of Life he goes; | 
Senſe fled before him, what he touch d N LE; 
Yet could he not his clofing Eyes withdraw, 
Though leſs and leſs of Emily he ſaws :?: uh 
So, ſpeechleſs, for a little ſpace he lay; 
Then graſp d dre Hand he held, and b hisSou een 
But whither went his Soul, let fuch relate ; 
Who ſearch the Secrets of the future State: Ka 
Divines can fay but what themſelves believe: 
Strong Proofs they have, but not demonſtrative: 7 
| For, 


10 


; 
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For, were all plain, then all Sides muſt Bree, 
And Faith it ſelf be loſt in Certainty. | 

To live uprightly then is ſure the beſt, . 75 

To fave our ſelves, and not to damn the reſt.. IF 

The Soul of Arcite went, where Heathens go, 

Who better live than we, tho' leſs they know. 

In Palamon a manly Grief appears; _ 

Silent, he wept, aſham'd to ſhew his Tears: 

Emilia ſhriek d but once, and then oppreſsd 
With Sorrow, ſunk upon her Lover's Breaſt: 

Till Theſeus in his Arms convey'd with Care, 

Far from ſo ſad a- Sight, the ſwooning Fair. 
*Twere loſs of Time her Sorrow to relate, 
Ill bears the Sex a youthful Lover's Fate, + | | 
When juſt approaching to the Nuptial State. : 
But like a low-hung Cloud, it rains ſo faſt, 

That all at once it falls, and cannot laſt, 

The Face of Things is chang'd, and Athens now, | 
That laugh'd ſo late, becomes the Scene of -Woe :: . 
Matrons and Maids, both Sexes, ev'ry State, 
With Tears lament the Knight's untimely Fate. 
Not greater Grief in falling Troy was ſeen 
For Hector's Death; but Hector was not then. 

Old Men with Duſt e their hoary Heir, 
The Women beat their Breaſts, their Checks they tare. 
Why wou' dſt thou go, with one Conſent they cry, 
When thou hadſt Gold enough, and Emily! ! 

 _. Theſeus himſelf, who hau d have cheer'd. the Grief 

Of others, wanted now the fame Relief. 

Old Egeus only could revive his N | 

Who various Changes of the World had known ; 8 

And ſtrange Viciſſitudes of Human Fate, | 

Stillalt'ring, never in a-ſteady State: 

Good after Ill, and aſter Pain, Delight; 

Alternate, lke the Scenes of Day and . 

Since ev ry Man who lives, is born to die, 

And none can boaſt fincere Felicity, , 

With equal Mind, what happens, let us bear, [Care. 
Nor joy, nor grieve too much for Things beyond ou 
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Like Pilgrims, to th' appointed Place we tend; 
The World's an Ian, and Death the Journey 8 End. | 
Ev'n Kings hut play; and when their Part is done, 
Some other, worſe or better, mount the Throne. In 15 4 
With Words like theſe the Crowd was ſatisfy'd, 
And fo they would have been, had The/zus dy d. 
But he, their King, was lab' ring in his Mind, 
A fitting Place for Fun'ral Pomps to find. N 
Which were in Honour of the Dead deſig ee 11 
And after Jong. Debate, at laſt he N SEP. . 
(as Love it ſe f had mark'd the Spot of Ground) 
That Grove for ever green, that oonſcious — 9 p 
Where he with Palamon fought Hand to Hand, be. 
That where he fed his amorous Deſirees 
With ſoft Complaints, and felt his hotteſt Fires, 
There other Flames might waſte his Earthly Part, 
And burn his Limbs, where Love had burn'd his Heart. 
This once reſolv'd, the Peaſants were enjoin d 
Sere- Wood, and Firs, and dodder'd Oaks to 255 
With ſounding Axes to the Grove they go, 
Fell, ſplit, and lay the Fewel on a Row, 
oP 9 Food: A Bier is next prepar' d, 
On which the lifeleſs Body ſhould be rear d, 
Cover'd with Cloth of Gold, on which was laid 
The Corps of Arcite, in like Robes array d. 
White Gloves were on his Hands, and on his Head, 
A Wreath of Laurel, med with Myrtle, 1 
A Sword keen · edg d within his Right he hel... 
The warlike Emblem of the conquer'd F ield: 
Bare was his manly Viſage on the Bier: 
Menac'd his Count'nance; ev'n in Death 13 
Then to the Palace · Hall they bore the Knight. 
To lie in ſolemn. State, a Public Sight. 
Groans, Cries, and Howlings fill the crowded , 
And unaffected Sorrow ſat on ev'ry Face. 
Sad Palamen above the reſt appears, 18441 
In Sahle Garments, dew'd with guſhing Tea: BEL, 
_ His Aubourn Locks on either Shoulder flow'd, 
| Wiicw to the Fun ral of his Friend he vow d: 


* 
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But Emily, as Chief, was next his Side, 
A Virgin-Widow, and a Bride. 
And that the Princely Obſequies might be 
Perform'd according to his i. -high 
The Steed that bore him living to the Fight, T- 
Was trapp'd with poliſh'd. Steel, all ſhining bright, = 
And cover'd with th” Atchievements of the Knight. 
The Riders rode abreaſt, and one his Shield, 
His Lance of Cornel-wood another held? 
The third his Bow, and glorious to behold, 

The coftly Quiver, all of burniſh'd Gold. 
The noblef of the Grecians next appear, 
And weeping, on their Shoulders bore the Bier; 
With ſober Pace they march d, and often ſta id, 
And thro” the Maſter · Street the Corps convey'd. 
The Houſes to their Tops with Black were fpread, 
And ev'n the Pavements were with Mourning hid. 
The Right-fide of the Pull old gen, kept, 
And on the Left the Royal The/cas wept : i 

Each bore a Golden Bowl of Work Divine, {Wine. 
With Honey fill'd, and Milk, and mix d with n 
Then Palamon the Kinſman of the Slam, 
And after him appear'd th* Illuſtrious Train 

To grace the Pomp, came Emilythe Bright. 

With cover'd Fire, the Fun'ral Pile do light. 
With high Devotion was the Service made, 

And all the Rites of Pagan-Honour Paid: 

So lofty was the Pile, a Parthian Bow, ' - 

With Vigour drawn, muſt ſend the Shak below: 

The Bottom was full twenty Fathom broad. 
With crackling Straw beneath in due Proportion ſtrow'd. 
The Fabric feem'd a Wood of rifing Green, 1 
With Sulphur and Bitumen caſt between, * 

To feed the Flames: The Trees were 1 Fir, 
And Mountain-Afh, the Mother of the 

The Mourner Eugh, and Builder Oak were A 
The Beech, the ſwimming Alder, andthe lane, 
Hard Box, and Linden of a ſofter Grain, Leda. 


Aud Laurels, which the Gods for cenqu ring Chicks} 
| ow 
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How they were rank d. ſhall ret untold by me/, 
Vith nameleſs Nymphs that liv d in ev'ry Tree; 
Nor how the Dryads, and the Woodland Ronny © . 25 
Diſherited, ran howling o'er the Plain n 
Nor bow the Birds to foreign Seats repair'd, | 
Or Beaſts, that bolted: out, and ſaw the Foreſt . | 
Nor how the Ground, now clear'd, with ghaſtly Fright 
| Beheld the ſudden.Sun, a Stranger to the Light 
ITI he Straw, as firſt I ſaid, was laid below ;- 

Of Chips and Sere - wood was the ſecond Row; 


The third of Greens, and Timber newly feld! 


The fourth high Stage the fragrant Odours held, 
And Peafls, and preciqus Stones, and n * 
In midſt of which, embalm'd, the Body en e 
The Service Sung, the Maid wich mourning E. yes C 
The Stuhble fir'd : the ſmouldring Flames ile: 'L 
This Office done, ſhe ſunk upon the Ground; Z 
But what the ſpoke; recover'd'from — bo 
I want the Wit 4" moving Words to dreſs;  -- 
But by themſelves the tender deu may gaes. a 
While the d Fire was burning Faſt; -* Lt 
Rich Jewels in the Flame the W — cat: of 
And ſome their Shields, and ſome their Lanees threw 
And gave their Watriot's Ghoſt a Warrior's Dar. 
Full Bowls of Wine, of Hony, Milk, and Blood, 
Wefe pour'd upon the Pile of burning Wood, 
And hifling Flames receive, and hungry liek the F ood. 
Then thrice the mounted Squadrons ride around 
The Fire, and Arcite's Name they thrice reſound = 
Hail, and farewel, they ſhouted thriee amain, 
Thrice facing to the Left, and thrice they tur- d When: 
Still as they turn'd, .chey beat their clatt ring Shields; 
The Women mix their Cries; and Clameur fifls the 
The warlike Wakes continu'd all the Night, Fields. 
And fun'ral Games were play dat new returning n 
Who naked wreſtled beſt; beſmearid with OH, _- 
Or who with'Gantlets gave or took the Foil, Den 10 
I will not tell you, wor wou Tn mend 3 ir rk 
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I paſs the reſt; the Vear was fully mourn'd, 
And Palamon long ſince to Thebes return d, 
When by the Grecians general Conſent, 

At Athens Theſeus held his Parliament: 
Among the Laws that paſs'd, it was decreed, 
That conquer'd: Thebes from Bondage ſhou'd be feed; 
Reſerving Homage to th Athenian Throne, 
To which the Sov'reign ſummon'd Palamon. 
Unknowing of the Cauſe, he took his Way, 
Mournful in Mind, and Rill in black Array: 

The Monarch mounts the Throne, and plac'd on high, 

Commands into the Court the beauteous Emily: | 
So call'd, ſhe came; the Senate roſe, and paid 
Becoming Rev'rence to the Royal Maid: 
And firſt ſoft Whiſpers through th* Aſſembly went: 
With ſilent Wonder then they watch'q th“ Event; ; 
All huſh'd, the King aroſe with awful Grace, 
Deep Thought was in his Breaſt, and — 
At — he ſigh'd ; and having firſt prepar d 
Th' attentive Audience, thus his Will declar'd. 

The Cauſe and Spring of Motion, from above 
Hung down on Earth: the golden Chain of Lore: 
Great was th Effect, and high was bis Intent, 
When Peace among the jarring Seeds he ſent. 
Fire, Flood, and Earth, and Kir by this were bound, 

And Love, the common Link, the newCreation crown' d, 
The Chain ſtill holds; for though the Forms decay, 
Eternal Matter never wears away: | 

The ſame firſt Mover certain Bounds TR plac'd. 
How long thoſe periſhable Forms ſball laſt p: 

Nor can they laſt hows the Time aſſign; d 5. 

By that All-ſeeing, and. All-making Mind: 
Shorts their Hours they may; for Will is free 3 
But never paſs th* appointed Deſtiny. 
So Men oppreſs'd, when weary of their Breath, 
Throw off the Burden, and ſuborn their Death. . 
Then ſince thoſe Forms begin, and have their End, 
On ſome unalter d Cauſe they ſure depend: | 
- Parts of the Whole are we ; 12 God the Whole 3 


Who gives us Life, and 2 Soul. No 
| or 
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For Nature cannot from a Part derive... ntl 
That Being, which the Whole can only give: 

He perfect, ſtable ; but imperfect we, 
Subject to Change, and diff rent i in Degree. bn a c 
Plants, Beaſts, and Man; and as our Organs are, 


We more or leſs of his Perfection ſhare. ARTIST a 225 
But by a long Deſcent, th Etherial Fire 
Corrypts ; and Forms, the mortal Part, KA by 


As he withdraws his Virtue, ſo they paſs, 8 
And the ſame Matter makes another Mass; BETS 
This Law th' Omniſcient Pow'r was pleas 0 to give, 
That ev'ry Kind ſhould by Succeſſion Jive : . 1 
That Individuals die, his Willerdains 1 Stiri; iy: 1 
The propagated Species ſtill remains. 

The Monarch Oak, the Patriarch of the 1 alba 5 
Shoots riſing up, "and ſpreads. by. flow Degrees: Fan 
Three Centuries he grows, and three he ſtays, | 4 
Supreme in State; and in three more decays: _ 8 
So wears the paving Pebble in the Street 
And Towns and Tow'rs their fatal Periods meet; 

80 Rivers, rapid once, now naked lie, 
Forſaken of their Spr ings; and leave their Channels ar. 
So Man, at firſt a * „ dilates with Heat, 5 
Then form'd, the little Heart begins to beat; 11 0 | 
Secret he feeds, unknowing 1 in the Cell: Mey > 
Atlength, for hatching ripe, he breaks the I, 
And ſtruggles into Breath, and cries for Aid; 

Then, helpleſs, in his Mother's Lap i is laid. 

He creeps, he walks, and iſſuing into Man. 
Grudges their Life, from; whence his own W = 
Retchleſs of Laws, affects to rule alone,. woke 
Anxious to reign, and reſtleſs. on the Throne: ERS 
Firſt vegetive, then feels, and reaſons laſt; 

Rich of Three Souls, and lirezallrheee- to Tg 

Some thus; but thouſands more in F low” f 9 * at. 
For few arrive toxun the latter Stage. 1 
Sunk in the firſt, in Battle ſome are a n * 
And others whelm'd beneath the flormy Main. 
What makes all this, but Japiter the King, 
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Then 'tis our beſt, fince thus ordain'd to n 
To make a Virtue of Neceſſit y. 
Take what he gives, fince to rebel is van; 
The bad grows better, which we well ſuſtain; 5 
And cog'd we chuſe the Time, and chuſe wigs, 
"Tis beſt to die, our Honour at the heig 
When we have done our Anceſtors no cM 
| | But ſerv'd our Friends, and well ſecur'd our Fame; 
| | Then ſhould we wiſh our happy Life to cloſe, _ 
1 And leave no more for Fortune to on oſe: 
1 So ſhould we make our Death a Relief 
1 From future Shame, from Sickne Pa from Grief: 
Enjoy ing while we Yive the 7 ans 
And dying in our Excellence, and Flow r. 
Then round our Deith-Bed ew'r Friend ſhou Yb 
And joyous of our Conqueſt early won «© © 
While the malicious World with envious Tears 
Shou'd grudge our happy Be and wifh it theirs. 
Since then our Fan þ ih onour dead, RT 
Why ſhou'd we mourn, that he ſo ſoon is freed, > 
Or call untimely, what the Gods decreed F ? yl ly 
With Grief is juſt, a Friend may be deplor'd, 
From a foul Priſon to free Air reftor'd.. 
Ought he to thank his Kinſman, or his wit, 5 
Cou'd Tears retal him into Wu  - 2 
Their Sorrow hurts themſelves ; on him is lot; 
And worſe than both, offends his happy Ghoſt. 
What then remains, but after of 677 188 
To take the good Viciſſitude 
To thank 5 gracious Gods fie er mey be. . 
Poſſeſs. our Souls; and while we live, to live? 
Ordain we then two Sorrows to combine, 
And in one Point th* Extremes of Grief to . 3 
That thence reſulting Joy may be renew” 
As jarring Notes in Harmony conclude. 
Then 1 propoſe that Falamon fhall be 
In Marriage vin'd with 9 Zi; 5 yy 
For which I have Aſlent 1 8 : 
Ol my free People in Full Par ahmen > 


© 
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Book III. The Knight's Z . 
Long Love to Der has born the faithful Knight, 
And well deſerv'd, had Fortune done kim Right: 
Fis time to mend her Fault; ſince Zmily | 
By Arcites Death from former Vowsis free: 
If you, Fair Siſter, ratiſie th Accord, | 
And take him for your Huſband, and your Lo 
Tis no Diſhonour to eanfer your Grace 
On one deſcended from a Royal Race: 
And were he leſs, yet Vears of Service paſt 
From grateful r exact Reward at * a 
. » Pity is Heav ms ours: Nor can ſhe 8 
4 T Bü il Woman's Mind. DMs 
lle faid; ſhe bluſt'd ; and as o'eraw'd by Mighe, 
Seem'd to give Theſeus, what ſhe gave the. 8 5 
** turning te, the Tleban, thus he faden 
Hennen are needful to perſuadle 
> empor PAY with my Command 3. | 
And {j peaking thus, he gave Fl Hand. 
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Smil'd V to behold her owntrue Knight g 1 | 
Obtain be Gor, * 10 loſt the Fight; TY on 
And 11795 'd With Nupii s the a laborious} 

| 1 , 9 


Eros, and 5 * e Side, 
One fir d the 477 7 5 and ane 0 the Bride ; 1 


. ak 
us Hy bey. 755 of bis 
Sent hi . ing he le dearly bought. 

So may the Queen of —— Duty del. % 
And all true Lovers fd the ſame Se 18200 
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row 7 Bleſsdt is He who Oe © Coil Life, h 
Unvex'd with anxious Cares, and void of Strife 
Who ſtudying Peace, and ſhunning Civil Rage, 
Enjoy'd his outh, and now r A 
All CH deſerve his Loye, he 2 his —_ 
And, to be lov'd himſelf, nerds only to be Knomn. 
Jaft, Good and Wiſe, contending Neighbours Gmc 3 
From your Award, to wait their final Dumm =P 
And, Foes before, return in Friendſhip home. ages 
Without their Coſt, you terminate es Caufe;” :; 
And fave th' Expence 1 loog Ling ious Laws: lech 
Where Suits are aendern 0 ittle won, 5 5 2 | 
That he who conquers, is but aft andone 2 2 a n 
Such are not your Decrees; but ſo deſign iD 88 
The Sanction leaves a Ei eace behind; — * 
Like your own Soul, Serene; a Pattern of your Mind, | 
Promoting Concord: and compoſing Strife, 1 
Lord of your ſelf, uncumber'd with a |» | hr 
Where, for a Vear, a Month, pethaps a Night, 6 
Penitence ſucceeds a ſhort Delight: © 5 
Minds are ſo hardly match'd, that ev'n the firſt, 
Though pair'd by Heav'n, in Paradiſe were curs'd. 
For Man and Woman, though! in one they grow, 
Fet, firſt or laſt, return again to Two. 
He to God's Image, She to His was made; 
So, farther from the Fount, the Stream at random "Hoy 
ow 
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How cou d He ſtand, when put to:double rain, 
He muſt a Weaker than himſelf ſuſtain! 
Each might have ſtood perhaps; but each ner 
Two Wreſtlers help to — — other down. ' © 

Not that my Verſe wou'd blemiſtrall the Fair 
But yet, if ſome be bad, 'tis Wiſdom to beware; Y 
And better ſhun the Bait, than ſtruggle in the Snare. 
Thus have you ſhun'd, and ſhun the marry'd n 
Truſting as little as you can to Fate. 

No Porter guards tie Paſſage of your Door; 
T'admit the Wealthy, and exclude the Poor; 
For God, who gave the Riches, gave the * 
To ſanctify the Whole, by giving Part; | 
Heav'n who foreſaw the Will, the Means has wrooght, 
And to the ſecond Son, a Blefling brought: 
The Firſt-begotten had his Father's Shares 
But you, like Jacob, are Rebecca's: Heir. 

So may your Stores, and fruitful Fields increaſe; go! 
And ever be you bleſs'd, who live to bleſs. 
As. Ceres ſow!d, where e er ben Charidt fler a HD 
As Heay'n in Deſerts rain'd the Bread of Dew, on 
So free to Many, to Relations moſt. 

You feed with, Manna your own: Iacl-Hoft. { 
With Crowds attended of your ancient Russe 510 
You ſeek the Champain-ſports, or Sylvan- Chace: 
With well breath'd Beagles, you ſurround the Wood ; 

Ev'n then, induſtrious or due damm Geol: 

And often have you brought the wily Fox 0 
Jo ſuffer for the Firſtlings of the Flocks; fil #61" 
Chas'd even amid the Folds; and made to db. oy. 
Like Felons, where they did the murd*rous Deed." * 
This fiery Game, your active Youth maintain d:. 
Not yet by Years extinguiſh'd, though reſtrain'd: "7 
You ſeaſon ftll;with-Sports your: ſerious Hour 
For Age but taſtes of, Pleaſuzes,, Youth devours. TINS 
The Hare, in in Paſtures or. in Plains is found, N 
Emblem of huma n Life, who runs the Nod, 87:33 
And, after all his wand' ring Ways are done, 


His Circle fills, and ends where be begun, 
uk as he Setting meets the ng Sun. 
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Thus Princes eaſe their Cares: But happier he, 
Who ſceks not Pleaſure thto* Neceſfity, 
Than ſuch as once on flipp'ry Thrones were plac d; 
And chafing, ſigh to think themſelves are chas'd. 
So liv'd our Sires, ere Doctors learn'd to kill, 
And multiphy'd with theirs, the Weekly Bill. 
The firſt Phyſicians by Debauch were made 
Exceſs began. and Sloth ſuſtains the Trade. ' 
Pity the gen'rous Kind, their Cares beſtow 
To — 4 forbidden Truths; (a Sin to know 3 
To which, if human Science cou'd attain, 
The Doom of Death, pronoune'd hy God, were vain. 
In vain the Leech wou'd interpoſe Delay; _ 
Fate faſtens firſt, and vindicates the Prey. 
What Help from Arts Endeavonrs can we have! 1 
- Gibbons — nor is ſure to ſave: [ Grave; > 
But Maurus ſweeps whole Pariſhes, and peoples 24 g 
And no more Mercy to Mankind will uſe, 15 
Than when he robb'd and murder d Mares Mufe. oF 
Wov'dit thou be ſoen diſpatch'd, and p N whole? 
Truſt Manus with thy Life, ad Bb 5 
Buy Chace our long - lid Fathers earn'd thei 
Toil ſtrung the Nerves, and purify*d the Blood : 
But we, their Sons, a pamper d Race of Men, ws 
Are dwindled down to threefcore Years and ten. 
Better to hunt in Fields, for Health ner ap | 4 
Than fee the Doctor for a nauſeous Dranght. | 
The Wile, for Cure on Exerciſe | 
God never made his Work, for Man Pt 
The Tree of Knowledge; once in Eat oY 
Was ealy found, but was forbid the Fafte : 
O, had our 'Grandſive walk' d without his Wife, 
- He firſt had ſought the better Plant of Life 
Now bach are loft: Vet, aue eee e 53 
Phyſicians for the Tree, have the Bark: 
They lab'ring for Relief 6f Human Kind, 
With ſharpen'd Sight ſome Remedies may fd 3 
Th' Apothetary- train is blind. 
- From Files a Nandom· Rrri they take, 
”_ many Tet one Reents, make. 
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arth, gem rou⁸ã as His Mart eſcribes and We 
The ens ſells; and ruction lives: 
Ungrate Tribe I who, Iike che Viper's Brood; 
From Med'cine iſſuing, ſuck their Mdther D 8 7 
Let Theſe obey z — let the Learn'd n 
That Men may die, without a double Bribe ; -- - 


let Them: but under their Saperiors, kill: 7 
When DoR6rs Riſthave fign'd the Bill; dens 
He ſcapes the beſt, who, Nature to repair, 


Draws Phyfio from the Fields, in Draightsof viel Air. 
Lou hoard not Health, for your on private Uſes 
But on the Public ſpend the rich Produce. ' : -, ED 
When, often urg'd, unwilling to be Great, 
Your Country calls you from your loy' 4 Retreat, «i 1 
And ſends to Senates, charg'd with Common Care, 
Which none more ſhuns; and none can better beat. 
Where cou'd they find another form'd ſo ft, 


* 4 
Wa 


To Poiſe, with ſolid Senſe, a fprightly\Wit 11% 17 
Were theſe hoth wanting, (as they abound) \ | * 
Where cou'd ſo firm Integrity be found? 


Well-born, and Wealthy; wanting no Support, 
You ſteer betwixt the Country and the Court: 
Nor gratify whate'er the Great defire,::' 
Nor grudging give, what Public — 1 
Part muſt be left, a Fund when Foes ĩnnade : 31 $a 
And Part:employ'd to roll the Watry Trade; 
Ev'n Canaan's — 2 Land, When worn with Toll. = J 
Requir'd a Sabbath-Year, to mend the. meagre Soil. 

Good Senators, (and ſuch as you) ſo give, 
"That Kings may be ſupply'd, the People thrive, - US. 
And He, when Want requires, is truly wiſe, } | 


— 


Who ſlights not foreign Aids, -hor over - buys; 
But, on our Native Strength, in time of Need, relies 
Mur/ier was bought we boaſt not the Succeſs; 


m_- a. for Gain, for greater makes his Peace. b. 
eng mae bp mod Peace row l : 
8 s want, is like to laſt:: 


Which, if ſecure, ſecurely we may trade: 
Or, not ſecure, ſhou'd never: . dremg made. 
dafe in our ſelves, while on our ſelyes we ſtand, | 
The Sea is ours, and mw defends the Land, ns 
Vor. II. N 1 KX - Be | 
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9 my Honour d Kinſman, - 
Bes then, the Naval Storeg the Nation's Care, Ara 
New Ships to build, and batter'd to repair. 
Obſerve the War, i in-ey*ry Anntal' Courſe "Yi 
What has been done, was done with Brit Force 5 
Namur ſubdu'd, is England's Palm alone: 
The reſt beſieg d; but we conſtrain'd the Town 27 
We ſaw th Event that follow d our Success 
France; though pietending Arms, purſu'd che Tear 
Oblig' d, by one ſole Treaty, to reſtore 
What Twenty Years of War had won Below. 
Enough for Furene has our bien fſought: 
Let us enjoy the Peace our Blood has bought. 1 
When once the Pear King was put to . 
The weary Macedons re fus'd to ſiglit: ; 
Themſeloes their own Mortality confeſs* 4. ales) the 
Aid ehe Son of Jobe, to quatrel for the hangs 
En Word are by Victories ubdone j : 


Thus Hanibal, with Foreign Laurels won, lic of 
To a tecall d, too late to keep Wieden, 
While ſore of Battle, while our Wounds amen 
Why ſhou'd we tempt the doabtful Dye ag zen he 

In Wars renew'd, uncertain of Succeis 
Sure of a Share, as Umpires of the Peace... 

A Patriot, both tlie King and Country — 1 
Prerogative, and Pri ilegę pteſerve :: 
Of r our Laws the certain Limit ao: 
One muſt not eb / nor other bverflow:; Sud: 2 70 

Betwirt:the Prince and Parliament. we. — 1 
The Barrierg of the State om either Hand: - 
May neither overflow, fox:then they flrawn the nd 
When both are full, they feed our bleſs d Abode 3 |. 
Like:thaſe; — . onde the Paradiſe. of God, 
some Overpdiſe of Sway; bx turns they _ z, 
| In Peace the People; and. the Pripot in War: 
He onluls of mod tata Pow r in Calm Were oF 
* — the Gauli came, one Tale Nlctator ſwa 0 
Patriot in «Peace, aſſent the Peoples Rights" - r 
With noble Stubbornneſs reſiſting Might; .* I doi 
No lawleſs Mandates from the Court receive, 
Nor lend by Force; but in a Body give. 2 
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Such was your get'rous Grandſire s free n 7 
In Parliaments, that weightd their Prince's. f 2 
But ſo tenacious of the Common Cauſe, 7 
As not to lend the King againſt his Laws. ' 
And, in a Ioathſom Dungeon doom d to lie, 
In Bonds retain'd his Birthright Liberty, 7 SÞ 
And ſham'd Oppreſſion, till it ſet him free. 
O true Deſcendent of a Patriot Line, 
Who, while thou ſhatr ' ſt their Luſtre, lend'ſt ute 
Vouchſafe this Picture of thy Soul e * AN 
Tis fo far Good, as it reſembles thee :, 
The Beauties to th* Qriginal-T-owe:s: 75 Tala 
Which when I miſs, my own Defects 1 dere 
Nor think the E indred - Muſes thy ere xx 
A Poet is not born in ev ry Race. 5 
Two of a Houſe, few Ages can afford: - 11h 
One to perform, another to record. rc: N 
Praiſe: worthy Actions are by — 
And 'tis my Praiſe, to — thy Praiſes laſt. 
For ev'n when Death — — | _ | 
The Soul returns to Heav'n, from whence it came; 
Earth 1 keeps the Body, Verſe preſerves the Fame. 
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W HILE Norman Tancred in Salerno reign'd, 18 
Fhe Title of a gracious Prince he gain d; 
Till turn'd a Tyrant in his latter Days 
He loſt the Luſtre of his former Praiſee: 
And from the bright Meridian where he ſtood, 
"Deſcending dipp'd his Hands in Lovers Blood. 

This Prince, of Fortane's Pavaur long gelle, 
Vet was with one fair Daughter only dieß d; ; 
And bleſs d he might have been with her alone: 
But oh! how much more happy, had he none! 
She was his Care, his Hope, and his Deli ght, 
Moſt in his Thought, and ever in his Sicht, | 
Next, nay beyond his Life, he he'd her dear; 
She livid by him, and now he liv'd'in her. 
For this, when ripe for Marriage, he detay*d 
Her Noptial Bands, and —_ her long a Maid. 
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As envying any elſe mould! mare a Part x 
8 and claiming all her Heart. 
N Public Decency r ar d, 1 

And all his Vaſſals eagerly deſir d,. 

With Mind averſe, 12 rather n „ 
His Peoples Will, than gave his ewn Conſent: 
So was ſhe torn, as from a Lover's Side, | 
And made almoſt in his defpite a Bride. 

Short were her Marriage-Joys; for in the Prime 
Of Vouth, her Lord expir'd before his time: 
And to her Father's Court; in little fpace  * 
Reſtor d anew, : ſhe held a higher Place; 

More lov'd, and more exalted into Grace. _ 
This Princeſs freſh and young, and fair and wiſe, 
The worſhip'd Idol of her Father's Eyes, 
Did all her Sex in ev'ry Grace exceed, 
And had more Wit beſide than Women need. · - [Mind 
Youth, Health, and Eaſe, and moſt an T 


To ſecond Nuptials had her Thoughts inclin'd 
And former Joys had left a ſecret Sting behind. 
But prodigal in ev'ry other Grant, 
Her Sire left unſupyly d her only Want ; ; 

And the, betwixt her Modeſty and Pride, 
Her Wiſhes, which ſhe could not help, would hide. 
Reſolv'd at laſt to loſe no longer Time, 

And yet to pleaſe her ſelf without a Crime, 

She caſt her Eyes around the Court, to find - 

A worthy Subject ſuiting to her Mind, 

To him in holy Nuptials to be ty d, 

A ſeeming Widow, and a ſecret Bride. 

Among the Train of Courtiers, one ſhe * 
With all the Gifts of bounteous Nature crown'd, 
Of gentle Blood; but one whoſe niggard Fate 
Had ſet him far below her high Eſtate; . 
Guiſcard his Name was call d, of blooming Age, 
Now Squire to Tancred, and before his Page: 
To him, the Choice of all the ſhining Crowd, 
Her Heart the noble Sigi vow'd. _ 
Yet hitherto ſhe kept her Love conceabd, 
And with cloſe Graces ev'ry Day beheld _ 
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Sigiſmonda and Guiſcardo. 221 
The graceful Vouth; and ev'ry Day increass d : 
They * that burn d thin her Breaſt: 
Some ſecret Charm did all his Acts attend, 
And what his Fortune wanted, hers could mend : 
Till, as the Fire will force its outward way, 
Or, in the Priſon Pont, conſume the Preys 


«a 


So long her earneſt Eyes on his were ſe t 
At length their twiſted Rays together met: 
And he, ſurpriz'd with humble Joy, ſurvey d 


One ſweet Regard, ſhot by the Royal Maid. 
Not well aſſur d, while doubtful Hopes he nurs'd, - 
A ſecond Glance came gliding like the firſt; , 
And he who ſaw the ſharpneſs of the Dart, 
Without Defence receiv'd it in his Heart. 
In public tho; their Paſſion wanted Speech. 
Yet mutual Looks interpreted for ec: 
Time, Ways and Means of Meeting were deny d; 
But all thoſe Wants ingenious Love ſupply c. 
Th' inventive God, who never fails his Part, 
Inſpires the Wit, when once he warms the Heart. 
When Guiſcard next was in the Circle ſeen, © 
Where Sigiſnonda held the place of Queen, 
A'hollow Cane within. her Hand the brought, 
But in the Concave had enclos'd a Note: _. -- 
With this ſhe ſeem'd to play, and as in ſport, : 
Toſs'd to her Love, in Preſence of the Court; 

Take it, ſhe ſaid ; and when your Needs require, 
This little Brand will ſerye to light your Fire. 
He took it with a Bow, and ſoon divine 
The ſeeming, Toy was not for nought deſign d: 


* * 
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But when retir'd, ſs long with curious Eyes 
He view'd the Preſent, that he found the Prize. 
Much was in little writ ; and all convey'd:  __-- 
With cautious Care, for fear to be betray de 
By ſome falſe Confident, or Fav'rite Maid. 

The Time, the Place, the Manner how to meet, 
Were all in punctual Order plainly writ: _ - 
But ſince a Truſt muſt be ſhe thought it beſt J' 
To put it out of Lay Mens Pow'r atleaſt, _ | 
And for their ſolemn Vows prepar'd a Prieſt, 
OS. W 
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Guiſtard (her ſecret Purpoſe underſtood) 
With Joy prepar'd to meet the coming Good 3 
Nor Pains nor Danger was refolv'd to fpare, 
But uſe the Means appointed by the Fair. 
Next the proud Palace of 8alerny ſtood 8 by 
A Mount of rough Aſcent, and thick with Wood ; 3 
Through this a Cave was dug with vaſt Expence, 
The work it ſeem'd of ſome ſuſpicions Prince, 
Who, when abuſing Pow'r with lawlefs mg, 
From publie Juſtice would fecure his Flight. 
The Paſſage made by many a winding Way, 
Reach'd ev'n the Room in which the Tyrant lay. . 
Fit for his Purpoſe, on a lower Floor, 
He lodg'd; whoſe Iſſue was an Iron Door. 
From whence, by Stairs deſcending to the Gros, 
In the blind Grot a fafe Retreat he d. | 
Its Outlet ended in a Brake o'ergrawn 
Wich Brambles, choak'd by Time, and now . 
A Rift there was, which from the Mountains height 
Convey'd a glimm' ring and malignant Light, 
A Breathing-place to draw the Damps away, 
A Twilight of an intercepted Day. 
The Tyrant's Den, whoſe Uſe tough foft to Fame, 
Was now th* Apartment of th' Royal Dame, 
The Cavern only to her Father known, 
By him was to his Darling- Daughter ſhown. | 
| Neglected long ſhe let che Secret reſt, 
Till Love recall d it to her lab' ring Breaft, 
And hinted as the Way by Heav'n defign'd 
The Teacher, by the Means he n i to blind. 
What win not Women do, when need inſpires 
Their Wit, or love their Inclination fires ! 
Though Jealouſy of State th* Invention found, 
Yet Love refin'd upon the former Ground, 
That Way, the Tyrant had reſoly'd, to f 
Purſuing Hate, 105 ſerv d to bring two Lovers nisb. 
The Dame, who long in vain had kept the Key, 
Bold by Deſire, 'explor'd the ſecret Way; 
Now try'd the Stairs, and wading thro the Night, 
Sead all the * Recels, 408 rd into pt 
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All this her Letter Had fo well erplaln d. 
Th' inſtruged Youth. m might com mpals what remains 
The Cavern: mouth alone was hard to find, © : 
Becauſe the Path diſus d, was outof mind? | 
But in what Quatter of the Cops it lay, 
His E ev 77 Lg could ſurvey: TY; a 
Vet (ter th perple lex'd T5 Thorns en 
A A — Fehr er © er Bis Limbs he dre W: 
And thus provide , ſearch the Brake around, 
Till the choak" Entry of the Cave he found. 

Thus, all prepar rd, The promis d Hour arriy d 
80 lon expectec and ſo well contriv'd: 
With Love to F eng, the impatient Lover went, 1 
Fenc'd from Thorns, and trod the deep Deſcent, f 
The conſcious neſt, WHO was ſuborn'd' k before, : 
Stood ready 18205 ed at the Poſtern-door ; 5 
The Mai ant Rooms Were ſent to reſt, 
And 5 Wan ted opt th” invited: Gueſt. ” 


He came, 8; 1k; thrice, ' Without dela: "A 
Nady 10345 Jo 


The longing | 0 trn'd the Key 3 

At once invade 0 er Charm, 

And the firſt ſte; 55 As in h her Arms, „ 

The Leathern che | Ke y Da 
Gave way, en 2 er ſtti 13 
On either 800 $ tlew ſo o thick, e gs 


That neil 15 n 55 Kal [hag to ſpeak.” 
The Holy Ms an 1 At What he 57 


And mutter'd alt ﬀ e 1 8 17 0 er, : 
For lrg 855 Weg 145 get 5 0 


His Wo Fi ook eft the 

Becauſe 10 ng could'nc not Fa 2 
His Preſen e Ic whey 6s Ti Was done. «@ 
What 550 he 5 h 17 50 oy 5150 a; 
Though ſo 50 Ls and pray, 


Ani pede þ 9 1 e ehe Thought 
| The Foc ones th y 955 cir full Deli tht; 4 
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For greedy Love each Moment would employ, 

And grudg'd the ſharpeſt Pauſes of their Joy. 

| Thus were their Loves auſpiciouſſy began, 

And thus with ſecret Care were oa fe on. 

The Stealth itſelf did Apetite reſtore, 

And look'd ſo like a Sin, it pleas d the more. 

The Cave was now become à common Way, 
The Wicket often open'd, knew the Key: 4 

Love rioted ſecure, and long. enjoy * 2 

Was ever eager, and was never cloy r 

But as Extremes are ſhort, of III and Ggod, 

And Tides at higheſt Mark re orge the 

So Fate, that could no more improve 3 oy, 

Took a malicious leaſure to deftroy.. 225 p 
” Tancred, who | Nun ov'd, af 9 755 e 1 
Was plac'd in his Fair Daugh ger dall y Sig :; 
Of Cuſtom, when his State- (5 bare done,” | 
Would paſs his pleaiing Hoary * Alone, 1 55 

And, as a Father's Priviles n 

Without Attendance of th* eich Sud. 5 

It happen'd once, that When i Heat of >, 1 
He try'd to ſleep, as was his uſual Way, * \ pe 
'The balmy Slumber fled his wakeful Eyes 3 

And fore'd him in his own Deſpite 50 Tiſe: * * 

Of Sleep borlakeg to re relere hi Gir, 4 * 

He ſought the Converſation of the F. air: __ 
But with her Train of Damſels ſhe was gone, 
In ſhady Walks the ſcorching Heat to ſhun . 

He would not violate that Feet Receſs, * 

And found beſides a welcome Heavineſs. Or” 5 
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That ſeiz'd his Eyes; and Slumber, which fo 
When call d before to come: now came unſought 
From Light retir'd, behind his Daughter s Bed, 

e for approaching Sleep compos'd his 1 1 

Chair was ready, for that Ulſe Nats gu'd, * 
So quilted, that he lay at Eaſe reclin d; 

The Curtains cloſely drawn, the Light to be 

s if he had 8 to lie unſeen: g 

Thus een d with an artificial Night.. 
Sleep did His Office ſoon, wa and hs Sight. a 


Wit 


Sieiinohdk and S 123 | 


With Heay*n averſe; in this ill-omen'd Hour 
Was Guiſcard ſummon'd to the ſecret Bow'r, © 
And the fair Nymph, with Expectation fir d; 
From her attending Damſels was retir*d':- ' © 
For, true to Love, ſhe meafur*'d Time fo. night, 
As not to miſs one Moment of Delight. 

The Garden, ſeated on the level Floor;. 

She left behind, and locking-ev'ry- Di 

Thought all ſecure ; ; but little did ſhe know, 
Blind to her Fate, ſhe had enclos'd her Foe... 
Attending Guiſcard, in his Leathern Frock,, © 
Stood ready, with his thrice-repeated: Knock :: 5 
Thrice with: a doleful Sound the jarring: Grate 
Rung deaf, and hollow; and preſag'd their Fate: 
The Door unlocked, to known Delight they halte,: 
And panting in each other Arms, embrac'd ;: 
Ruſh to the eonſcious Bed, a mutual Freight, 
And heedleſs preſs it with their wonted Weight. 

The ſudden Bound awak' d the ſleeping Sire, 
And ſhew'd a Sight no Parent can deſire: f 
His opening Eyes at once with odious View. 

The Love diſcover'd, and the Lover knew :: 1 14 
He would have cry d; but hoping that he dreamt,; 
Amazement ty'd his Tongue, and ftopp'd th' Attempt. 
Th' enſuing: Moment all the Truth declar'd, + 


ey 


But now he ſtood collected, and prepar'd ; 
7 or Malice and Revenge had put him on hisGuard, 
So, like: a Lion that unheeded lay, * 
Diſſembling Sleep, and watchful to betray: 
With inward Rage he meditates his Prey 
The thoughtleſs Pair, indulging their Dae | 
Alternate, kindled, and then quench'd their Fires; 
Nar thinking in the Shades of Death they play's. | 
Full of themſelves, _ themſelves a one ſurvey d, | 
And too ſecure; were by themſelves better d. 
Long time diffoly'd in Pleaſure thus he e 
Till Nature could no more ſuffice their Play. 
Then roſe the Vouth, and through the Cave 3 
— the Princeſs W with 15 Train. | 
1 347153 bv 5 | © Refoly'd 
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Reſaly u. luis unripꝝ Vengeance te deſer, 
The Royal Spy, whennow-the Cagit was . 

Sought nat the Garden, hut retir'd unſeen, | 
To brood in fecret on cis gather id Spleen, 
And methodise Revenge: To Death he nriex'd 3. ; 
And, but he ſaw the Crame, had ſcarce believ'd. 
Th' Appointment for th' enſuing Night he Nd ; 
And therefore in the Cavern had prepar*d © 
Two brawny Yeomenof hig truſty Guard. 

Scarce had unwary (Gari/card ſet his Foes 
Within the farmaſt Entrance of the Grot. 
When theſe in ſecret Ambuſh ready lay; 
And ruſhing on the ſudden ſeiz d the Prey: 
Encumber'd with his Frock, without Defence, 

An. eaſie Prize: they led the Pris ner thence, _ _ 
And, as commanded, brought before the Prince. 
The gloomy Sire, too ſenſible of Wrong 

To vent his Rage in Words, reſtrain'd his regen 
And only Aid, thus Servants are preferr'd, ' 
And mund .thus their Sov*reigns they reward, 
Had I not ſeen, had not theſe Eyes Netävd 
Too clear a Proof, I could not have believ'd. X 4 
Hep paus d, and choak d the reſt. Fhe Youth, bote 
His PLE Life abandon'd to the Law, 6 
The Judge th' Accuſer, and th' Offence to him 
* had both Pow'r and Will t“ avenge the Crime, 
in Defence prepards but thus replyd. 
peg Faults of Love by Love are juſtifi'd: 
With unreſiſted Might the Manarch reigns, 
He levels — amheraiſes Plains; 
And not regarding Diff rence of Degree, 
Abas'd your 3 and exalted me. 
© This bold Return with:feeming Patienee heard, 
- The en remitted to _ —— > 
The ſulle Tyrant flept not Night, | 
But lonely walking by a winking Light. 
- Sobb'd, . — A andbeat e hBer deal. 
But would not viokte his Daughter's Reſt: 
Who long expecting lay, for Bliſs prepar'd, 


— for Noiſe, — that none ſhe heard; 0 
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P Protracting Life, have liv'd a Day top! long, | 
If yeterday cob d he recall'd a apaing, - 
En now would 1 ye! clude e nete: * 
But 'tis' too late my; glori wad: 1 run, 
And. a dark Cloud Tart 
Hadſt thou not 1074. or Dying pe vad Who Wy 
If not the Sin, b y cle Iluſtrious N | 
This litte Comfort had reliev'd. my Mind, 
* *Twas Frailty not unufualto 0, thy kind; ; 
But thy low Fall beneath th thy Royal. 
e downward 1 N to mix ch N qd: 
Thus not the leaſt Excuſe is left for 5 2 
Nor che leaft Refuge for unhappy 1 3 7 - 
8 127 have reſolyx'd: whom 5 Surpcize 7 
k, and ſcarce can call it, in Di diſe: P 
Yr ſuch was his Attire, as with Intent + -- 
Of Nase, ſuited to his mean Deſcent: 
2 he harder Queſtion 3 vet remains behind, 
hir Pains” a . a Prince can find 4 
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yet loye thee Ae Bo” 
a Child before 877 
So, that aa Heb me to forgive; 8 
Nature, that gave thee. Life, would have thee bs, 
But, as a public f Parent of the State, 
My Juſtice, and thy Crime, te quires thy Fa. * 
Fain would I alk a, middle Courſe to ſteer; Fro l 
Nature's too kind, and Juſtice too ſevere: . 
Speak for us both, - and to the Balance bripg. - 1 
- - On either fide, the Father, and the King. „ 
Heav'n knows, my Heart is bent to favour thee; 
Make it but ſcanty weight, and leave the reſt to me. 
Here ſtopping Vicht Seb. he pour'da r 
Of Tears, to niake his Taft Ex xpreflion good. 1 
She, who had heard him pech nor fowalone 
Ihe ſecret Conduct of her Love was yn z 8 
But he was taken who her Soul 1s'd,. T il 1 | 
Felt all the Pangs of Sorrow in her Brea: 
And little wanted, but a Womans Heart, I 
With Cries and Tears, had reſtify's her Smart : 


n, Land Guiſtardo: 299 


ut in. born Marche t artas, n8.can controul,. 00 bore? 
New, ſtrung and. iffe ter, Soul; e 
pay the 8 1 ad 18. 
on 15 © Mind, a | d. ner AS 

00 be beg, or 1 he pr d 

5 Wha her fern Father had condemn'd 2575 nd 15 4 
Her Life ſhe might have, 77 but her. Bereit, 
Of ſaving his, had att pal her e n 4 
Reſoly d on Fate, the: would 1 1205 lol he Made, 
But father th an nat die, . ble 158 ing it 
Fix'd on Sul eee RAE 50 ay /omen ne. | 

Fer Fault by common 1 woul excuſe z. A 
But boldly TH d hep 1 oon c Tay g e 
AY act was own) 4 . Olfence3. 
Then wich Eyes, and w ho bo; 


She 1 1 7 5 mid- Wa 55 thus 5 ſpoke. 
'',  Tancred, Ineither: « to mae 
Reg ueſt , ee Yd 
Much. deny the Be eed ;. b alt of 2 

E pretended Juſtice weak "oak 

y Words to ſaered Truth ſhall be confin? iron 
My Deeds. Lihew the Greatnels of my. Mink ! 
That I have Jov'd, I.own ; that ſtill I love, my 
1 call to Witneſs all the Pow'rs aboye S7 + a, 

Vet more I own :, To, Guiſcera's Love I. ve kf | 
The ſmall ang Kante T karg 8 * 12 
And if beyond this Life Deſire can | ba 
Not Fate it ſelf ſhall-ſet my Paſſion ny e. | , 

This, firſt avow- dg nor Folly ward | ps, 1 
Nor the frail Texture of the Fe emale K Kid akt 
Betray d my Virtue: For, too fel L En 
What Honour was, and Honour had his Due: «> 
Before the Holy 5 05 Vows were ty 'd,. 1 — 1 
So came Fnot a Str 1755 n W | 
This for my Fame: and for the 12 Voice 7 7 
Vet — Nis Mexits justify d my 1 5. 
Which had they no the fit Ele ion thing... 
That Bond, 4 th the next is freely 1 5 IT / 
=o grant T err d, ( which yet T muſt deny, | 
Had Parents en r ev n ſecond Vows to has E 
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Has aue me to rect ty 
To fill an emp de, a 
What have ], one in 2 Jeg 
2 may alter: Nature's are 
. ole are uſurp'd on helpleſs Womb i 

de withoyt our Conſent, and want . g Pe 

Thou Tancred, better ſhould'ſ ha eee 
That as thy Father ave hee Pat and Blood. 
So gav'ft thou me: ot from the Quar how's i 
But of a ſofter Mould, ith Senſe e *; 2 es 
Ev'n fofter than thy own, of ſuppler Rind, 
More exquiſite of "Tait, and more Nag 
Nor need'fi thop b by, "thy, Prghiesr | to 0 

ough now thy pritely Blood with Age he cold, 
Thau haſt been young: and canft remember. 2 l. 
That when 358 1 75 che Power, cid adſt the Wits 
And from the paſt Ex be rience of th . Fes, 2 


Canſt tell with what a Tide, 3 2.3 70 4155 
Come —— on 17 puth, Any * at the 
3 1 1 OY A . 
rant thy our! was exercis'd in A N 
Win nd gran no leiſure found for fofter See, ; * 
My tender Age in Luxury was train d, my 
Wich idle. Eaſe and Pageants entertain'd ; T.Y 
My Hours my.pwn, Pleaſures een. . 
So bred, no onder if I took the. Bent A 855 
— ſeem'd ev n watrante ted by thy Confent 3. 3 | 
| r, when the Father is too fondly kind, 
he Fo lr ſüch Hlarveßt mall I find; 
Blame — Pay A a5 Reaſop'Law requir 5 Mes 
(Since Natufe gave, and thou foment'ſt 0 ires r 
If Kill thoſe Appetites continue ſtron gm, 
Thou may'ſt confider, I am yet but younge: 8 
Conſider too, chat having heen a Wife,” 33 
1 muſt have taſt e en * TH 9 785 
And am not to lam'd, 11 renew, hats 


Fkb * gi 4 
e me, 15 ne op a n 


— and a Woman, and to "Bliſs in / FLY 
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That was my Caſe, and is 3 N Defence ; re 2 1 
I pleas d my ſelf, I ſhunn'd Inconfinence, 

And urg 'd d by fron Dehires indulg'd my Senſe, 
 Leftto my ſelf, I muſt avow, I He TT 
From public Shame to ſcreen my fecrerT Love, = . 

And, well acquainted with thy Native Pride, 3 

Endeavour d, What co Sold 30 hide; 

For which a Woman's e hg; ſupply'd. 

How this, ſo well contriv'd, ſo cloſel y 
Was known to th T fle 14.2 what een. 

Is not my Care: ſe thy Pride alone, 5 
1 cou'd haxe wiſhid 4 been ſtill n 

Nor took i Guiſcara by blind Fancy led, | 2 

Or haſty Choice, as many Mamen Wed; 
But with delib'rate Care, and ripen'd I * 
At leiſure firſt deſign'd, before I-wropght: - +: 
On him I reſted, as long Debate, 851 

And not W g ford. my Fate: | 
His Flame was equal, though 5 17 2 

(For ſo the Diff "ADE Hm Birth xequir'd;) 

Had he been born, like me, like med —. PR” 

Had firſt begun, hat mine was fore to mae: 

But thus beginning, thus we perſevere; 1 
Our. Paſſions yet continue what they. were - 

Nor length. of Trial makes our Joys the lebs ſincere.” 

At this my Choice, though not by;thine,allow'd,, 

{Thy Ju t:her 8 the SO OA IRS. f . 
Thou tak ſt unjuſt and, J 3 1 
Doſt leſs the Merit, than the Man eſteem. 3 
Too ſharply, Taßtrade by thy Pride betray, 

Haſt thou againſt the Laws ne 8 7 

For all th* Offengeas in Opinion plac;d, 7 
Which deems high Birth by lowly. eee 

This Nhcneit slene min Fury Fre ghy Renk 

(For Holy Marriage: juſtißes the raſſ) 103 

Chat 1 Hare zent the! Glorjes af the She - 

And mix d my Blood with a Plebeian 58 1 401 
In which 1 wouder:thon ſhouldiſt qverſee 
Superior Cauſes, or impute tome 


The Fault " Fortune, or the Fe Decrs . 


Yet this we ſee, though 'order'd for the 
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The ſame Almi ghty Pow'r inſpir'd Ty 


The Faculties of Intellect, and Will, 


The DifF rence that diſtin 


But that which made him nohle, made 


A Nature's Inſtitute, is yet in force; 


B Virtuous, is alone of Noble Kind: 


By inward Virtue, not external Port, 
| 955 And find whom juſtly to prefer above 
Tue Man on whom my Ju 


But truſted what I ought to truſt alone, 
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Hr call it Heav'ns Imperial Pow'r alone, 
Which moves on Springs of Juſtice; thou 


Relying on thy Eyes, and not my Own z 


t, 


The Bad exalted, and the Good opprefs'd ; | 
Permitted Laurels grace the Lawlefs Brow, 
Th' Unworthy rais'd, the Worthy caſt below. 
But leaving that: Search we the ſecret Springs, 
And backward trace the Principles of Thing; 
There ſhall we find, that when the World began, 
One common Maſs compos'd the Mould of Man; 
One Paſte of Fleſh on all Degrees beſtow'd, *' 
And kneaded up alike with moiftning Blood: 


Frame 


With kindled Life, and form'd the Souls the ſame: / 


Diſpens'd with equal Hand, diſpos'd with equal Skill 
Like Liberty indulg'd with Choice of Good or III: 
Thus born alike, from Virtue firft began | 


him Good: 


1 Warm“ d with more Particles of Heav'nly Flame 
. "He wing'd his upward Flight, and ſoar d. to Fame; 
| 1 The reſt remain'd below, a Tribe without a Name. 
This Law, though Cuſtom now diverts the Courke, 


Uncancell'd, tho" diſus d: And whoſe Mind 
Though poor in Fortune, of Celeſtial Race; 


And he commits the Crime who calls him Baſe. 
Now lay the Line; and meaſure all thy Court, 


unknown; 


F 


guiſh'd Man from Man: . 
He claĩm'd no Title from Deſcent of Blood. 


q 


ent plac'd my Love: 
So ſhalt thou ſee his Parts and Perſon mine; 
And thus compar'd, the reft a baſe dege 


n'rate Line. | 


Nor took 1, when I firſt ſurvey'd thy Court, 
'His Valour, or His Virtues, on Report; 


1 


Sigit monda and Guiſcar do 


Thy Praiſe (and thine was then the public Voice) _. 
Firſt recommended Gui/tard to my Chances - 4 
Directed thus by thee, I look*d; and found 0 
A Man, I thought, deſerving to be crown'd ; 
Firſt by my Father pointed to my Sight, 1 42 
Nor leſs conſpicuous by his Native Light: © 
His Mind; his Mien, the Features oFhis Face, Þ 
Excelling all the reſt of Human Race: " 
Theſe were thy Thoughts, and thou couldſt judgearight, | 
Till Int'reft made a Jaundice in thy sight. e 

Or ſhou'd I grant, thou didſt not rightly ſee; _ - 
Then thou wert firſt deceiv'd, and I deceiv'd by thee, 
But if thou ſhalt alledge, through Pride of Mind, 


Thy Blood with one of baſe Condition join d, yo ror 
'Tis s falſe; for *tis not Baſenefs to be Poor;  . èĩx?; 
His Poretty augments thy Crime the more; 
Upbraids thy: uſtice with the ſcant Regard, 
of Worth: Whom Princes praiſe, has ſhou'd oval 
Are theſe the, Tings peru the Crowd . 
With Wealth, to be diſpens'd for common Good? 1 
The People ſweat not for their King's Delight,,. my 


Nl 


T' enrich a Pimp, or raiſe a Paraſite ; E 5 
Theirs is the Toi; and he who well has ſerv d - 
His Countrys has 1 Country's Wealth Cl 
Ev'n mighty Monarchs oft are meanly borg, 
And Kin 25 Birch, to loweſt Rank return; 
All ror r to the Pow'r of giddy Chance, 
For Fortune can depreſs, or can advance: 
But true Nobility is of the Mind, 
Not giv'n by Chance, and not to Chance bra 
For the remaining Doubt of thy Pecre, 
What to reſolve, and how diſpoſe of nne, 
Be warn'd to caſt that uſeleſs ( . aha a fide, 41 
My ſelf alone will for my ſelf proyide ; he 
If in thy doting and drecrepit „ 
Thy Soul, a Stranger in thy Youth to Rage,” 
Begins in cruel Deeds to take Delight, 
Gorge with my Blood ty barrow A Ap peti 
For 1. ſo 9 ne 
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Such as it is, th* Offence is a all my o 
And what to Guiſcard 1 is already 8 
Or to be done, is doom'd by thy Decree, 
That if not executed firſt by the, 
Shall on my Perſon be „ by me. 
Away, with Women Weep, nl leave me here, * 
Fix'd, ltke a Man, to die without a Tear 3 3 
Or. fave, or ſlay us both this pręſent Heu, 
Tis al that Fate has left within thy Poy 
She ſaid: Nor did her F ather fail 1-0 
In all ſhe ſpoke, the Greatneſs of her ind; 
Yet thought ſhe was not oblag Oe 


Nor deem'd the Death 750 was f e i 0 


Secure 1 jet, he £ the D her apy 
Reſoly'd to L 1 her Life, and 78 
But that detęſted Obi bjed to rem 


Vengeance, 108 0 
To wreak bs Vengnc, a war WP jo 


The Dear of 1 2.5 to ESE: e 
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ifice, 
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Dang'rous to Freedom, "ot 1 77 alone 
By Rings, pho feel 22 barary Tl done 
Such were "theſe 5 ave gain 
The Prince himſelf, - = 
So was the Charge 
By Men inur'd to Hlo | 
Ne, rg the 85 ire had Ft 
The Pomp evenge. as yet TRY 
A Pomp' EY to grace t Probe hs deſign d. 
A Goblet rich with Gems, . with & 


Of Depth, and Br che us Pledge bp 


With cruel The _ P 
Inglo#d, the Wed the Lover's Heart: © 


PX Wit „ Er 33 „ F 


Sigifinonds * Guiſcarde. 235 1 


Then of his truſted Miſchiefs, one he ſent, - EE } 
And bade him with theſe Words the Gift preſent z , 1 
Thy Father ſends thee this, to cheer. thy Breaſt, 
And glad thy Sight with what thou loy'ſt the beſt; _ 1 
As thou haſt less d his Eyes, and joy'd his Mind, 118 
With what he lov'd the moſt of Human Kind. K: 

Ere this the Royal Dame, who well had weigh'd | 
The Conſequence of what her Sire had aid, a 
Fix'd on her Fate, againſt th' expected Hour, 
Procur'd the Means to have it in her Pow'r: _ 
For this, the had diſtilll, with early Care, 
The Juice of Simples, friendly to Deſpair, | 
A Magazine of Death; and t. prepar dj, a 
Secure to die, the fatal Meſſage Le 1 3 
Then ſmif'd ſevere; nor with a troubled Look, v0 
Or trembling Hand, the Fun'ral Preſent took: be 
Ev'n ke ept her Countenayce, when the Lid remoy” d. . 
Diſclos'd the Heart, unfortunately ov oa? 18 

She needed not be told within whoſe Breaſt. 

It lodg'd ; the Meflage. had explain'd the 3 

Or not amaz'd, or hiding her ures 

She ſternly on the Bearer fix d her Bye: | . 

Then has” Tell Tancred, on his Pay nter ; po Ta 

The Gold, tho! precious, os hte not K Hewk 12 5 

But he did well to give his beſt ; and I 

Who wiſh'd a worthier Urn, forgi e 22 „ 

At this, ſhe curb'd a Groan, th relle N came, : | ; 


And payfing, view'd the Preſent in the Tomb: 
Then, to the Heart ador'd, deyoutly glewd | 
Her Lips, 2 raiſing it, her Speech renew ee ME. Wi 
Ev'n from my Day of Birth, 95 this, the u TX 110 | 
: 


Of my unhappy Being. I haye found 1 

My Father's er Bare "5 e A el | 

But this laſt Act of Love excels the reſt: t:. 48: 
For this ſo dear a Preſent, bear him back . 1 
The beſt Return that I can live to make. {iv 
The Meſſenger diſpatch'd, again ſhe vie _ | I 
The lov'd way Fre” and chin thus — l a - 
Source of 1 m Life, and TT oF ins Dep Deſir S, 181 _ ö 65 


In whom IIv'd, ae ay e. 
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Poor Heart, no more the Spring of Vital Heat, 
Curs'd be the Hands that tore thee from thy Seat ! 
The Courſe is finiſh'd which thy Fates decreed, 
And thou from thy Corporeal Priſon freed : 

Soon haſt thou reach'd the Goal with mended Pace, | 
A World of Woes diſpatch'd ia little . 
Forc'd by thy Worth, thy Foe in Death booms, 
Thy Friend has lodg'd thee in a coſtly Tomb, 

There yet remain'd thy Fun'ral Exequies, 

The weeping Tribute of thy Widow's Eyes, 

And thoſe, indulgent Heav'n has found the way 
That I, before my Death, haye leave to Pays, A 
My Father ev'n in Cruelty is Kind, 8 1 
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Or Heav'n has turn'd the Malice of bis Mind 
To better Uſes than bis Hate defign'd3 _ 
And made th* Inſult which in his Gift appears, 
The Means to mourn with my pious Tears; 2 
Which I will pay 3 befofe f go, 
And ſave my ſelf the Pains to weep below, 
If Souls ran weep; tho? once I meant to meet 
My Fate with Face unmov'd, and Eyes un wet, 
Vet fince J have thee here in narrow Room, 

My Tears ſhall ſet thee firſt afloat within 5 Tomb: 
Then (as I know thy Spirit hovers nigh} 
Under thy friendly Conduct will 1 ff 
To Regions unexplor'd, ſecure to ſhare | „„ 
Thy State; nor Hell ſhall Puniſhment appear; 
And Heav'n is double Heav'n: if thou art there. 

She ſaid : Her brim-full Eyes, that ready Hood, 

And only wanted Will to weep a Flood, 
Releas'd their wat*ry Store, and ur'd amain, 
Like Clouds low hung, a ſober Show'r of Rain 
Mute ſolemn Sorrow, free from Female N oiſe, 
Such as the Majeſty of Grief deſtroys: _ 
For bending o'er the Cup, the Tears ſhe ſhed 
Seem'd by the Poſture to diſcharge her Head, 
Ofer-fill'd before ; and oft (her Mouth apply'd. 
To the cold Heart)ſhe kiſs d at once, and c wi 
Her Maids, who ſtood amaz'd, nor knew the Cauſe 


of her copliiting, nor whoſe Heart it was; 8 
1 


1 
— 
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Yet all due meaſures of her 1 kept, 

Did Office at the Dirge, n wept 3 
And oft enquir d th* 3 of her Grief, 
(Unanſwer'd but by Sighe) and offer'd vain Relief, 
At length her Stock of Tears already ſhed,” 
She wip'd her Eyes, ſhe rais'd her drooping Head, | 
And thus purſu'd : O ever faithſul Heart, 

I have perform'd the Ceremonial Part, 

The Decencies of Grief: It reſts behind, 

That as our Bodies were, our Souls be join'd 11 

To thy whate'er Ahode, my Shade conveys. 4 


And as an elder Ghoſt, direct the way. LA 


She ſaid ;: and bade the Vial to be brought, 
Where ſhe before had brew'd the deadly Draught, 
Firſt pouring out the med'cinable Bane, - - - 
The Heart her Tears had rins'd, ſhe: bath'd again; 


Then down her Throat the Death ſecurely- N 


And quaffs a long Oblivion of her Woes. 
This done, ſhi mounts the genial Bed, and there 
(Her Body firſt compos'd with honeſt Care: 
Attends the welcome Reſt: Her Hands yet hold 
Cloſe to her Heart the Monumental Gold old ; 1 
Nor farther Word ſhe ſpoke, but clos'd — Sight, 
And quiet ſought the Covert af the Night. * 
The Damſels, who the while in Silence mourn'd,. 
Not knowing nor ſuſpectin Death ſuborn'd, © 
| Yet, as their Duty was, to Tancred ſentt, 
Who, conſcious of Tk Occafion, fear'd th' Event, 
Alarm'd, and with preſaging Heart he came, 
And drew the Curtains, and expos'd the Dame 
To lothſom Light: then with a late Releif 
Maid vain Efforts, to mitigate her Grief. 
She, what fhe could, excluding Day, her Eyes 
Kept firmly feal'd, and ſternly thus replies. 
Tancred, reſtrain thy Tears unſought by me, 
And Sorrow unavailing now to ' thee: 
Did ever Man before afflict his Mind. 
To ſee th. Effect of what himſelf defign'd?. 
yet if -thou haſt remaining in thy Heart 
Some ſenſe of SRO, - ſome unextinguilh'd Part 
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ey once profil, 
Let me 9m aqjure thy hardon'd: Break, 
Not to-deny thy 'Daughter's laſt Netjueſt: 
The ſecret, Loxe, which I fa long enjoy d. 
And ſtill concea[l'd, to gratiſy thy Pride, | ' 
Thou haſt disjoin'd; but; wich Sy dying Breath, 
Seek not, I beg thee, to digoin our Death: 
Where: e' er his Corps by thy: Command is laid, 
Thither let mine in public be convey d 
Expos'd in open View, and Side by dide, 
2 as a Bridegroom and a Brite: - 
"Tas — s Anguiſtr Rinderꝰd his Reply: 
And ſhe, who felt her Fate approaching nigh, 
Seiz'd the cold Heart, and heaving to her Breaft, 
Here, precious Pledge, ſhe faid, ſecurely reft : 
Theſe Accents were her laſt; the creeping Death 
Benumb'd her Senſes firſt, then ſtopp'd her dee ph 
Thus the for Difobedience juftly.dy*'d; .- 
The Sire was juſtly puniſh'd for his Pride: aff at) 
The Youth, -leaft-gutlty, ſuffer'd for th Offence 9: {\ 
Of Duty vidlated to his Prince 
Who late repenting of his eruel Ded. 
One common Sepulchre for both — 4 
Intomb'd the wreteh'd Pair in Royal Bae 0 . 
And on e PUB" e erz E 751 28 
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: From EBAUCER. 


HERE liv'd, a8 Authors tell, in . of Yore 
A Widow ſomewhat old, and very poor: 
Boop in a Cell her Cottage lonely ſtood, 
Well thatch'd, and * Covert of a Wood. 


This 


The Cock and the Hunt Se, 0 


This Dowager, on whom. my Hale I, — þ 
Since. laſt ie Iaid her Habband in in the N 
A ſimple ſober Life, (in Patience led. 
And had but juſt enough to· buy her N $9113 wil 
But Huſwifing the little Heav' n had S 
She duly paid't a Groat for Quarter-Rent'; Pos - 4, 
And pinch'd her Belly: with. her Daughters two, 
To bring the Vear about with much adlo . 
The Cattle in her Homeſtead were three Sows; . 
An Ewe call'd>Math.; and three; brinded Cow. 
Her Parlor: Window. ſtuck with Herbs around, 15 
Of ſav'ry Smell; and Ruſhes ſtrew'd the Gro. 
3 Maple-Drefſer in-hex Hall ſhe had, 
On which: fall many a ſlender Meal ſhe maden 
For no delicious. Morſel pa ſs'd her Throat; 
According to her Cloach "he cut her Coat 
No t Sauce the kyew, nor eoſtiy Tab F 
Her — gave a Reliſh to her Meat: 
A ſparing Diet did ber Health affure; | .,, 
Or fick, a Pepper-Poſlet was her Cure. 
Before che Day was done, her Work ſhe ſped, 2 
And never went hy Candle-light t to Bed: 
With Exerciſe ſhe fweat ill Humours out, J 
Her was not hinder'd by the Come. J arnetT 
Her Poverty, was glad; her Heart content: A 
Nor knew {he what the Spleen, or Vaponrs. 1 
Of Wine ſhe never taſtsd through the Lear, 
But White and Black Wa all her homely 'Chear 5+ 
Brown Bread, ant Milk, (butfirſt we Kind her Bowls) | 
And Raſhers of ſindg d Bacon, an the Coal. 
On Holy- Days, an Egg or two at moſt; 
But her Ambition neyer reach'd to Roaſt. 
A Yard ſhe had with Pales enclos'd about, 
ome high, ſome low, and a dry Ditch without. 
Within this Homeſtead, Hiv'd without a Peer, 
For crowing loud, the nobſe Chantidleer r 
Yo hight bon Cock mhoſefiogagraatforpali'; \ 
The merry Notes of Organs at the Mass. 
More certain was the crowing of a Cock. 91 


To number Hours, than is an Abbey clock! 
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Ardent in Love, o 


240 Thy Tale of the Nas pi. 


And ſooner than the Mattin-Bell was rung, 


For when D fifteen'aſcended right, © 
By ſure I he knew twas One at Night. 


High was his Comb, and Coral red withal, 


In Dents embattell d like a Cafle-Wall; | - 
His Bil-was Raven black; and ſhone like Jet, 
Blue were his Legs, 


This gentle Cock, for ſolace of his Life, 
Six Miſſes had beſide his lawful Wife z N55 
Scandal that ſpares no "King, tho” ne'er ſo good, 


Says, they were all of his o Fleſi and Blood: * 


His Siſters both by Sire, and Mother's Side, 
And ſure their Likeneſs ſhow'd them near Ally; d. K 
But make the worſt, the Monarch did no mere, 
Than all the Ptolemy't had done before 


When Inceſt is for Intereſt of a Nation, 


He clap'd his find. upon his Rooſt, and ung: $3058 


and Orient were his Feet: 4. : 
White were his Nails, like Silver to „ 
His Body glitt ring like the burniſh'd Gold. 


"Tis made no Sin by holy Difpeniation.”” | 25 N 


Some Lines have been maintain'd by this alone, 
Which by their common Uglineſs are known. 
But paſling this as from our Tale apart. 
Dame Partlet was the Sovereign of his Heat: 
ontrageous in his Play, 125 | 
He feather'd her a hundred times a ys.” = 20 
And ſhe that Was not only paffing fair, YE IN 
But was withal diſcreet, and debonair, ane 


Neſolv'd the paſſive Doctrine to fulfil” 


Tho' loch: And let him work his wicked wit. 

At Board and Bed was affable and kind. 
According as their Marriage-Vow did bind, FR 
And as the Churches Precept had enjoin'd. 
Ev'n ſince ſhe was a Sennight old, they y fy, F 
Was chaſte, and humble to her dying Day; 
Nor Chick nor Hen was known to diſobey. | 

By this her Hitſband's Heart ſhe did bb "of 

What cannot Beauty, join'd with' Virtue, . 


She was his only Joy, and he her Pride, 
She, when he walk'd, went 


ing by his ſide; 


* — 1 
* * o 


If 


f ſpurning up the Ground, he ſprung a Corn, 
The Tribute in his Bill to her was born. - © 
But oh! what Joy it was to hear him ſing 

In Summer, when the Day began to ſpring, _—< 
Stretching his Neck, and warbling in his Throat, 
Solus cum ſola, then was all his Note.. 
For in the Das s of Yore, the Birds of Parts - 


Were bred to ſpeak, and fing, and learn thelib'ral Arts: | 


It happ'd that perching on the Parlor-beam 
| Amidſt his Wives he had a deadly Drearm: 
juſt at the Dawn, and ſigh'd, and groan'd ſo faſt, 
As ev'ry Breath he drew wou'd be his laſt, 
Dame Partlet, ever neareſt to his Side, : 
Heard all his piteous Moan, and how he cry'd 
For Help from Gods and Men : And ſore aghaſt 
She peck'd and pull'd, and waken'd him at laſt. 
Dear Heart, ſaid ſhe, for Love of Heav'n declare 
Your Pain, and make me Partner of your Care. 
You groan, Sir, ever ſince the Morning-light, 
As ſomething had diſturb'd your noble Spright. 
And Madam, well I might, ſaid Chanticleer, 
Never was Shrowetide-Cock in ſuch a fear, 
Ev'n ſtill I run all over in a Sweat, TT 
My Princely Senſes not recover'd yet. 
For ſuch a Dream I had of dire Portent, 
That much I fear my Body will be ſhent: 
It bodes I ſhall have Wars ang woful Strife, 
Or in a loathſom Dungeon end my Life. _ 
That in our Yard I ſaw a murd'rous Beaſt, 
That on my Body would have made Arreſt, 
With waking Eyes I ne'er beheld his Fellow, 
His Colour was betwixt a Red and Yellow : | 
Tipp'd was his Tail, and both his pricking Ears 
With black; and much unlike his other Hairs: 
The reſt, in ſhape a Beagle's Whelp throughout, 
With broader Forehead, and a ſharper Snout: 
Deep in his Front were ſunk his glowing Eyes, 
That yet methinks I ſee him with Surprize. 
Reach out your Hand, I drop with clammy Sweat, 
And lay it to my Heart, and feel it beat. 
Vol. II L 


Know Dame, I dreamt within my troubled Breaſt, } | 
| 


— 
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Now 


Has 42 The Cock and the Fox: or, 


Now fy for Shame, quoth ſhe, by Heav'n above, 

Thou haſt for ever, loſt thy Lady's Love; 

No Woman can endure a Recreant Knight. 

He muſt be bold by Day, and free by Night: 

Our Sex deſires a Huſband or a Friend, 

Who can our Honour and his own defend; 

Wiſe, Hardy, Secret, lib'ral of his Purſe : 

'A Fool is nauſeous, but a Coward worſe : 

No bragging Coxcomb, yet no baffled Knight. 
How dar ſt thou talk of Love, and dar'ſt not Fight! 5 
How dar'ſt thou tell thy Dame thou art afferd?ꝰ 
HFaſt thou no manly Heart, and haſt a Beard? 

If ought from fearful Dreams may be divin'd, 
They ſignify a Cock of Dunghill-kind. | 
All Dreams, as in old Galen | have read, 

Are from Repletion and Complexion bred : 
From riſing Fumes of indigeſted Food, 
And noxious Humours that infect the Blood : 
And ſure, my Lord, if I can read aright, 
'Theſe fockilh. Fancies you have had to Night, 
Are certain Symptoms (in the canting Stile) 
Of boiling Choler, and abounding Bile: 
This yellow Gaul that in your Stomach floats, 
Engenders all theſe viſionary Thoughts. 
When Choler overflows, then Dreams are bred 
Of Flames, and all the F amily of Red; 7 
Red Dragons, and red Beaſts in Sleep we view; ; 
For Humours are diſtinguiſh'd by their Hue. 
From hence we dream of Wars and Warlike Things, 
And Waſps and Hornets with their double Wings. 
Choler aduſt congeals our Blood with Fear; 
Then black Bulls toſs us, and black Devils tear. 
In ſanguine airy Dreams aloft we bound, Wa 
With Rheums oppreſs'd we fink in Rivers drown'd. 
More I could ſay, but thus conclude my The me, 
The dominating Humour makes the Drea m. | 
Cato was in his time accounted Wiſe, | 
And he condemns them all for empty Lies. | 
Take my Advice, and when we fly to Ground, | 


Seed odd Kce #.oDus ©. _ 


With Laxatives preſerve your Body ſound, 
And purge the peccant Humours that abound. | 


The Tale of the Nun «Prieſt, 


| hould be loth to lay you on a Bier 

And though there lives no *Pothecary DBA: 7 4 1.0] 

dare for once preſcribe for your Diſeaſe; -, 

And fave long Bills, and a damn'd Doctor's Fees,  - 
Two Sovereign Herbs, which I by Practice ne. 

And both at Hand, (for in our Yard they gow * 

On peril of my Soul ſhall rid you wholly | 

Of yellow Choler, and of Melancholy : 


You muſt both Purge, and Vomit ; mo 0 Y, . | £ 
And for the Love of Heav'n make no delay. e 
since hot and dry in your Complexion j in., 1. 


Beware the Sun when in a vernal Sign; 
For when he mounts exalted in the Ram, 
If then he finds your Body in a Flame, 
Replete with Choler, I dare lay a Groat, * 
A Tertian Ague is at leaſt your Loc. 
Perhaps a Fever (which the Gods foreſend i 
May bring your Youth to ſome untimely end, 
And therefore, Sir, as you defire to live, 
A Day or two before your Laxative, 
Take juſt three Worms, nor under nor above, 
Becauſe the Gods unequal Numbers love. 
Theſe Digeſtives prepare you for your Purges A 
Of Fumetery, Centaury, and Spurge, | 
And of Ground-Ivy add a Leaf, or two, 8 
All which within our Yard or Garden GroWhn!; 27 51> 
Eat theſe, and be, my Lord, of better Cheers 
Your Father's Son was never born to feaae r. 
Madam, quoth he, Grammercy for your Care} 
But Cato, whom you quoted, you may ſpare: 
'Tis true, a wiſe and worthy Man he ſeems, 
And (as you ſay) gave no Belief to Dreams: 
But other Men of more Authority, © _ -;, ; 
And, by the. Immortal Pow'rs, as wiſe as 8 by 
Maintain, With ſounder Senſe, that Dr cams forebades 
For Homgr, plainly ſays they come from . es 
Nor Cato ſaid it: But ſome modern Fool, 
Impos'd in Cato's Name on Boys at School. ; 
Believe me, Madam, Morning Dreams foreſhow 
Th Events of Things, 1 future Weal or Woe: 
ome | 
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It happen'd fo 


| Or in an Oxes Stall 1 fall be Hain. s 


Twas but à Viſton fill, and Viſions ure But vain. 


2 The Cott and the Fur: Or, 


Some Truths are not by Reaſon to be tryd, 
But we have ſure Experience for our Guide. 
An ancient Author, equal with the beſt, 
Relates this Tale of Dreams among the reſt. 
Two Friends or Brothers, with devout Intent, 
On ſome far Ap. Sons 2 together went. 
at when the Sun was down, 72 
They juſt arriv'd by twilight at a Town il 
'That Day had been the baiting of a Bull, 
Twas at a Feaſt, and ev*ry Inn fo full, 


That no void Room in Chamber, or on Ground, 


And but one ſorry Bed was to be found: 

And that ſolittle it would hold but one, 

[Though till this Hour they never lay alone. 

So were they forc'd to part; one ftay'd behind, 
His Fellow ſought what Lodging he could finds 
Atlaſt he — a Stall where Oxen ſtood, 


And that he rather choſe than lie abrond. Ef 


"Twas in a farther Yard without a Door, 

But for his Eaſe, well litter'd was the Floor. 
His Fellow, who the narrow Bed had kept, 

Was weary, and without a Rockerſlept: 

Supine he ſnor'd; but in the dead of Night, 


He dreamt his Friend appear d before his 18 : 


Who with a gliafily Look and'doleful Cry, 


Said, — me, Brother, or this Night I * 
Ariſe, and before all Help be vain, | © 


Rous'd from his Reſt he Wwaken'd in a 8 | 
Shiv'ring with Horror, and with «king Hearts - 
At length to cure himielf by Reaſon trie 2 
Twas but a Dream, and What are Dreams but Lies; 

So thinking chang ' d bis Side, and clos d his Eyes. 
His Dream returhe; his Friend appeurs again, 
The Murd'rere come: now help, or I am flain : } 


F 


He dreamt the third: But how his Friend appear d 
Pale, naked, piercid with Wounds, with Blood be- 


Thrice ward awake, fild he; Relief is late, [ſmear'd 
The Deed is dene; bat thon ere a7 Fate: 


Tardy 


— 


The Tale of the Nun't Prieſt, 245 

Tardy of Aid, unſeal thy heavy Eyes, 1 
Awake, and with the dawning Day ariſe: 
Take to the Weſtern Gate thy ready way, 

For by that, Paſſage they my Corps convey : 
My Corps is in a 'Fumbrit laid; among 
The Filth, and Ordure, and inclos'd with Dung, 
That Cart arreſt, and raiſe a common Cr; 
For ſacred Hunger of my Gold, I die; 
Then ſhew'd his griſly, Wound: and laſt he drew- 
A piteous Sigh, and took a long Adieu. 

The frighted. Friend aroſe by break of Day, 
And found the Stall where late his Fellow lay. 
Then of his impious Hoſt inquiring more, 
Was anſwer'd that his Gueſt was gone before: 
Muttering he went, {aid he, by Morning-light, 
And much complain'd of his ill Reſt by Night. 1 
This rais'd ſuſpicion in the Pilgrim's Mand ; i 
Becauſe all Hoſts are of an evil Kind, - » 
And oft, to ſhare the Spoil, with Robbers join'd 

0 n confirm'd his Thought: With croubled | 
Straight to the W eltern Gate his way he took, 
There, as his Dream forgtold, a Cart he found, 
That carry d Compoſa forth to dung the Ground. 


This, when the Pilgrim ſaw, he ſtretch'd his Throat. 


And cry'd out Murder, with a yelling Note. 
My murder'd Fellow in this Cart lies dead, 
Vengeance and Juſtice on the Villain's Head. 
Vou, Magiſtrates, who ſacred Laws diſpence, 
On you I call to puniſh this Offence, 

The Word thus giv'n, within a little ſpace, 
The Mob came roaring out, and throng'd the Place: 
All in a, trice they caſt the Cart to Ground, 
And in tha Dung the murder'd Body found z _ 
Tho' breathlefs, warm, and reeking — the Wound. 
Good Heav'n, whoſe darling Attribute we find 
Is boundleſs Grace, and Mercy to Mankind. 
Abhors the Cruel; and the Deeds of Nicht 
By wondrous n reveals in _ aa 
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Murder may paſs unpuniſh'd for a time, 

But tardy Juſtice will o'ertake the Crime. 
And oft a ſpeedier Pain the Guilty feels; | 
The Hue and Cry of Heav'n purſues hini at the Heel, 
' Freſh from the Fact; as in the preſent Caſe | 


The Criminals are ſeiz'd upon the Place: 
Carter and Hoſt confronted Face to Face. 
Stiff in denial, as the Law appoints, _ 
On Engines they diſtend their tortur'd Joints ; 
So was Confeſſion forc'd, th' Offence was known, 
And public Juſtice on th* Offenders done. 

Here may you ſee that Viſions are to dread ; 
And in the Page that follows this, I read 
Of two young Merchants, whom the hoye « of Gain 
Induc'd in Partnerſhip to croſs the Main: wo 
Waiting till willing Winds their Sails ſupply'd, | 


Within a Trading-Town they long abide, 
Full fairly ſituate on a Haven's-fide. 
One Evening it befel that looking out, 
The Wind they long had wiſh'd was come about: 
Well pleas'd they went to Reſt ; and if the mw | 
Till Morn continu'd, both reſoly'd' to Sail... 
But as together in a Bed they lay, 
The younger had a Dream at break of "NI 2 3 
A Man, he thought, Rood frowning at his fide ; 


Who warn'd him for his Safety to provide, 
Now put to Sea, but ſafe on Shore abide. 
I come, thy Genius, to command thy Stay; ] 


Truſt not the Winds, for fatal is the Day, 

And Death unhop'd attends the watry way. '-- -_ 
The Viſion ſaid : And-vaniſh'd from his fight: 

The Dreamer waken'd in a mortal Fright: © - - 

Then pull'd-his drowſy Neighbour, and declar'd f 

What in his Slumber he had ſeen and heard: 

His Friend ſmil'd ſcornful, and with proud Contemp 

Rejects as idle what his F ellow dreamt.” -' 7 

Stay, who-will ſtay: For me no Fears reſtrain, 

Who follow Mercury the God of Gain; 

Let each Man do as to his Fancy ſeems, © © 

net J, till you have better Dreams. 


Dreams 


De T bl of the Nur 8 Prief. 247 
Dreams are but Interludes, which Fancy makes; 175 5 = 


When Monarch-Reaſon ſleeps, this Mimic wakes ; 
Compounds a Medley of disjointed Things, 

A Mob of Coblers, and a Court of Kings: | 
Light Fumes are merry, groſſer Fumes are 8a 3 
Both are the reaſonable Soul run mad: : | 
And many monſtrous Forms in Sleep \ we Th 4H 
That neither were, nor are, nor e'er can be. 
Sometimes forgotten Things long caſt behind, 
Ruſh forward in the Brain, and come to no 
The Nurſes Legends are for Truths receiv'd, 

And the Man dreams but what the Boy believ'd, 

Sometimes we but rehearſe a former Play, 

The Night reſtores our Actions done by Day; 

As Hounds in Sleep will open for their Prey. 

In ſhort, the Farce of Dreams is of a piece, 
Chimera's all; and more abſurd, or leſs: 42 

You, who believe! in Tales, Shade alone; ;. | 8 

Whate'er I get this Voyage is my own. Y 

Thus while he ſpoke, he heard the ſhouting Crew 
That call'd aboard, and took his laſt adieu. 

The Veſſel went before a merry Gale, 

And for quick Paſſage put on ev'ry Sail: 

But when leaſt fear'd, and ev'n in open Nays 

The Miſchief overtook her in the way: 

Whether ſhe ſprung a leak, I cannot find, 

Or whether ſhe was overſet with Wind, 

Or that ſome Rock below her Bottom rent ; 4 

But down at once with all her Crew ſhe went: 

Her Fellow-Ships from far her Loſs deſcry'd; _ 
But only ſhe was ſunk, and all were ſafe belide. . 

Buy this Example you are taught again, 

That Dreams and Viſions are not always vain : 

But if; dear Partlet, you are yet in doubt, 

Another Tale ſhall make the former out, 

Keneln the Son of Kenulph, Mercia's King, 
Whoſe holy Life the Legends loudly ſing, 

Warn'd, in a Dream, his Murder did foretel 

From Point to. Point, as after it befel ; 
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All Circumſtances to his Nurſe he told, / 
(A Wonder, from a Child of ſey*n Years old:) 
The Dream with Horror heard, the good old Wife 
From Treaſon counſelPd him to guard his Life: 
But clofe to keep the Secret in his Mind, 
For a Boys Viſion ſmall Belief would find. 
The pious Child, by Promiſe bound, obey'd, _ 
Nor was the fatal Murder long delay d. 
By Quenda ſlain, he fell before his time, 
Made a young Martyr by his Siſter's Crime. 
The Tale is told by venerable Bede, 
W hich, at your better leiſure, you may read, 

Macrobius too relates the Viſion ſenkf 
To the great Scipio, with the fam'd Event. 

Objections makes, but after makes Replies, 
And adds, that Dreams are often Prophefies, 

Of Daniel, you may read in Holy Writ, I 
Who, when the King his Viſion did forget, ) 
Cou'd word for word the wondrous Dream repeat.. } 
Nor leſs of Patriarch Jeſeph underftand, W 
Who by a Dream inſlav'd th* Egyptian Land, 

The Years of Plenty and of Dearth foretold. 

When, for their Bread, their Liberty they ſold. 

Nor muſt th* exalted Butler be forgot, 

Nor he whoſe Dream preſag'd his hanging Lot 
And did not Cre&/us the fame Death foreſee, 

Rais'd in his Viſion on a lofty Tree? 

The Wife of Hear, in his utmoſt Pride, 

Dreamt of his Death the Night before he dy'd: 

Well was he warn'd from Battle to refrain, | | 

But Men to Death decreed are warn'd'in vain» > - 

He dar'd the Dream, and by his fatal Foe was ſlain. } . 

Much more I know, which I forbear to ſpeak, 

For ſee the ruddy Day begins to break: 
Let this ſuffice, that plainly I foreſee | 
My Dream was bad, and bodes Adverſity ; 
But neither Pills nor Laxatives I like, © 
They only ſerve to make a well-man fick: 
Of theſe his Gain the fharp Phyſician makes, 
And often gives a Purge, but ſeldom takes : | 
Eh They 
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They not correct, but poiſon all the Blood, __ 

And ne'er did any but the Doctors good. 

Their Tribe, Trade, Trinkets, I ge e all, 

With ev'ry Work of *Pothecary's Hall. with 25) 
Theſe melancholy” Matters I — S. S NR 

But let me tell Thee, Partled mine, — J*> 7 68 +5 

That when I view the Beauties of thy Face, 

] fear no Death, nor Dangers, nor 1 2 

So may my Soul have Bliis 2 I ſp ye 

The Scarlet Red about thy Partridge Eye, 

While thou art conſtant to — own true Knight, 

While thou art mine, and I am thy Delig ht, CY 

All Sorrows at thy Preſenoe take E FOR 

For true it is, as n Princiy ny" 2 _ &7 £51 Ve 

Mulier oft hominis Confufid, (PU | 

Madam, the Meaning of this Latin is . a 

That Woman is to Man his Sovereign Bliſs;. 

For when by Night I feel your tender Side, 

Though for the narrom Perch L moet zidebe Nan g. 

Yet ] have ſuch a Solace in my Mind, D 

That all my boding . are — behind; Nell] 490 

And ev'n alr Þ forget my mf. en Nn 1 

He ſaid, —— — from of the Beam 

For Daylight now began apace to ſpring, -. 

The Thruſh to whiſtle, and the — to ang 

Then crowing clapp'd his Wings, th' apPOi red Oll- 

To chuck his Wives together in the 
By this the Widow: had unbarrid the Door, bt 5 0 

And Chanticleer went ſtrutting out before, | 

| With Royal Courage; and: with Heart ſo Tight, 

As ſhew'd he ſcorn d the Vitens of thb Night. 

Now roaming in the Vard he ſpurn'd the ( rand. 

And gave ta Partlet the firſt Grain he found.” 

Then often feather'd her with wanton Play, 

And trod her twenty times ere primerof Day 35 

And took by turns arid gavt᷑ ſo mee Bag, 

Her Siſters pin d wich Envx at the ügh. J t Mel 

He chuck d © when othep:'Cornghe found,. 
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But ſwagger d like a Lord ahout his Hall. Fe) 
And his ſev'n Wives came running at his Call". 20 Pall 
Twas now the Month in which e. = 
(If March beheld the firſt created Man 1 f 
And ſince the vernal Equinox, the Sun, 
In Aries twelve Degrees, or more war -—_ 
When caſting up his Eyes againſt the Light, 
Both-Month, 4 Day, and Hour he meaſur'd right; 
And told more 2 than th'. Ephemeris, 
For Art may err, but Nature cannot miſs. h 
Thus numb'ring Times and Seaſons in his Breaſt, | 
His ſecond Crowitle the third Hour confeſs d. oft 
Then turning, ſaid to Purtlet, See, my Dear, | 
How laviſn Nature had adornꝭd the Vear | 5 1. 
How the pale Primroſe, and blue Violet prinz. 
And Birds eſſay their Fhroats diſus d to ſing: 
All theſe are ours; and I with Pleaſure ſee 
Man ſtrutting on two Legs, and aping me 
An unfledg'd Creature, of a lumpiſh . Frame, 5 x 
Endow'd with fewer Particles of Flame: 7227 
Our Dame fits couring oer a Kitchen fire, 

I draw freſh Air, and Nature's" Works admire: rh 
And ev'n this Day, in more delight abound,” - bf 
©  'Than ſince I was an Egg; I ever found. 

The time ſhall come when Chanticleer Nall wiſh. 

His Words unfaid, and hate his boaſted Bliſs : 

The creſted Bird tall by Experience know, GY fl 

ove made not him his ons xi; } 

And learn the latter end of Joy is Woe- iT 3 

The Veſſel of his Rliſs te Dregs is run. A 411.þ 
And Heav'n will have um taſte” aner rum-: 15 N 
| _ Wile draw near, and hearken to my Tale, 

Which proves that oſt the Proud by ba fall; 

The Legend is as true I F 

As Triftram: is, and Launreiat of the Lake: 90 

Which all our Ladies in ſuch/Revirence hold, 0: C3 

As if in Books of wete told. iq Et Re 

A Fox fullf: ith ſeeming Sancti, 


That fear d an Ch, ee . 
7 15 Who 
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Who look'd like Lent, and had the holy Leer, 
And durſt not fin before he ſaid his Pray'rz;z  _ 
This pious Cheat, that never ſuck'd the Blood, ) 
Nor chaw'd the Fleſhof Lambs, but whenhe cou'd ; „ 
Had paſs'd three Summers in the neighb'ring Wood: J. 
And muſing long, whom next to circumvent, a+ 

On Chanticleer his wicked Fancy bent: 

And in his high Imagination caſt, 
By Stratagem to gratify his Taſte, © 

The Plot contriv'd, before the Break of Dy: Vac. 
Saint Reynard thro? the Hedge had made his way 1 . 
_ Pale was next,. but proudly with a bound. 

He lept the Fence of the forbidden Ground; 
Yet fearing to be ſeen, within a Bed . 
Of Coleworts he conceal'd.his-wily Head; | 
There ſculk'd till Afternoon, and watch'd his time; a 
(As Murd'rers uſe) to perpetrate his Crime, | 

O Hypocrite, ingenious to deſtroy, 
O Traitor, worſe than Sinan was to Tray; 
O vile Subverter of the Ga/lic. Reign, 
More falſe than Gano. was to.Charlemaign|' 
O Chanticleer, in an unhappy Hour 
Didſt thou forſake the Safety of thy. Bow'r: _ 
Better for Thee thou hadſt believ'd thy Draa, | 
And not that Day. deſcended from the Beam l. 

But here the Doctors eagerly diſpute :. 
Some hold Predeſtination abſolute ; _ | 
Some Clerks maintain, that Heav'n at beute. F 
And in the Virtue of Foreſight decrees. _ . 
If this be ſo, then Preſcience- binds the Will, 
And Mortals are not free to Good or Ill: 
For what he firſt foreſaw, he muſt ordain, 
Or its eternal Preſcience may be vain; 
As bad for us as Preſcience had not been: 
For firſt, or laſt, he's Author of the Sin. 
And who ſays that, let the Blaſpheming Man, 

| Say worſe eV 'n of the Devil, if he can. 
For how can that Eternal Power be jut 
„ To puniſh Man, Rho: ſins 38 he muſt? | 
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3 how can He reward 2 virtuous Deed, 
Which i is not done by us; but firſt decreed 8 
I cannot bolt this Matter to the Bran, 
As Bradwardin and holy 4uftin can ; 
If Preſcience can determine Actions ſo 
That we muſt do, becauſe he did — | 
Or that foreknowing, yetour Choice is free, 
Not forc'd to Sin by ſtrict Neceffity ; 
This ſtrict Neceſſit ty they ſimple call, 
Another ſort there is cohditional. | 
The fr ſo binds the Will, that Things en 
By Spontaneity, not Choice, are done. | | 
Thus -Galley-Staves tug willing, at their Oar, 
Conſent to work, in proſpect of the Shore: 
But wou'd not work at all, if not conftrain'd before. 
That other does not Liberty conſtrain, 
But Man may either act, or may refrain, 
Heav'n made us Agents free to Good or Il}, 
And forc'd it not, tho“ he foreſaw the Will. 
Freedom was firſt beftow'd on human Race, 
And Preſcience only held the fecond Place. 
If he cou'd make ſuch Agents wholly free, 
I not difpute ; the Point's too high forme; 
For Heav'n's unfathom'd Pow*r what Man can found, 
Or put to his Omnipotence a Bound? 
He made us to his Image, all agree; 
That Image is the Soul, and that muſt be, 
Or not the Maker's Image, or be free. ; 
But whether it were better Man had been 
By Nature bound to Good, not free to Sin, 
I wave, for fear of {| litting on a Rock, 
The Tale I tell is only of a Cock; 
Who had not run the hazard of his Life, | 
Had he believ'd his Dream, and not his Wife: 2 
For Women, with a Miſchief to their Kind, 
Pervert, with bad Advice, our better Mind. 
A Woman's Counſel brought us firſt to Woe, © 
And made her Man his Paradiſe forego, 
Where at Heart's eaſe he liv'd ; and might have been 
As free from Sorrow as he was from Sin. 
| F or 


That, born to Folly iN 
And could not ſee the, Ann _ G0 FAT 


But 1 * and let it Dry 82 5 5 


Silence in times of duff ring is the beſt; 
is dangerous to diſturb a Hornet's Neſt, 
In other Authors you may find enough, 
But all they ſay of Dames is idle Stuff. 
Legends of ing Wits together bound, 


* FR 
& 4 - 


The Wife of Bath wauld throw em to "the Gro m ; FW 


Theſe are the Words of Chanticleer, not mine, 
1 honour Dames, and think their Ser „ 
No to continue what my.” Tale begun, 
Lay Madam Partlet basking in the Sun, 


Breaſi-high i in Sand; Her Siſters in a 1 = c | | 
Enjoy'd the Beams above, the. Warmth belo-w-w. 


The Cock, that of his Fleſh: was ever free, 
Sung merrier than the Mermaid in r ee 
And ſo befel, that as he caſtꝰ his 4 
Among the Cabworts on à Butter 77 

He ſaw falſe Reynard where he lay fult je | 
I need not fear he had no lift to crow : - 


* 


But cry'd Cock, Cock, and gave a ſudden fart | 


As — diſmay oF and frighted at his Heart... 

For Birds we Beaſts, inform'd by Nature, knows, 

| Kinds oppoſite to theirs, and fly their Koe, 
So, Chanticleer, who never ſaw a Fox, _ 
Vet ſhun'd him as à Sailor ſhuns the Rocks. 

But the falſe Loon Wach 1 not 9 5 N 

By open Force, em s flatt'rin „, 

R my Lord, hoy he, I not 0 an 

Are you afraid of me, who am your Friend i oi 

I were a Beaſt indeed to do you wrong, 

J, who have lov'd and honour'd you Nn R 


Say, gentle Sir, nor me 5 Kaiſe Ali, 8 , 55 ; 


For on my Soul I never meant you. 4 | 
Icome no Spy, nor as a Traitor pr 
To learn the Secrets of your foft PPPs 
Far be from Reynard fo profane a l Tr 
But by che Sweetneſs of your Voice was broughts 
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For, as I bid my Beads, by 2 1 heard, 
The Son of an Angel in the Yard; 1 
A Song that wou'd have.charm' d the Hal Got, 8 
And baniſh Horror from the dark, Abodes : _ 
Had Orpheus ſang it in the neather Sphere, 
So much the Hymn had pleas'd the- Tyrant” s Ear, 
The Wife had been detain d, to keep the Husband 
(ere; © 
My Lord, your Sire familiarly I knew, 8 
A Peer 1 ſuch a Son as you 
He, wich your Fady- Mother, (whom. Heav'n. rel) 
Has often grac d my Houſe, and been my Gueſt: 
To view his living Features does me good, 
For I am your poor Neighbour in the Wood:, 
And in my Cottage ſhou'd be proud to ſee. 
The worthy Heir of my Friend's Family. 
But ſince I ſpeak of Singing, let me fay,. 
As with an upright Heart Liafely-may, _ 
That, fave yourſelf, there breathes not on the Ground, 
One like your Father. for a-Silver-ſound.  _ A 
So fweetly wou'd he wake the Winter-day, _Þ 
That Matrons to the Church miſtook their way, } 
And thought they heard the merry Or gan play. J 
And he to raiſe his Voice with artful Care, 
(What will not Beaux attempt to pleaſe the Fair ?). 
On Tiptoe ftood to ſing with greater Streng he, 
And ftretch'@ his comely Neck at all tne _ 
And while he ſtrain'd his Voice to pierce che Skies, 
As Saints in Raptures uſe, would 1 his Eyes, 
That the Sound ſtriving thro” the narrow Throat, 
His winking might avail, to mend the Note. 
By this, in Song, he never had his Peer, 
From ſweet Cecilia down to Chanticleer; 
Not Maro's Muſe who 155 the mighty Man. 
Nor Pindar's Heay'nly Ly re, nor Horace when a Swan. 
Your Anceſtors proceed from Race divine, 
From Brennus and Belinus is your Line: 
Who gave to ſov*reign Rome ſuch loud Alarms, 
That ev'n a the Prieſts . not excus'd from Tos” | 
| PETS | * 
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Beſides, a famous Monk of modern Tims 
Has left of Cocks recorded in bis Rhimes, , 
That of a Pariſh-Prieſt,the Son and Heir, 
(When Sons vf Priefts:were-from the FOE: lead 

Affronted once a Cock of noble Kind, 263] 907 
And either lam'd his Legs, or ſtruck ben bind, 411 
For which the Clerk his Father was ares d. 

And in his Beneſice another plac' d. % 3 Cs 
Now fing, my Lord, if 'not for love of. me, Kite 48 
Vet for the ſake of ſweet Saint Charit ;; 3 
Make Hills, and Dales, and Earth and Heav'n rejoicg,. 


And emulate your Father's Angel: voice. 


The cock was pleas'd to hear him ſpeak 0 fair, ey 
And proud beſide, as ſolar People are: nA 
Nor cou'd the Treaſon from the Truth de, WIE 
So was he raviſh'd with this Flattery ;: +, SY, 
So much the more as from a little Elf, 


He had a high Opinion of himſelf z . | pets 5 > yo 
Tho? fickly, dealer, and not large o Lim. | 13:4T 
Conchiding: all the World was made for him 


Ye Princes rais d by Poets to the Gds 
And Alexander d up in lying Odes, vas £13 04 305% 0 
Believe not ev ry flattiring Knave s Report, 124 
There's manx a Reynard lurking in the Can pee 
And he ſhalFbe-receiv'd with more regard 4 
And liſtenꝰ d to, than modeſt Truth is heard. 


This Chanticleer, of whom the Stoxy ſings, 22 70 5 


Stood high upon his Toes, and clapp'd his Wings; 
Then ſtretchid his Neck, and winkꝭd with both: hisEyesy 
Ambitigus, as he ſought th Olympie Pri. 


But while he-pain'd himſelf to raiſe his Note,. 


Falſe Reynard ruſh'd and caught him by the Throat 
Then on. his Back he laid the precious Load. JN 
And ſought his wonted Shelter in the Wood; _ 
Swiftly dame his WaygicherMaſchiof dong, 7 627 
Of all — — honed e 1: Fr 
Alas, whatiftay is there in human State, TL 
Or who can ſhun inevitable Fate? net 
The Daom was: written, the: e es Ws 8 9 L 
Rie the F oundations of the World were caſt F | 
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The Rays both good and bad, of equal — 


Sanfride, who eou'dſt ſo well in 


* 


In Ariet tho 8 


His Patron · Planet to p 
Yet Saturn was his mortal Foe, andthe 


In Libra raid; oppos'd the ſame: 


f 


*\ 

Each thwarting other made a mingled Hou. 
On Friday-morn he dreamt this direful OP 

Croſs to the worthy Native, in birscheme f 

Ah bliſsſul Venus, Goddeſs of Delight, 

How cou'dft thou ſuffer thy devoted Knight, 

Gn thy own Day to fall by Foe eis'd, 

'The Wight of al the World who ſerv'd thee 47 

Who true to Love, was all for Recreation, 


And minded not the Work of Pr ay + 
Rhime — ra 


The Death of Richard with an Arrow ſlain, 
Why had not I thy Muſe, or thou my Heart, 


To ing this heavy Dirge with equal Art! 
That I like thee on Friday might complain; 
For on that Day was Cæur de "Eton flain. al. 

Not louder Cries when iam was im Flames, 
Were ſent to Heav'n by woful Trojan Dames, 
When Pyrrbus toſs'd on high his-barnifh'4 Nate, 
And or d Priam to his Father's Shade. 
Than for the Cock the widow'd Poultry made.. . 
Fair Partlet firſt, when he was born from fight, 
With ſovereign Shrieks bewail'd her Captive. 217 : 
Far loader than the Cartbagiuian Wife, 
When Saul her Husband loſt his Liſe, 
When ſhe bekeld the ſmouldring Flames akendy, 
And all the Punt Glories at an end.. 
Willing into the Fires ſhe d her Head, 
With greater Eaſe than others ſeek their Bed. 
Not more aghaſt the Matrons of Renoõ w.. 
When Tyrant Nas ber thi" kinperial Towns now 
Shriek'd for the downfal in a doleful Crx 
For which their guillefs Lords were doom'd to die... 


1 


Now to my Story return againn 
The crembling Weng: vas 155 Daoghten _ 


' 
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This woful cackling Cry with Horror heard, 
Of thoſe diſtrated Damſels in the Yard 3 

And ſtarting up beheld the heavy Sight, 
How Reynard to the Foreſt took his Flight, 
And croſs his Back, as in triumphant Scorn, 

The Hope and Pillar of the Houſe was born. 
The Fox, the wicked Fox, was all the Cry 3 © 
| = from his Houſe ran ev'ry Neighbour res 

e Vicar firſt, and after him the Crew, ' 
With Forks and Staves the Felon to purfue 
Ran Coll our Dog, and Talbot with the Band, 
And Malkin, with her Diſtaff in her Hand: 
Kan Cow and Calf, and Family of Hogs, 
In Panique Horror of purſuing 
With many a deadly Grunt and doleful. Sevens," 
Poor Swine, as if their pretty Hearts would break. 
The Shouts of Men, the Women in diſmay, 
With Shrieks augment the Terror of the — * 
The Ducks that heard the Proclamation e 
And fear'd a Perſecution might betide, 
Full twenty Mile from Town their Voyage mY 
Obſcuns in Ruſſtes of the liquid Lake. = 
The Geeſe fy oe'r the Barn; the Ferenc Apia, . 
Drive headlong from their waxen Cells in — A | 
Fack Straw at Eondon-ftone, with all mans, FL 
Struck not the City with ſo loud a Shout; 
Not when with Bnghib Hate they did purſue 
A French Man, or an unbelieving eu: 
Not when the Welkin rung gee. one dale: 
And Echoes bounded back from Fox's Halls? 
Earth ſeem'd to fink beneath, and Heav'n above to 

5 fall.? 456 . 
With Might- and Main they chavd the Fe aa Fon 


With brazen Trumpets, and inflated Box, e e 


To kindle Mars with military Sounds, 
Nor wanted Horns t' inſpire ſagacious Honnds, 
But ſee how Fortune can confound the Wile, 


And when they leaſt expect it, turn the Dice. 


The Captive Coek, who ſcarce cou'd draw bis Beth, a 


And lay within the very Jaws of Death: | 1 
Ye 


The Lale ef the Nun's Prieft.. 267: | 


- _— — — 
— 
— 3 > 
Py = L — 


+ . 1 r 
„r — 9 
2 e 
— 4 — 
2 PTT 


" 
m_ 
— CE I wealth . · Ana * 
Sar Sos” . —. .. r 
—— 3X4 n « — WE =: _ " —_ 
5 5 r - 
_ — — — : 
* — = 8 — wn pg oe 5 4. 110 * Jaact 15 a . 
. 7 3 — 


— 


io 258: The Cock and the Fox Or, 
[ Vet in this'Agony his Fancy wrou ght. 
: And Fear ſupply'd him with-this bappy Thought : 
/ Yours is the Prize, victorious Prince, ſaid he, 
The Vicar, my Defeat, and all the Village ſee. 
| Enjoy your friendly Fortune while you may, 
| And bid the Churls, that envy you the Prey 
Call back their mungril Curs, and ceaſe.their Cry, | 
| See Fools, the Shelter of the Wood is nigh, * 
1 And Chanticleer in your deſpight ſhall die. 
7 He ſhall be pluck'd, and eaten to the Bone. 
| "Tis well advis'd, in Faith it ſhall be done; 
This Reynard ſaid : But as the Word he ſpoke, 
| The Pris'ner with a Spring from Priſon broke: 
__ Then ſtretch'd his feather'd Fans with all his yn, 
= And to the neighb'ring Maple wing'd his flight. 
4 — Whom when the Traitor ſafe on Tree beheld, 
4 He curs'd the Gods, with Shame and Sorrow ln 3 
| Shame for his Folly ; Sorrow out of time, 
| For plotting an unprofitable Crime: 
f Yet maſt ring both, th' Artificer of Lies 
Reneys th' Aſeaule, and his laſt Batt'ry tries. 
Though I, ſaid he, did ne'er in Thought 8 
i How juſtly may my Lord ſaſpe& his Friend ? 
| Th' Appearance is againſt me, Iconfeſs, . | WY 
Who ſeemingly; have put you in Diſtreſs : 
You, if your Goodneſs does not plead my Cauſe, - 
May think J broke all hoſpitable Laws, 
11 To bear you from your Palace yard by Might, 
1 And put your noble Perſon in a Fright : | 
This, ſince you take it ill, I muſt repent, 
Though Heay'n can witneſs, with no bad Intent: 2 
I practis'd it, to make you taſte your Cheer L 
With double Pleaſure; firſt prepar'd by Fr. 
So loyal Subjects often ſeize their Prince, q 
Forc' 4 (for his Good) to ſeeming Violence, 
Vet mean his ſacred Perſon not the leaſt Offence. 
Deſcend z fo help me Jove as you ſhall find 
That Reynard comes of no diſſembling Kind. 
Nay, quoth the Cock; but 1 RN us both, 
11 1 believe a dent pon his Oath: „ e 7 


_ 


— 


The Tals of tbe Nun's Prieſt. 259 
An honeſt Man may take a Knave's inne 4507 
But Idiots only may be cozen'd.twice 3 1 + 
Once warn'd is well bewar'd : Not flatr ring — 1 
Shall ſooth me more to ſing with winking Eyes, | 4 >Þ 
And open. Mouth, for fear of catehing Flies. gh 
Who blindfold walks upon a River's Brim, © + 
When he ſhould ſee, has he deſerv'd to ſwim w_ 
Better, Sir Cock, let all Contention ceaſe, Br 
Come down, ſaid: Reynard, let us treat of — 3 
A Peace with all my Soul, ſaid Chanticleerz —-_ 
But, with your Favour, I will treat it here: 
And leſt the Truce with Treaſon ſhould be mixt, | 
"Tis 50 7 denen nn the Tree ee u e 


Tis . , 4 
\ $4 Mp7 23 4 1; $ 3.99 


cr Hut | 116; Ne. Mo R AL. ba bi $7: 
In this plain Fable you th' Effect may Fo e 
Of — and fond Credulity :: 
And learn beſides of Flatt'rers to beware, "= £ 
Then moſt pernicious when they ſpeak en 1 5 4ů⁊x- 
The Cock and Fox, the Fool and Knave imply 3 
The Truth is moral, though the Tale a _ | 
Who ſpoke in Parables, I dare not ſay; 
But ſure, he knew it was a pleaſing way, | = FF 7 8 
Sound Senſe, by plain Example, to conrey.. E 4-6 
And in a Heathen Author we may find. 1 
That Pleaſure with Inſtruction ſhou'd be fag vg ; 
80 n the nnen ym e ay mm one's by 
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Theodore and 1 Honoria, from v0 C. * 
(3+.3.:250 . ln i! 
F all:the Cites in Maaiasdds Landy ü 8 


The chief, and moſt renown'd Ravenna un: 1 
Adorn'd in ancient Times with Arms and berg = * 
And rich Inhabitants, with generous Hearts. * 
But Theodore the Brave, above the reſt, ” ION. co 

With Gifts of Fortune and of Nature: bleſs'd, - * 
The foreinaſt Place for Wealth and Honour hekdy | $4 
And all in Feats of Chiralry encelſid. Wig 
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260 eee Honeria. 


This noble Youth to Madneſs. lov'd: a —.— 
Of high Degree, Honoria was her Name: 
Hir as the Faireft, but of haughty Mind, 
And fiexcer than became fo foft a: Kind z 
Proud of her Birth; (for Equal the had — 1 
The reſt ſhe, feorn's ; hut hated him alone- 1 


His Giſts, his conſtant nothing gain 42 
For ſhe, the more he lov'd, the re hard :. 78. uy. 
He liv'd with all the Pomp he cow'd deviſes: } 
At Tilts and Turnaments obtain'd the Prize, 4 
But found no Favour in his Lady's Eyes: * 
Relentleſs as a Rock, the lofty Maid), Pe 
Turn'd all to Pain that he did, or At + 
Nor Pray'rs, nor Tears, nor offer*d Vowscould move; 
The Work went backwards andthe more he =} 
T' advance his Sute, the farther from her Love. 
Weary'd at length, and wanting Remedy, | 
He doubted oft, and oſt reſolv'd to die. 
But Pride Rood ready to prevent the Blow, 
For who would die to gratify.a Fe? 
His gen'rows Mind diſdain'd ſo mean a Fate: q 
That paſs d, his nent Endeavour was to — 
Rat vainer that Relief than all the reſt, 1 
The leſs he hop d. with more Dela poſſeſs 2 
Love ſtood the Siege, and would p6 yield: bisRecaſt.; 8 
Change was the next, but Change deceiv's his care; 
He ſought a Fairer, but found none ſo Fair. 
He would have worn her out by flow degrees, £3 


As Men by faſting ſtarve th” untam'd — 
But preſent Love requir'd a preſent Eaſe... 
Looking he feeds — his famiſh'd Eyes, 
Feeds lingring Death, but looking not — 1A oh 
Ves Bill he choſe the langeſt way to Fate, * 
Waiting at once his Life, and his Eſtate. 101 A 7 
His Friends beheld; and pity'd him in . 
For what Advice can eaſe a Lover's Pain! 
— the beſt Expedient they could and 
e due Fortune, if not — 
eans they ————— —ů— buf 


Se 


— much Furl, at N * 


Tleodote and Honoria. 26 


Hard, you may tliinle it was, to give Honſent, / 


But, rad aide his own-Defires, he went? 


With large Expence, and wich a pompous Train, » 
Provided, as to viſit France or Spain, 4 

Or for ſome diſtant Voyage o'er the Main. if 
But Love had clipp'd his Wings, and cut him ſhori, 
Confin'd within the Purlieus of his Court: 
Three Miles he went, nor farther could retreat; 


His Sente 1 hoon”, 


To Chaſſis plea —— 

There pitch'd res 'ents, and there reſolv'd to a i 
| The Spring was in the Prime; the neighb' ring Grove 
Supply'd with Birds, the Choriſters of Love: 
Muſick unbought, that minifter'd Delight 

To Morning-walks, and lull'd his Cares by Night: 


There he diſcharg'd his Friends; but not th? Expene 


Of frequent Treats, and Fremen 
He liv'd as Kinps retire, hg more at large 
From public Buſineſs, yer with equal Ohargez | bn 
With louſe, and — ſtill open to receive; 
As well content, as Love would give him e 
He would have liv'd more free; but many a Goel, 
Who could forſake the Friend, purſu'd the Feaſt. 
It happ'd one Morning, as: bis! Faney 17 58 1 19H 
Before his uſual Hour, he leſt his Bed; N 
To walk within a lonely Lawn, that food 
On ev'ry ſide ſurrouided by the Mood: 
Alone he walk d, to pleaſe — Min, 
And ſought the deepeſt Solitude to find? 
'T was in a Grove of ſpreadi 
The Winds within the quiv'ring 
And Daucing-Trees a monentul Muſe made, 
The Place iter was ſuiting to his Care, | 
Uncouth, and en. cruel Bulbs i „ 
He wander d on, unknowing where he r 
Loſt in the Wood; and all on Love intent: 
The Day already half his Race had run, 
And ſummon'd him te due Repaſt at N Þ 
But Love could feel no Hunger but his own. 
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262 Theodore ad Honoris. 
— —— Leaves he flood, 
More than a Mile immersid within the Wood, 
At onoe the Wind was laid; the whiſp'ring Sound 
Was dumb; a riſing Earthquake rock'd the Ground: 


With deeper Brown the Grove was nee; 21 = : 


A ſudden Horror ſeiz'd his giddy Head, | 
And his Ears:tinkled; and his Colour fled. BOTH 
Nature was in alarm; ſome Danger nig 
Seem'd threaten d, tho? unſeen to — . 
VUnus'd to fear, be ſummon'd all his Soul, 
And ſtood collected in himſelf, and Whole: 31844 
Not long: For ſoon a Whirlwind. roſe. around, 
And from afar he heard a ſcreaming Sound, 
As ofa Dame diſtreſs d, who cry'd for Aid, 
And fill'd with loud Laments the ſecret Seda 
A Phicket cloſe beſide the Grove there — > 
With Briers and: Brambles chok d, and dwarſiſn Wood; 
From thence the Noiſe: Which now approaching near, 
With more diſtinguiſnd Notes invades his Ear: 
He rais'd his Head, and ſaw a beauteous Maid, 
With Hair diſhevell'd, iſſuing through the Shade; 
Stripp'd of her Clothes, and e'en thoſe: Parts 3 
Which modeſt Nature keeps from Sight conceal'd. 
Her Face, ber Hands, her naked Limbs-were torn, 
With paſſing thro che Brakes, and prickly Thorn: 
Two Maſtiffa gaunt and grim her Flight porſu d, 81 
And oft their faſten'd Fangs in Blood embru'd: 
Oft they came up and pinchid der tender Side, 
Mercy, O — — ſhe ran, and yds. Fg 
When Heav'n was nam'd, they loos'dtheir Hold again; 
Then ſprung ſhe forth, they ellow d her amain. 
Not far, behind, a Knight of ſwarthy Face, 
kn on a Cole-black Steed purſu d the Chace; * 45 
With flaſhing. flames his ardent Eyes were fill 4 0 
And in his Hands a naked Sword he held ::-j.- 
He chear'dthe Doge, to follow) her who fled, 1 flo al 
| And vow'd revenge on her devoted wood A T 
As Theodore was born of noble Kind, A 
The brutal Action mund his manly nd: 8 os 2 
T: 24 ov 
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Mov with enworthy: Ufa ge of the Mad non 
He, though unarmt'd, reſo ivd to git her e, 50 
A Saplin Pine he wreneb'd from out the Genn 
The readieſt Weapon that his Fury found. 
Thus furniſh'd for Offence, he croſs'd the way: 
Betwixt the graceleſs Villain, and his Prey. 
The Knight came thund'ring on, but from afar, | 
Thus in imperious Tone forba the War: e be 
Ceaſe, Theodore,” to proffer vain" Relief, _ 
Nor ſtop the Vengeance ofſo'juſt's Grier" 5 c 
But give me Leave to ſeiae my deſtinꝰd Prey, * vas | 
And let eternal Juſtice take the way':* 0 1 
I but revenge my Fate; diſdain'd, betrayd, 
And ſuff' ring Death for this ungrateful Maid. 
He ſaid; at once diſmounting from the Steed; 
For now the Hell- hounds with ſuperior Speer 
Had reach'd the Dame; and faſt'ning on her Sie, 
The Ground with iſſuing Streams of Purple N 
Stood Theodore ſurpriz'd in deadly „ e 
With chatt' ring Teeth and briſtling Hair opright 
Yet arm'd with inborn Worth, Whate'er ſaid he, 
Thou art, who know'ft me better than I thee 5 F 
Or prove thy rightful Cauſe, or be defy'd: 
The Spectre fiercel y, ſtaring, thus reply'd. © 


* 


3 
. 


pe 


Know, - Theodore, thy Anceſtry ta claim), 56 7 
And Guido Cavaltanti Was my Name. 188401 1: my 
One common Sire our Fathers did dent nen; 


My Name and Story ſome remember yet: 1 7 
Thee, then a Boy, within my Arms 1 280 1 Hel zar 
When for my Sins I lov'd this haughty Maid; | Fug og 
Nor leſs ador'd in Life; nor ſerv*dby-me,” © | / 
Than proud Honoria now is lov'd by thee.” 
What did I not her ſtubborn Heart to gain? 
But all my Vows were anſwer'd With Biſdain; 
She ſcorn d my Sorrows, und deſpis'd my Pain. 4 
Long time 1'dragg*d my Days in fruitleſs Ear 4 
Then loathing Life, — plung d in deep Deſpair, 8 
To finiſh my unhappy. Life, I fell e 
On this ſharp Sword, and now am damn'd in Hell: 
Short 


YR 


Buy Heav'ns Decree in che old rn 


Doom'd to the ſame bad Place, opunifird bor: ernte, 


That ſhe whom I ſo long purſu d in e 


- Renew'd to Life, that ſhe might“ 
| T daily doom'd.to follow, the tofly; 


Then with this fatal Sword, on which 1 7 


6.41 — 5 
— ſor ſoon. the infuling Maid 


And as in unrepented Sin ſhe dy d, 


Becauſe ſhe deem d I well deſerv d to 4 


And made a Merit of her Cruelty. 


There, then, we met; derer and both wer cl 


And this irrevocable Sentence. paſs'dz.;. 


nz FE Ia 


Should ſuffer from my Hands a li 
> 


No more a: Lover but a mortal Foe, 


I ſeek her Life (for Love is none below th 
As often as my Dogs with better ſpeed 


Arreſt her Flight, is ſhe to Death decreed. 


I pierce her open'd Back or tender Side, 


* * 


And tear that hardend Heart — Ar 


Which, with her Entraile, makes my hungry Hound 
Nor lies ſhe long, but as her Fates ordain, 
Springs up to Life, and freſh; to ſecond Fan. 


Is fav'd to Day, to Morrow to be Alain. . 
This, vers d in Death, th' anfernal Knight relates, 


And then for Proof fulfill d their con Fates 3: / 
Her Heart and Bowels through her Back he drew, 


And fed the Hounds that help'd him to purſue. 
Stern look'd. the Fiend, as fruſtrate of his Wall, - 


Not half ſuſfic d, and greedy yet to kill. 
And now the Soul expiring — the Wound, 


Had left the Body breathleis on the — 
When thus the griſly Spectre ſpoke 3 
Behold the Fruit of ill-rewarded Pain 


As many Months as I ſuſtain'd her Hate, 


go many Vears is ſhe condemn'd by Fate. 
To dall Death; and ev'ry ſeveral Place, 
Conſcious of her Diſdain, and my Diſgrace. 
Muſt witneſs her juſt Puniſhment ; and be, 
A Scene of Triumph and Revenge to me. 


— 


Theodore and Honoria. 265 
As in this Grove I ee 5 wy 1 
As on this, very ſpot of Earth I fell, toda 
As Fryday faw me die,.lo.the my Prey - + 15 
Becomes.ev'n. here, on this revolving Day. 7 
Thus while he ſpoke, . the. Virgin from the o 
Upſtarted freſh, already clos'd the e 
And unconcern d for ali he felt before, 
precipitates her Flight along the Shore: 
The Hell-hounds, 45 ngarg' -with, Fleſh and Blok 
Purſue their: Prey, and ſeek their.wonted Food: 

The Friend remounts his Courſer; mends his Pace, 
and all the Viſion vaniſh'd from the Place. : 
Long ſtood the noble Youth oppreſs d with Fees 
And ſtupid at the wondrous Things he faw [Law. . 
Surpaſſing common Faith; — Nature's J. 
He would have deen alleep, and wilk'd to wake, 
But Dreams he knew, no long Imprefion.make, 

Though ſtrong at firſt: If Viſion, to What end, 

But ſueh as muſt his future State portendꝰ 

His Love the Damſel, and himſelf the Fiend. 

But yet reflecting that it could not be 1275 

From Heav'n, which cannot impious Acts a 

Reſolv'd withir himſelf to ſhun the Snare 

Which Hell for his Deſtruction did prepare; 

And as his hetter Genius ſhould direct, 

From an ill Cauſe to draw a good Effect. "Ia; 
Inſpir'd from Heav'n he homeward took aue, 

Nor palfd his new Defign with long delay: 

But of his Train a truſty Servant ſent 

To call his Friends together at his Tent. 

They came, and uſual Salutations paid, 4 

With Words premeditated thus he faid ; 34 

What you have often counſell'd, to rem we 

My vain purſuit of unregarded Loves 

By Thrift my ſinking Fortune to repair, 

Tho' late, yet is at laſt become my Care: 


My hey yer, ane rope my oum : my vaſt Expencs —=*'* 

Reduc'd t nds, by timely Providence: 

This only Lrequire; invite for me TH 
Honoria, with her Father's F amily, | J 

Yau. I M Her 
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Fardly the Dame was drawn to this Repaſt ; 


266 Theodore and Honoria. 
Her Friends, and mine; the Cauſe 1 ſhall diſplay, 
On Fryday next, for that's th* appointed Day. 
Well pleas'd were all his Friends, the Taſk was light; 
The Father, Mother, Daughter they invite; 


But yet 2 becauſe it was the laſt. 

The Day was come; the Gueſts invited came, 

And, with the reſt, th* inexorable Dame: | 

A Feaſt prepar'd with riotous Expence, 

Much Coſt, more Care, and moſt MagiSoence, 
'The Place ordain'd was in that haunted Grove, 
Where the revenging Ghoſt purſu'd his Love: 

The Tables in a proud Pavilion ſpread, 

With Flow'rs below, and J iſſue over- head: 

The reſt in rank; Honoria chief in place, * > 


Was artfully contriv'd to ſet her Face | 
'To front the Thicket, and behold the Chace. % 
The Feaſt was ſerv'd ; the time fo well forecaſt, 
That juſt when the Deſſert, and Fruits were plac'd, 
The F iend's Alarm began; the hollow Sound 
Sung i in the Leaves, the Foreſt ſhook around, ] 
Airblacken' dz roll'd the Thunder; groan'd to Ground. 
Nor long before the loud Laments ariſe, 
Of one diftreſ#d, and Maſtiffs mingled Cries ; - - 
And firſt the Dame came ruſhing through the Wood, 
And next the Famiſh'd Houndsthatſoughttheir Food | 
And prip'd her Flanks, and oft eſſay*d their Jaws in 
Laſt came the Felon on the Sable Steed, [ Blood. 
Arm'dwith his naked Sword, and urg'd his Dogs to ſpeed: 
She ran, and cry'd; her Flight directly bent, 
A Gueſt unbidden) to the fatal Tent, | [ment. 
The Scene of Death, and Place ordain'd for Puniſh- 
Loud was the Noiſe, aghaſt was every Gueſt, | 
The Women ſhriek d, the Men forſook the Feaſt; ( 
The Hounds at nearer diſtance hoarſly bay'd; 
The Hunter cloſe purſu'd the viſionary Maid, ) 
She rent the Heav'nwith loud Laments, imploring Aid. 


The Galants to protect the Lady's Right ; 


Their Fauchions brandiſh'd at the griſſy Spright; 
Aich on his Stirups he provok d the Fight. SM 
Then 


Theodore and Honoria. 2 1 207 . 
Then on the Crowd he caſt a furious Look, þ 1 
And wither'd all their Strength before he . 
Back, on your Lives, let be, ſaid he, my Prey, 

And let my Vengeance take the deflwd way. 
Vain are your Arms, and vainer your Defence, 
Againſt th eternal Doom of Providence: f 
Mine is th' ungrateful Maid by Heav'n deſign'd: 
Mercy ſhe would not give, nor Mercy ſhall ſhe ſr 
At this the former Tale again he told. 
With thund'ring Tone, and dreadful to behold : 
Sunk were their Hearts with Horror of the Crime, 
Nor needed to be warn'd a ſecond Time, 
But bore each other back; ſome knew the Face, 1 


And all had heard the much-lamented Caſe 
Of him who fell for Love, and this the fatal Facts 
And now th' infernal Miniſter advanc'd; 
Seiz'd the due Victim, and with Fury lanch'd 
Her Back, and piercing through her inmoſt Heart, | 
Drew backward as before th offending Part, 
The reeking Entrails next he tore away, _ 
And to his meagre Maſtiffs made a Prey : | ' 
The pale Aſſiſtants on each other ſtar'd, 
With gaping Mouths for iſſuing Words prepar'd ; 
The ſtill- born Sounds upon the Palate hung, 
And dy'd imperfect on the faltring Tongue. | 
The Fright was general ; but the Female Band * 
(A helpleſs Train) in more Confuſion lands , _ 
With Horor ſhudd”ring, on a heap they run, 4 
Sick at the fight of hate ul Juſtice done; [their own. 
For Conſcience.rung th* Alarm, and made the Caſe. 
So fpread upon a Lake with upward Eye 
A plump of Fowl, behold their Foe on high, 
They cloſe their trembling Troop; andall attend 
On whom the ſouſing Eagle will deſcend. A 
But moſt the proud Honoria fear'd th' Event, 8 
And thought to her alone the Viſion ſent. | 
Her Guilt preſents to her diſtracted Mind, FW \ 
Heay'ns Juſtice, - Theodore's revengful Kind, 5 iſ 
And the ſame Fate to the ſame Sin aſſign d ix 
M 2 Already | 
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268 | Theodore amd Honoria. 


Already ſegs herſelf the Monſter's Prey, 
And feels As of Heart and Entrails torn away. 
Twas a mute Scene of Sorrow, mix'd with F ear, 
Still on the Table lay th' unfiniſh'd Cheer; 
The Knight and 8 Maſtiffs ſtood around, 
The mangled Dame lay breathleſs on the Ground: 
When on a ſudden, re- inſpir d with Breath, 
n ſhe roſe, again to ſuffer Death; 
Nor Ka d the Hell-hounds, nor the Hunter day d, 
But follow'd, as before, the fly ing Maid: 
Th' Avenger took from Earth th' avenging Sword, 
And mounting light as Air, his Sable Steed he{purr'd: 
The Clouds diſpell'd, the Sky reſum'd their Light, 
And Nature ſtood recover'd * her Fright. | 
But Fear, the laſt of Ills, remain'd behind, 
And Horror heavy fat on ev'ry Mind. 
Not Theodore Ancona more the Feaſt, - 
But ertlylook'd, as hatching in his Breaſt 
Some deep Deſi; gn which when Howria view'd, 
The fret T e her former Fright renew'd: - 
She thought babe her tremhling Dame who fled, 
And him the grillyGhoſt that ſpurr'dthe infernalSteed: 
The more diſmay d, for when the Gueſts withdrew, 
Their conrteous Hoſt ſalating all the Crew, 
Regardleſipaſs'd her o'ernorgrac'd with kind Adieu 
That Sting infix'd within her haunghty Mid, 
The Downfal of her Empire dhe divimd. 
And her proud Heart with ſeeret Sorrow 'pin'd.. 
Home as they went, the {ad Diſcorſe retiew'd, 
Of the relentleſs Dame to Death purſu'd, * 
Arid 6f the Sight obſcene ſo lately view'd. 
None durſt arraign the rigliteous Doom ſlie bore, | F- 
Ev'n they who pity d moſt, yet-blam'd her more: 
The Parallel they needed not to name, 
But in tke Dead the y damnidthe living Dame. 
At x ry Hale Nolte che look d behind, 

For r till the Kusch Knight was-preſent to her Mind : | 

d anxious oftihe ſtarted on che way, [his Prey. 
And nn eee Ghoſt came thund”ring for 
3 1 Return'd 


Return d, ſhe took her bed, with little Reft; 
But in ſhort Slambers dreamtthe Fun' ral Feaſt: . 


The ſame black Vapours mounted in her Brain, DT 
And the ſame Dreams return'd with double Pain. 
Now fore d to wake, becauſe afraid to ſleep, ' 
Her Blood all fever d, with a furious Leap 

She ſprung from Bed; diftradteq in her Mind, 


Awak'd, ſhe turn'd her Side, and ftept again; | j 


And fear'd at ev*ry- Step, a tw » Spright behind. 


Darkling and deſp'rate with a ſtagg*ring Pace, 

Of Death afraid, and conſcious of Diſgrace; | 

Fear. Pride, Remorſe, at once her Heart afſail'd,, 

Pride put Remorſe to flight, but Fear prevaiÞ'd. 
Friday, the fatal Day, when next it came, 


Her Soul forethoughtthe Fiend would change his Game: | 


And her purſue, or Theodore be ſlain, (Plain, 

And two Ghoſts join their Packs to hunt her o'er the, 
This Dyeadful Image ſo poſſeſs'd her Mind, 

That deſp'rate any Succour elſe to find, 

| She ceas'd all farther hope; and now began 

To make reflexion on th unhappy Man: | 

Rich, Reays, and Young, who paſt expreſſion lo 4 

Proof to Diſdain; and not-to be remov'd: * 

Of all the Men reſpeRed and admir'd, 

Of all the Dames, except herſelf, deſir'd: 


By him with Knightly Deeds, and open Love pro- 
8 had another been; where he his Vows addrefs'd 
This quell'd her Pride, yet other Doubts remain'd, 
That once diſdaining ſhe might be diſdain'd. 
The Fear was juſt, but greater Fear prevail'd, 
Fear of her Life by Helliſh Hounds afſail'd : 
He took a low'ring Leave; but who can tell, 
What outward Hate might "inward Love conceal ? 
Her Sex's Arts ſhe knew, and why not then, 

Might deep  Piembling have a Place in Men ? 


Why not of her? Preferr'd above the reſt [fefv'd J 


Her Ho to dawn; reſolv'd to try, ” I 
She F © $f ber utmoſt Remedy; ah | 


Deach was behind, but hard it was to die, 
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270 Theodore and Honoria. 


*T was time enough at laſt on Death to call, 
The Precipice in ſight: A Shrub was all, | 
That kindly ſtood betwixt to break the fatalFall. 
One Maid ſhe had, belov'd above the reſt, 
Secure of her, the Secret ſhe confeſs'd : ! 
And now the chearful Light her Fears difpell'd, | 
She with no winding turns the Truth conceal'd, | 
But put the Woman off, and flood reveal'd: 
With Faults confeſs'd. commiſſion'd her to go, 
If Pity yet had place, and reconcile her Foe : 
The welcome Meſſage made, was ſoon receiv'd ; 
*T'was what he wiſt'd, and hop'd, but ſcarce believ'd ; 
Fate ſeem'd a fair Occaſion to prelent, - 
He knew the Sex, and fear'd ſhe might repent, 
Should he delay the Moment of Conſent. 
There yet remain'd to gain her Friends (a Care 
The Modeſty of Maidens well might ſpare ;) 
But ſhe with ET a Zeal the Cauſe embrac'd, 
(As Women, where they will, are all in haſte) | 
The Father, Mother, and the Kin befide, 
Were overborn by fury of the Tide: 
With full Conſent of all, ſhe chang'd her State, 
Reſiſtleſs in her Love, as in her Hate. 

By her Example warn'd, the reſt beware; 
More eaſy, leſs imperious, were the Fair; 
And that one Hunting which the Devil deſign'd 
For one fair F emale, loſt him half the Rand. 


The FLOWER wee or the 
Lapy in the ARBOu Rx, 


AVISION 


OW turning from the wintry Signs, the Sun 

His Courſe exalted through the Ram had run, 
Anau whirling up the Skies, his Chariot drove 

Thro' Taurus, and the lightfome Realms of Love; 

Where Venus from her Orb deſcends in Show'rs 


To — the Ground, and paint the Fields with Flow'rs: 
| | — 


—— 7 
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when firſt the tender Blades of Graſs appear, 
And Buds that yet the Blaſt of Zurus fear, 


Stand at the door of Life; and doubt to clothe the 


Fear; | 
Till gentle Heat, and ſoſt am Rains, ö 
Make the green Blood to dance within their Veins: . 
Then, at their Call, embolden'd out they come, 


And ſwell the Gems, and burſt the narrow Room; . 


Broader and broader yet, their Blooms diſplay, 

Salute the welcome Sun, and entertain the Day. 

Then from their breathing Souls the Sweets repair 

To ſcent the Skies, and purge th' unwholſom Air: . 

Joy ſpreads the Heart, and with a general Song, 
Spring iſſues out, and leads the jolly Month n 
In that ſweet Seaſon, as in Bed I lay, 

And ſought in Sleep to paſs the Night away, 

I turn'd my weary Side, but ſtill in van, 

Tho? full of youthful Health, and void of Pain; 

Cares I had none, to keep me from my Reſt, 

For Love had never enter'd in my Breaſt ; 

I wanted nothing Fortune could ſupply, 

Nor did ſhe ſlumber till that Hour deny. 

I wonder'd then, but after found it true, 

Much Joy haddry'd away the balmy Dew: 


To curl the Waves; and ſure ſome little 2 
Shou'd weary Nature ſo, to make her want Repair. 
When Chanticleer the ſecond Watch had ſung, - 

Scorning the Scorner Sleep, from Bed I ſprung. 
And drefling, by the Moon, in looſe Array, 
Paſs'd out in: open Air, preventing Day, 

And ſought a goodly Grove, as Fancy led my. way. 
Straight as a Line in beauteous Order ſtoode 
Of Oaks unſhorn a venerable Wood; _ 

Freſh was the Graſs beneath, and ev'ry Tree 

At diſtance planted in a due degree, 


Seas wou'd be Pools, without the bruſhing Air, } | 
1 


Their branching Arms in Air with equal Nags Feat 
Stretch'd to their N eighbours with a long Embrace: 


And the new Leaves on ev'ry Bough were ſeen, | 


Some raddy: colour'd, . of lighter green. 
14 The 
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272 The Flower and the Leaf: Or, 
The painted Birds, Companions' of the Spring, 
Hopping from Spray to Spray, were heard to ing: 
Both Eyes and Ears receiv*d a like * 5 
1 Muſic, and a charming Sight. 
On Philomet I ud my whole Defirez _ 
And liften'd for the Queen of all the Quire: 
Fain would I hear her heav'nly Voice to ſing: 
And wanted yet an Omen to the Spring. 
Attending long in vain; I too the Way, 
Which through a Path, but ſcarcely printed, ns 
In narrow Mazes oft it ſeem'd to meet, | 5 
And loolc'd, as lightly prefs'd by Fairy Feet. 
Wandring T walk alone, for ſtill methought 
To fome ſtrange End ſo ſtrange a Path was r 
At laſt it led me where an Arbour ftvod, 
The ſacred: Receptacle of the Wood: 10 
This Place unmark'd tho' oft L wald the Green, 
In all my Progreſs I had never feen: 
And ſeiz'dat once with Wonder and Delight, 
Gaz'd all around me; new to the tranſporting sicht, 
*T'was bench'd with Turf, and gvodly to be ſeen, _ 
The thick young Graſs aroſe in freſher Green: 
"The Mound was newly made, no Sight could pals 
Betwixt the nice Partitions of the Gra: n 
The well united Sods fo cloſely lay's | 
And all-aroand the Shades defended-it e Day. 
For Sycamours with Eglantine were ſpread, 
A Hedge about the Sides, a Covering over Head. 
And ſo the fragrant Brier was wove between, 
The Sycamour and Flow'rs were mix d with. "err 
That Nature ſeem'd to vary the Delight; 6 
And ſatisfy d at once the Smell and Sight. 18 
The Maſter Workman of the Bow'r was known F 
Through Fairy-Lands, and built for Oberen; 
W ho twining Leaves with ſuch Proportion drew, 
They roſe by Meafure, and by Rule they grew: 
No Mortal Tongue can half the Beauty tell i 
For none but Hands divine could work ſo well. 5 
Both Roof nad Gp wore en een made — 
A ne Recels, and a cool Summer made! * 
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The Hedge was ſet ſo thick, no foreign Eye 

The Perſons plac'd within it could eſpy: 

Bat all that paſs'd without with Eaſe was ſeen, 

As if no. Fence nor Tree was plac'd between. 

Pwas border'd with a Field; and ſome was plain 

- With Graſs: and ſome was ſow'd with riſing Grain. 

That (now the Dew with Spangles deck*d the Ground: 

A ſweeter fpot of Earth was never found. 

I look'd, and look'd, and till with new Delight; 

Such Joy my Soul, ſuch Pleaſures fill'd my sight: 5 

And the freſh Eglantine exhal'd a Breath, 

Whoſe Qdours were of Pow'r to raiſe from Death; 

Nor ſullen Diſcontent, nor anxious Care, 

Ev'n tho” brought thither, could inhabit there: 

But thence they fled as from their mortal Foe; 

For this ſweet Place-cou'd only Pleaſure know. 
Thus, as I mus'd, I. caſt aſide my Eye, 

And ſaw a Medlar-Tree was planted nigh. 

The fpreading Branches made a goodly Show, 

And full of opening Blooms was ev'ry Bough: 

A Goldfinch ny, ſaw with gawdy Pride 

Of painted Plumes, that hopp'd from ſide to ſide, 

Still pecking as ſhe hd; ; and ſtill ſhe drew nr. 

The Sweets from ev'ry Flow r, and ſuck'd the Dew: : 

Suffic'd at length, he 1 in her Throat, 

And tun'd her Voice to many a merry Note, { 

But indiſtinct, and neither ſweet nor clear, 

Yet ſuch as ſooth'd my Soul, and. pleas'd my Ear. 
Her ſhort Performance was ng ſooner try'd, 

When ſhe I ſought, the Ni ne reply d: 

So ſweet, ſo ſhrill, ſo variouſly ſhe ſung, | 

That the Grove echo'd, and the Valleys rung: 

And I fo raviſh'd with. her heay'nly: Note 

I ſtood intranc'd, and had no room for Thought. 

But all oer: power d with Ecftacy of Bliſs, _ 

Was in a Rog N eee 

At len and, kane round the Bow'r 

Search cher ry u Tre and pry ha ev'ry Flow'r,, - 

If any where by chance 1 9h py. | 5 
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274 The Flower and the Leaf: Or, 
For ſtill methought ſhe ſung not far away 
At lait I tound her on a Lawzel Spray 
Cloſe by my Side ſhe fat, and fair in Sight, 
Full in a Line, againſt her o ppolite ; 
Where ſtood with Eglantine the Laurel twin'd : 
And both their native Sweets were well UE. 
On the green Bank I fat, and liſten'd long; 
(Sitting was more convenient for the Song !) 
Nor till her Lay was ended could a. 
But wiſh'd to dwell for ever in the Groye. 
Only methought the Time too ſwiftly paſs'd, 
And ev'ry Note I fear'd wou'd be the laſt. 
My Sight, and Smell, and Hearing were employ d, 
And all three Senſes in full Guſt _ 
And what alone did all the reft ſurpaſs, 
The ſweet Poſſeſſion of the Fairy Place: 
Single, and conſcious to my Self alone, 
Of Pleaſures to th* excluded World unknown. 
Pleaſures which no where elfe were to be found, 
And all Elyfumin a ſpot of Ground. 
Thus while I fat intent to fee and hear, 
And drew Perfumes of more than vital Air, 
All ſuddenly I heard th' approaching Sound 
Of vocal Muſic, on th* inchanted Ground: Hop 
An Hoſt of Saints it ſeem'd, fo full the Quire ; COOL 
As if the Bleſs'd above did all "|; Sore = 
To join their Voices, and neglect the Lyre. 
At length there iſſued from e Grove behind we 
A fair Aſſembly of the F 0 8 Kind: 
A Train leſs fair, as ancient Father” J tell,” 8 
Seduc'd the Sons of Heav'n to rebel, . 
I paſs their Form, and ev'ry charming Grace, 
Leis than an Angel wou'd their Worth debaſe: £4 
But their Attire like Liveries of a kind, 0 
All rich and rare is freſh within my Mind. 
In Velvet white as Snow the Troop was gown'd, 
The Seams with ſparkling Emeralds ſet around: 
Their Hoods and Sleeves the ſame; and purfled o'er - 
With Diamonds, Pearls, and all the ſhining =D 
Of Eaftern Pomp: Their long deſcending Train 
With Rabies edg'd, and — ſ ag the'Plain : . 4 
_ Hig I 


% 
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High on their Heads, with Jewels richly et 

Each Lady wore a radiant Coronet. nnn 

Beneath the Circles, all the Quire was e 

With Chaplets green on their fair . phe 1 

Of Laurel fome, of Woodbine many. more 3 s Is 

And Wreaths of Apnus caftws, others bor: 

"Theſe laſt who with thoſe Virgin Crowns were'dreſs _ 

Appear'd in higher Honour than the reſ. 

They danc'd around, but in the midſt was ſeen n 

A Lady of a more majeſtic Mien??? Shona, 

By Stature, and by: — mark'd thain * 
She in the midſt began with ſober Grace: 

Her Servant's Eyes were fix d upon her Facet: 4 * 

And as ſhe: mov'd or turn'd, her. Motions views, - Vo 

Her Meaſures kept, and Step by. Step purſu d. 

Methought 

With more of Godhead. ſhining in her Face; 

And as in Beauty ſhe ſurpaſs'd-the Quire, '-  - © 

So, nobler than the reſt; was her Attire. 455 5 

A Crown of ruddy Gold inclos'd her "HE 35 434k Jag 

Plain without „and rich without en 75 

A Branch of Aris caffe f in her Hand aul 


She bore aloſt (her Sceptre. of i 1 itun 15 5 


Admir'd, ador d by all the circling Croud, ed 
For whereſoe'r ſhe turnꝰd her Face, they bow'd ; 
And as-ſhe.danc'd; a Roundelay ſhe ſung,” 
In honour. of the Laurel, ever young: 
She rais'd her Voice: on high, and ſung ſo clear, 3 
The Fawns came ſcudding from the: Groves to bear: 
And all che bending Foreſt lent an Ea. 
At ev'ry, Cloſe:ſhe made, th attending Throng | 
Reply 45 and bore the Burden of the Song: 
So juſt, ſo ſmall; yet in ſo ſweet a Note. 
It ſeem'd the Maße melted in the Throat. 
Thus dancing on, and ſinging as they danc'd, 
| They to dhe migidle.of the Maad advanc'd: 13 
Till round my Arbour a new Ring they made, 1 
22 footed it about the ſecret Sadmee 1 
O'erjoy d to ſee: the jolly, Troop i near. 
Bu ſomewhat aw hs with Me Fears | 4 


ſhe trod the Ground with greater Gree, 
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276 The Flower and the Leaf: Or, | 


Vet not fo much, but that I noted: well 
Who did the moſt in Song, or Dance excel, 

Not long 1 had obſerv d, when, from afar 
J heard a ſudden Symphony of War; 4241 
The neighing Courſers, and the Soldiers „ 
And founding Tr rumps that ſeem'd to tear the Sky: E 
I faw foon after this; behind the Grove - 
From whence the Ladies did in order move, 
Come iſſuing out in Arms a Warrter. Train, 
That like a Deluge pour'd upon the Plain: 
On barbed Steeds they rode ton Array. 
Thick as the College dof the Bees in May, 
When ſwarming o'er the dufky F rok hep Hy; 
New to the Flow'rs, and intercept the kJ. 
So fierce they drove, their Oourſers were ſo Fg 3 
That the Turf trembled underneath their Feet. 

To tell their coltly | Furniture were long, 
The Summer's Day wou'd end befure the 
Io purchaſe. but the Veath of all their 8 tore, 
Would make the: mighty Pena Monarch ; «gar 
Yet what I can, I will; before the reft 1: 
The Trumpets i6u%d in hits Mantle diefs: 

A numerous Troop, and all their —— 
With Chaplets green of Cerrial-Oak were crown'd, 
And at each — was a. Banner bond 
Which waving in the Wind difplay'd at large 
Their Maſter's Coat of Arms, and Knightly: Charge: 
Broad wete the Banners, and of ſnowy; Hue, 
A purer Web the Silk · worm neven drew t. 
The chief about their Necks the . 
With Orient Pearls and Jovels Pomderd erz 
Broad were their Collars too, and ev*ry . 

Was ſet about with many a coſtly Stone. 
Next theſe of Kings at Arms a goodly Train. 

In proud Array came oer the Plain: 

FT heir Clokes were 'Cloth -of Silver mix with: Gold, 
And Gatlands green around their 'Femples rolf d: 
Rich Crowns were vn their royal Scttebebns plac'd, 
With Sapphires, Diamonds,” and with Rubies buen. 
And as the Trumpets their appearanee made, N 
80 theſe in Habits were > alike array'd; But 


*4 


+. o0- 
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But with a Pace more fober, and more flow: :- 
And twenty, Rank in Rank, | they rode a- ow. | 
The Purfurranti-came neat, 2 7 ng 
And like the Heralds each his Scutcheon bore= | EA 
Clad in white Velvet all their Troop they led, 
With each an Oaken Chaplet on his Head: 

Nine Royal Knights in equal Rank ſucceed, | 
Each Warrior mounted on afiery Steed: 5 
In n Armour glorious tabeholdz © 0 
The Rivets of their Ams were nad with Geil 7A 
Their Surcoats' of white Ermin-Fur were made: 


With Cloth of Gold between, that caſtaglitt'ring Shade. 


The Trappings of their Steeds were of the ſame; - 

The golden Fringe ev'n ſet the Ground 1 

And drew a precious Trail: A Crown divine 

Of Laurel did about their T | twine. * 

Three Henchmen were for ev'ty Kni align 

All in rich Livery clad; erp Gary: rap i 
White Velvet, but unſbern for Clokes they wore, 

And each within his Hand a Truncheon bore: 


The foremoſt held a Heim of rare Devices | 


A Prince Ranſom wou'd not pay the Price. - 
The ſecond bore the Buckler of his Knight, 
The third of Cornel Wood a Spear upright,: 
Headed with pi Steel, and polith'd bright. | 
Like to their Lords their Equipage - was ſeen, 


And all cheir Foreheads erown'd with Garlands 8 


. And after theſe came arm'd pled yore 
An Ho ſo great, as cover d all the Fit: 
And all their Foreheads; like the a 
With Laurels e- were ſhaded vcr, 

Or Oak, or other Lea woflafting End, wt 
Tenacious of the Stem; and firm againſt the Wind. 
Some in their Hands, beſide the Lance and N 
The Boughs of Woodbind or of Hauthorn me 
| Ot Branches for thely e Rmblenas Wok, 
Of Palm, of Laurel, Le a 2 
Thus marching 70 the Trumpet's ſound; 3 bg 1 
Drawn in t Laue ecwef Hey wheeFd e 
r weir their en 
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278 The Flower and the Leaf: Or, 
Among themſelves the Turney they divide, 5 | 
In equal Squadrons,  rang'd on either ſide. 
Then turn'd their Horſes Heads, and Man to Nan, 
And Steed to Steed opp6s'd, the Juſts began, 
They lightly ſet their Lances in the Reſt, 
And, at the Sign, againſt each other preſs'd : 
They met. I ſitting at my Eaſe beheld 
The mird Events, and Fortunes of the Field. 
Some broke their Spears, ſame tumbledHorſe and Man, 
And round the Field the lighten'd Coutſers ran. 
An Hour and more, like Tides in equal ſway, 
They ruſh'd, and won by Turns, and loſt the Day: 
At Kengabit the Nine (who l together held)... 
Their fainting Foes to ſhameful Fight: compell'd, - 1 | 
And with refiitleſs Force o'er-ran the Field: 
Thus, to their Fame, when finiſh'd was the Fight, 
The Victors from their lofty Steeds alight; 
Like them diſmounted all the Warlike Train, 
And two by two proceeded o'er the Plain: 
Till to the fair Aſſembly they advancd, 
Who near the fecret Arbour has and dancd-. 
The Ladiesleft their Meaſures at the sicht, 
Too meet the Chiefs returning from the Fight, beer | 
And each. with open Arms embrac'd her choſen, 
Amid the Plain a ſpreading Laurel ſtood, / 
The Grace and Ornament of all the Wood: 
That pleaſing Shade they ſought, a ſoftketreat 
From ſudden Aprii Show'rs, a Shelter from the Heat 
Her leafy Arms with ſuch extent were al 
So near the Clouds was her afpiring Head, 
That Hoſts of Birds, that wing the liquid Air, 
Perch'd in the Boughs, had nightly Lodging there: 
And Flocks of Sheep beneath the Shade from . 
Might hear the rattling Hail, and wintry War; 
From Heav'ns — here found Retreat, 
Enjoy d the Cool, and ſhun'd the ſcorching Heat x 
A hundred Knights might there at Eaſe op. 470 
And ev'ry Knight a Lady by his fide: | : 
The Trunk itlelf ſuch Odours did bequeath, _ . 
| That a Maluccan Breeze 19 theſe wan commnon Breath: 


The Lady in the Arbour. 
The Lords and Ladies here approachi 
Their Homage, with a low Clans ee | e: If 
And ſeem'd to venerate the ſacred Shade. 3. 
Theſe Rites perform'd, their Pleaſures 88 88 
With Songs of Love, and mix with Pleaſures N 
Around the Holy Tree their Dance they . 
2 ev'ry Champion leads his choſen ame. Fs 


— 


1 
— 


— — 


— — ag: 1 - — — — * - 
— 
—— 2 — WY xr tne” — ͥ eaph — — ws — _ 
* "+ 


— 
* ——_— — , 2 nn, 6,2 2 
— 17 . 2 b 
— — — 2. * 2 5 — — 0 
4 — wo bay — — Py — 
— — — — — —— — — — —— — — —— =x D op. 
RAT EM. — — —— 2.5 8 he? £ >» "I 7 * : ' 
- P vp > . YL —_— 
. ö OT» * _ : 8 
1 * * . 1 "-. * . 


4 icht upon the farther Field. 101 
And a ha Object 61 Delight beheldsg AR 
For from the Region of the Weſt 1 heard 5 WH þ 


New Muſic ſound, and a new. Troo pear'd ; 1 2 
Of Knights, and Ladies mix'd a jol i; * Uh 
But all on Foot they march'd, and. Hang 1 . 9 

The Ladies drefs'd in rich Symars were ſeen: } 
Of Florence Satten, flow'rd with White N 
And for a Shade betwixt the gloomy Gridelin. 4 

The Borders of their Petticoats below 
Were guarded thick with Rubies on a row; 
And ey*ry Damfel wore upon her Head _ 
Of Flowers a Garland blended White and Red. 
Attir'd in Mantles all the Knights were ſeen, 
That gratify d the view with chearful Green 
Their Chaplets of their Ladies Colours were 
Compos'd of white and red, to ſhade their ee 
Before the merry Troop the Minftrels Dad, 

All intheir Maſter's Liv'ries were array'd : 

And clad in Green, and on their Temples wore,” 
The Chaplets White and Red their Ladies boxe.. 
Their Inſtruments were. various. in their Kind. S Be 
Some for the Bow, and ſome for breathing Wind: N 
The Sawtry, Pipe, and Hautboy's noiſy band, 

And the ſonkute trembling beneath the couchingHand. 
A Tuft of Daifies on a flow'ry Lay. - 

They faw, and thitherward they bent their way: 
To this both Knights and Dames their de . 3 

And due Obeiſance to the Daify paid. "IP 
And then the Band of Flutes begun to play,. 3 af 
To which a Lady ſung a 4% % ov 

And ſtill at ev'ry cloſe ſhe wou'd repeete 
The Burden of the Song, The Dai eu. 
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e Dai is fo fweet, when ſhe begun, 
he Troop of Knights and Dames continu u'd Ig 
The Conſort and the Voice ſo charm'd my Far, 
And footh'd my Soul, that it was Heav'n to hear. 
But foon their Pleaſures paſs'd : At Noon of Day, | 
The Sun with fultry Beams began to play - | 
Not Sirius ſhoots a (Rocker Flame from high, 
When with his pois nous Breath he blaſts the k) 
Then drop'd their fading Flow'rs (theirBeauty fle) 
And clos'd their fickly Eyes, ang hung the Head; 
And rivel'd up with Heat lay. d Ying in their Bed. 
The Ladies gasp'd, and ſearcly could reſpire; | 
The Breath they drew, no longer Air, but Fire; 
The fainty Knights were ſcorch d; and knew not whe re 
To run for Shelter, for no Shade was near. 
And after this the gath'ring Clouds amain, 
Pour'd down a Storm of rattling Hail and Rain. - 
And Lightning flaſh'd betwixt : theField, andFlow'ss, 
Burnt up wk were = by "a i in the Show'rs, _ 
'The Ladies and the Kni . s, no Shelter nigh, 
Bare to the kn ring and the wintry Sky, 
Were dropping wet, diſconſolate and wan, 
And — k eir thin Array receiv'd the Nain. 
While thoſe in White protected by the Tree 
Saw paſs the vain Aﬀzule and ſtood from Danger free. 
But as Compaſſion mov'd their gentle Minds, 1 
When ceas'd the Storm, and filent were the Winds, 
Diſpleas d at what, not ſuff Ting they had ſeenn, 
They went to chear the F 20 175 the Green: 
The Qyeen in white Array before her Band. 
— — took her Rival by the Hand. 
So did che Knights and Dames, with courtly Grace, 
And with Behaviour ſweet their Foes embrace. 
Then thus the Queen with Laurel on her Brow, 
Pair Siſter, I have ſuffer'd in your Woo: 
- Nor ſhall be wanting ought within 1 Pow?! * 
For your Relief in my gn Fo 7 39 
That other anſwer d with a lowly Lek, 
And ſoon the gracious Invitation took ; | 
For ill at eaſe both ſhe and all her Frain 
The ſcorchingSun had The and beating Rain, Like 


* — 
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Like Courteſy was ud by all in White, R 
Each Dame a Dame receix d, and ev'ryKnightaKnight, 
The Laurel-C s with their Swords invade 


The neighb'ring Farefts,, where: the Juſts were mids | 


And Serewood from the rotten Hedges took, 

And ſeeds of latent Fire from Flints provoke: 

A chearfy) Blaze aroſe; es nr 
They warm'd their fronen Feet, and dry'd their r 
Refreſh'd with Heat, the Ladies ſought around ſire: 
For virtuous. Herbs, which gather d from the Ground 
They ſqueez'd the Juice; and cooling Ointment made, 
Which on en, n Err 
E's they laid: 

Then ſought green: Salads: hich hey bado'em cnt; | ; 
A Sovereign Remedy for inward" Heat. 


The Lady of the Leafordain'd a Nang A * 


And made the Lady of the —— 
When lo, a Bow'r aſcended on the Hain, 

With ſudden Seats ordain'd, and large for edder Tran 
This Bow'r was near my — - 


pleaſant 
That I canid hear and fee whatever paſ#9d:; E 


5 v * 


The Ladies ſat, with each a Knight between; 
Diſtinguiſled hy their Colours, White and Sreen: 
The vanquiſid Party with the Viftons join d 
Nor wanted ſweet Diſcourſe, the Rangqueto th 
Mean time the Minſtrels: play d on either fide, 
Vain of their Art, and for the Maſtery vyd: 
The ſweet Contention laſted for an Hour, 
And reach*d my ſecret Arbour from the Bow. 
The Sun maiden. and NMeſper, to 
is abſent Beams had lighted up the dy: 
en Philomel, officious all the Dayx . | 
Ta fing che Service of the enſuing May. 
Fled from her Laurel — and wings her right 
— to the Queen array d in white: . 
| hopping fat familiar on her Hand, 
rr new Muſician, andiinereas'd the Band: my 
The Gold6inch, who-to dan the Ealing Hex, 
Had chang'd the Medlarfor a ſaſer Seat, 
And hid in Buſhes ſap't the bitter Show'r, | 


Now perch'd upon the Lady of the Flow'rs And 
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282 The Flower and the Leaf Or, 
And either Songſter holding out their Throats, ; 
And folding up their Wings, renew d their Notes: 
As if all Day, preluding to the Fight 


They only hag rehears'd to ſing by Night. 


The Banquet ended, and the Battle done, | 
They danc'd by Star light and the friendly. doe " 


And when they were to part, the Laureat Queen 


Supply d with Steeds the Lady of the Green, 

Her and her Train conducting on the way, 

The Moon to follow, and avoid the — 
This when I ſaw, inquiſitive to know 

The ſecret Moral of the Myſtique Show, 

I ftarted from my Shade, in hopes to find 


Some Nymph. to ſatisfy my longing Mind: 


And as my fair Adventure fell I ound a 
A Lady all in White with Laurel n 
Who clos d the Rear, and ſoſtly pact along, 
Repeating to herſelf the — Song. 
With due reſpect my Body I inclin d, 

As to ſome Being of Superior Kind, 5, OH SLAÞ 
And made my Court, according to the Day, 142 
Wiſhing her Queen and her a happy Man. 
Great Thanks my Danghter, with a gracious 8 bp 
She ſaid; and I, pot much defir'd' to kn 
Of whence ſhe was, yet fearful ho to break 
My Mind, adyentur'd humbly thus to 8 
Madam, Mi ght I preſume and not offend, 


So may the — 2 — 


Your Nightly Sports, as you vouchſafe to el, 
What Nymphs they were who mortal Forms excel, 


OR ROTO eee eee | 
| 4% "Bt: R 
To this the Dame reply d, Fair Daughter, know 


That what you law was all a fairy Show: 
And all thoſe. 


e airy Shapes you now behold, [Mold: 


ee. human Bodies once, aſt cloth'd with "_ 
ur Souls, not yet prepar'd. for upper Light, 

Till Doomſday wander in the Shades of Night Ty * 
Tkis only Holiday of all the Year, 383 £ A 2 Rs 
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| The Lady in ; the ek _— :: 7 
With Songs and Dance we celebrate the Day, . 
And with due Honours uſher in the May. 
At other Times we reign by Night alone, 
And poſting thro the Skies purſue the Mane 
But when the Morn ariſes, none are ee 
For cruel Demogorgon walks the round, 
And if he finds a Fairy lag in Light, 
He drives the Wretch before; and laſhes 1010 Night. 
All courteous are by Kind; and ever _— 
With friendly Offices to help the Good. 
In every Land we have a larger Space 
Than what is known to you of mortal Race: 4. nas +0 
Where we with Green adorn our F airy Bow? the 7 
And ey'n this Grove, unſeen before, i i ns. 
Know farther; Ev'ry Lady cloth d in White 
And, crowd LAS oj and Laurel ev'ry Knight. 
Are Servants to the Leaf, by Liv'ries known. - 
Of Innocence; and I myſelf am one. 1 201 
Saw you not her ſo 2 to behold 
In white Attire, and crown'd with — Hu Gold? 
The Sovereign Lady of our Land is She, Aae 
Diana call'd, the Queen of Chaſtity: : 
And, for the ſpo tleſs Name of Maid he , og 
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That Kur Cal in her Hand appears: 6: 
And all her Train with leafy; Chaplets crown % 1 


Were for unblam'd Virginity renown'd: 
But thoſe the chief and higheſt in Command | - + 
Who bear thoſe holy Branches in their Hand: A 
The Knights adorn'd with Laurel-Crowns, are they, 1 
Whom Heath nor Danger ever cou' d diſmay, 8 
Victorious Names, Who made the World obeyz: 
Who while they liv'd, in Deeds of Arms eld, K. 
And after Death for Deities were held. 211 
But thoſe who wear the Woodbine on them 2 
Were Knights of Love, who never broke their n a 
Firm to their plighted Faith, and ever free 

From Fears and fickle Chance, and Tealouly... 1 
The Lords and Ladies, who the e chang T2y 
As true as Ten mas. Ws EO: 72417245 A 
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fat what are thoſe, ſaid I, th' unconguer'd Nine, 
Who crown'd* with barer Wreaths in | gotden Armour 
ſhine “ SA Ain 
And who the in Green, and what the tain, 
Of Ladies dre with Daidies on the Pie; 4.4 
Why both the Bands it difigree, 
And ſome adore the For, and forme the Der 
Juſt is your Seit, fair Danghter, fad 3-4 
TRhaſe laurell'd Chiefs were B 4 of mighty rache; 
Nine Wortkies were they caſpd of diff rent Rite, 
Three Jews, threePagans, and three Chriſtian Roi 
"Theſe, as you fee, ride foremoſt in the Field, 
As they che foremoſt Rank of Honour held, 5 
And alt in Deeds of Chivalry excel dd. = 
Their Temples wreath'd with Leaves, that alleen 
For deathlefs Laurel ie the Vier due: 4 
Who Mar the Bows were Knights in Aerburs Reign 
Twelve — at's rs of Charlt majs : 
For Bows the Strength Arms imp! 
Emblems of Valour, and of Victory. * 
Behold an Order yet of newer Date, 
Doubling their Number, equal in their State; 1 
Our England's Ornament, the Crewn's Defen nce, 2 
* Baus brave; Protectors of their Prince. 
'd by Fortene, to their n true. 
or are hoppd with Blue. 
Theſe, of the Garter call'd, ef Faith unſtain'd, \ 
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In fighting Fields the Laurel have obtain d. 

And well repaid thoſe Honours which they gain'd 

The Laurel Wreaths were firft by Cæſar Wern, 

And fill they Cases Succeſſors adorn: : 

ne Leafof- this is 

And more of Worth than all the Wand can buy. | 
One Doubt remains, faid I, the Dames in Green, 

What were their — and who: their, Queen 

Fra cemmands, - ſaid ſhe, thoſe hd 

Whotiv'd in Acthfal Eaſe, and looſe bis: 

Who never AQ of Honour did purſye, 

The Men inglorious Knights, the Ladies all untrue: 

Who nurs'd in Idleneſs, and train'd in Courts, 

Jad all their precious Hours in Plays, and Sports, 


40 22505 i the hour iy 
Till Death beit Tarte tro Untecu, *f Green. 
And wither'd He the Storm) the prope of : elk 


Theſe, and ther Wares, enjoy theprefent Hong, - 
And therefore pay their a Homage Eto the Powe.” q 050 
But Knights in on htly ; | 


Continue, and proceetthn' feng fair Seer. 115 
No w6m'for Cœowurdfiſe, or dull Daya. wake i 
Wr We OASIS their way. . 
Nor this Spurs the Chiefs ee Þ 
With pointed wels arm d to mend their haſte; © 
For this with est | ha 
ForLaurel is the Sen of Labour crown'd [Ground: > 
Which bears the bitter \blaſt;. nor ſhaken- falls to] 
From Winter-Winds it ſuffers na decay, I 
For ever freſh and fair, arid ev'ry Month is May. . 
| Ev'n when the vital Sap — Mhtow 2 
Ev'n when the henry ed Une nee 
The Life is in the 2— and ſtill between 
The Fits of falling Snows, r appears the ſtreaky Groen 
Not ſo the Elow'rs, which Jattsrfor titule-ipace,"/ * 
A ſhoxt/liv'd Good, and Grace; 
This way and that the feeble Stumm is i n, 


Weak to ſuſtain the Storms, —— 5 "ak n. 
Propp'd by the it. the Hea 
But Pee . .todhed;3r iT . 
In Sitmm e Winter mend 2 0 112 
For Thing | 20 far-Bheafure mnie, 
Shoot up 15 NI | ts Sur and — 
With. 45 Words, the witaſt L cauld frame, 
And proffer'd Serxiee, · Lcepaid. the ame. 11 
That of her Grace, . Maid! om 
The ſecret Meaning of this M Sh] x 
And ſhe, to proye what Prof hndanade  - 3770 Is 
Of myſtic Tyuth, in Kahles duſt aonvey'd,/ +! 
Demanded, till the nent retunning May. 
Whether the Leaf or Flows Lwepldobey 2 
I choſe the Leaf; ſhe TmiPd wich ſober ee 
And wiſh'd me fair Adventure. for. the Wear, | 
And gave me Charms aud Sigils, for Defence 
Againſt ill To — that ſcandal * . Be | 
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But L, Aid ſhe, my Fellows 4% . | 

W 555 ne and 25 Ws: of} 

11 We 3. war m 

raw pay lc in the c Wood l ard ed my 577 may, 1 

d met the merry Crew who danc'd bout the Mor. 

hen late refreſh'd with Sleep; I roſe to write 

The viſionary Vigils of the Night: 

Bluſh, as thou 2 my little Book, — 

Nor ho with homely Verſe to pure n 

For ſuch thy Maker choſe; IE 


4. 
Thy figle es ſo thy n nl. 
l — "Al LICE TS Te 4 
) ALEXANDERs FE AST; 
ok, TH E 


Powün of Mosses. 4 0E. i 
pn; St. Cecilia's Dips bye c v. 


891 1 Shes, i 
Was ar the Royal Feat, fo Pr wa, 
By Phihip's Warlike * 

Aloftin awful State 
The God. ke Hero fate * 
On his Imperial Throne: 
His valient Peers were plac'd — "Sh 
| 35 Brows with Roſes and with Myrtles bound. 

(so mond Deſert in Arms be e 
ee 2 get 
Sate like a ern Bride , 
way bor whit. por bone =o te. * 
None ; happy, Kappy Pa neee, 
None but the Brave, Say e RR 
None but the Brave deſerves the Fair, | . 
| CHORU 8. ; 


Heppy, þ 75 e 


3 Ma- — — e 
5 Noxe but the Brave deerovs the Fair. 
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| "mY: N li en 
Timotheus plac'd on high” EET 
Amid the tuneful Quire, uo! 14 $63 
With flying Fingers esch the Ly re: : 
The trembling Notes afcend the 5 - 
And Hear ny Joys infpe. 
The Song 3 from 
Who left his bliſsful Seats above, * | oh i 
(Such is the Pow'r of mighty D Fg 
A Dragon's fiery Form bely'd the God: . 
Sublime on Nadiank Spires He rode, =” 


When He te fair Olympia preſs' $3" 0 
And while He Tought her ſnowy Breaſt : : . 
Then, round her ſlender Waiſt he curl'd, (World. 
And ſta 1 Image of himeſlf, a Sow'reign of the 
The nd 4, W ee lofty by 
A press eity, they ſhout around? 
A preſent Deity 88 vaulted Roofs rebound : 
With raviſh'd Ears 3: 
The Monarch — 1 
Aſſumes the God, 
Affects to nod, 
And ſeems to ſhake the 8 en 
CHORUS. by 
With ru ar- Nad 5 AL * 
The Monarth bears,” LL BY n | 
Abc. to-nod, innen & 2007 a Fi 125 
dad ſeems . „ ure / 
II 114 5 
The Praiſe of Bacchus then, the feet Welche lang: 
Of Bacchus ever Fair and ever Young: - -- 
The jolly God in Triumph comes: 
Sound the Trumpets; beat the e | 
Fluſk'd with a purple Grace - 
He ſhews his honeft Face; 
Now gives the Hautboys breath; He comes He comes, 
Bacchus, ever Fair and Young, + 
Drinking Joys did firſt ordain: 
Bacchus Bleſſings are a Treaſure.” N 
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* ee, Cec 
| Rich the Treafure, + | 
Sweet: the Pleaſure : srl 
Sweet is Pleaſure after Pain 1 
a CTLLET IE 180 
Bacchus Blefſiags are = Tae; 
| 45.the. n 
Nich the Tra, tg 
® Saves the Pheſwas  - FE 
3 Sweet 5s te ine ahi Pon. 
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Sootb'd with Ne Rae vs” 
Fought all his Battles Oer again; Lllain 
And thrice Re routed all hisFoes;and: ene the 
Ie The Mafter aw the Madneſa riſe 
His glowing Cheeks, kis ardent Eyes; 
=_— - And while he Heav'n and ter git T We 
| Chang' d his Hand, and c A ride: 


He choſe a mourniul / 1 
Soft Pity to infuſe;: 
He ſung Darius Great and Gaal, 
= By too ſevere a Fate, 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, . 
1 "Ip Fallen fram ia high Eflate $ ett be * 


1 N Deferted/at his e 4 * 
ſ | By thoſe his former,Boanty.Fed: - - 
4 | On the bare, Earth expos d he lings, IM 
With not a — riend to Weben ee, 
0 With down-@a Nn V Late, p 
| 4 | * Revolving | in his alter d Soul 
} ” | "Thi various: Turns ef Chance below 3 1 
ö 2 And, err * 
1 8 And -Lears | to io. | 
6 ak - 24C:H:-O Rf: i ite 
| - Reveboing 5% Air altar S 
g | The warious Hun i 
= hang Sen” 46: 009/6 race VIS NU 
| | . Aud . % e JV9 vat vid. 
| 2 . 


The micbey babes {niVd; 3 Le 
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 ThatLevemasin the next Degree: 


An Od on $8) Declite D. 2869 


Twas but à Kindr' 8 
For PR melts the Mind: —— 8 
Softly ſweet, in Lydian Meaſures, 
300 he ſoot” d his Soul to Pleafmes- 
War, he ſung, is Foil and Trouble; 
HFonouf but an yy Bubble. 
Never ending, ſtill beginning, 
* — fill deftreying, 
. Tf Wb Werd be — — 
The, Othink, ir worth 
Lovely Wai) ſits beſides ee, i Saf, 
Take the Good the Godyerovide: = 
pe Many rend the Skies, withlood Applauſe; . 
So Love was Crown d, but Muſic won the Cauſe, 
The Prince; unable to rr his . 
Gazd-o the Fair 
Who can?d-his Care, A 
Aud Ag d and od, a 4aggin:. | 
At _ with Love and Wine at once oppreſs'd. 
The vanquiſtd Victor funk dpem ker Breait. 
OL GIOR UDSH wins n 
The Prince, unable to conceal his Pais > 
Gaz'd on the Fairy \ 
Who causi his Sue, 20 
eee 
At Lare ei Lows unit Wi — once 2 oft 
* aa ſankwpon ber Brea. 
31% 30¹ £1554 fits 
Now fille me Geiden again: 
A louder yet, and yet & fouder Sean. 
Break his Bands of deep aſunder, 
And rouze hs irate Poa of Thunder. 
Hark, ttt, the n 
_ his Head, It. 
 ASawak'd: che Ded? 
| 1 amaz' dy be fkared arcumdt ; 
Revenge, Reven 2 ik gd 
See the 1 ie: WENT £1 42 
See the Sha teSthat they-rear, YR 
„ How th ey hiſs in their Hair, 
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And the Sparkle that N N 
Behold a ghaſtly Band, 
Each a Torch in his Hand! 
Thoſe x wee Tx Ghoſts, that in Raule wore e lan 
0 And unbury'd remain 
PE | Inglorious on the Plain, 
WF Give the Vengeance due 
| To the Valiant Crew. 
- Behold how they tob their Torches on high, 
How they point to the Perſian Abodes, 
And glitt ring Temples of their Malle Gods 
The Princes applaud, with a ſurious Joy 
ey the King ſciz'da Flambeau, with Zeal to defiroy; 
Tais led the Way, 
To light him to his Pre 
And like another Helen, fir; d another 2 3 
ini HO-R-D US ? 2 
en . 1, avs} 20 roy; 
12 eo Thais led the M. 2 
Lend e e en Te 
Aud. like anther Furs * rege Lev 


eng ago, 
caving Bals le lard to ; blow, 
Organs yet were mute; 
43 4 IS to his breathing Flute, 
And Wunding Lyre, 95 
Cou d ſwell Fa Soul co Rage, or Kindle ſoft e 
At laſt Divine Cecilia came, 0 baun 1 | 
Inventreſs of the Vocal Frame: 
The ſweet Enthuſiaſt, from her ſacred Store, | | 
| __  Enlarg'd the-former narrow Bounds, -/ 
And added Length te folemn Sounds, © 1: 
With Nature's Mother: Wit, and Arts poor before 
Let old Timotheus yield Wee ME hg! 


* a 
Y £ 1 S 
Y + 8 10 * - ö 


Or both divide the Crown's V „ov 
He rais'd a Mortal to the Skies 5. I Hp 2 | 
She drew an Angel down. : -- 
uh 427%, QUE dg Orad 


J 
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Mt lat, ” Divine Cecilia came, i 
Inventreſa of the gw „ 
The feveet Enthufialt from her Sacred Gow. 
Enlarg d the former narrow Bounds, 
Aud added Length to \ ſolemn 3 carl 
With Nature's Mot ber. Wit, and Arts. unknown: den 
Let old Timotheus yield the Prixe, Ee © 4+ 0] | 
Or both divide the Crown ; ink 9:13 ede eu? 
He raii'd @ Mortal to the Skis 
Wn dreco an age ps. os CU 


© 
Sk „ —— 
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The Wife of BATH, Her 2%. | 


N Days of Old, when 385 flpd che Throne; 5; 
Whoſe Acts and Fame to F oreignLands were: ene | 
The King of Elfs and little Fairy Queen {2 
Gamboll'd on Heaths, and danc'd on eviry Geadnc: 
And where the jolly Troop had led the Round, 
The Graſs unbidden roſe, and mark'd the — 8 5 
Nor darkling did they glance, the Silver Light 
Of Phoebe ferv'd to guide their Steps aright, _ 
And, with their Tripping pleas'd, Cn the N ht. 
Her Beams they follow d, where at full ſhe 7 Wt, ih 
| Nor longer than lhe ſhed her Horns they ſtaid, 

From thence with airy Flight to Fersign Ln con- 
'd. 9 
A reſt our Seti held they dap E 1 =? 
More ſolemnly they kept their Sabbaths here, | 
And made more een Rings, and revel'd half _ 
Year, 

4 ſpeak of a ancient Times, for wow, the Swain. 
Returning late may. paſs the Woods in vain, 
And never hope to ſee the. nightly Train: 
= the 121 now with Mints 1 _ 1 

e Dairy-Mai expects x no Fairy 
To skim the Bowls, and after pay ax the Feaſt. . 

She fighs and ſhakes her empty Shoes i in vain, | 
No Silver Penny $9 reward her Pain ; 1 20 i 
: 1 ) an 118 e er 


2 T 1 « 


— — — — — — ——— — 8 
4 


9 


The Learning of the Erich now isſeenn. 
With. Gown tuck*d up to Wakes ; for Sunday next, 


To wall by-Night, 
He bids his Beads 2 both Even-ſong and Morn. 


In Ruffet-Robeeto Market took her Way ; 5 


Fe lights in haſte, and, full of youthful Fire, 


For ſwarming at his Back the Country 7a, 1 
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292 The Wife of Bath*s 7 ale. 
For Prieſts with Pray'rs, 8 godly $$: 


Have made the mer enmehry c | 
And where they 2s et merry Pranks before, 
Have ſprinkled Water on we 3 * 
And Fry'rs that ok the wealthy ons run 
Thick as the Motes, that twinkle in 4 f 
Reſort to Farmers rich, and'ble their Halls, 
And exerciſe the Beds, and croſs the Walls: 
This makes the Fairy Quires forſake the Place, 
When once tis hallow*d with the Rites'of Grace: 
But in the Walks where wicked Elves have been, | 


The Midnight Parſon poſting o'er the Green 


With humming Ale encouraging his Texkt; 1 
Nor wants theoly Leer to Country Girl betwixt, 

Erom Eiends and Imps he ſets the Village free, 
There haunts not any Incubus, but He. 8 
The. Maids and Women need no Danger fear 
and Sanctity {6 near: 
For by ſome Haycock, or ſome ſhady Thorn, 


It ſo befel in this King Aribur s 50 
A luſty 3 lain; 
A Batchelorhe was, and of the courtiy Train. | 
It happen'd as he rode, a Damſel gay 5 


8 on the Girl he caſt an amorous Eye, 

raight ſhe walk"'d; and on her Paſterns . * 
oi her behind he lik'd her Face, 
Now turning ſhort he better lik®d ber Face: 


B Force accompliſh” his obſcene Defire : 
"ibis dome aovap bd ence” not uneſpyed, LT 


And once in view they never loſt the Sig + fe 
But ſeiz'd, and pi md brought to Court "he N. 
Then Courts of were held in hi (Frere 
Ere made. the common Btothels of the dun: 
There, Virgins tonourable Vows: Teceiv'd, 


But chaſte as Maids in * liv'd ; be 
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The King himſelf, to Nuptial Ties a Slave, 

No bad Example to his Poets gave: 
And they not bad, but in a vicious Age, 15 
Had not to pleaſe the Prince debauch'd the Ee? 

Now what ſhou'd 4-thur do? Helov'd'the Knight, 

But Sovereign Monarchs are the Source of Right: 
Mov'd by the Damſel's Tears and common wich 
He a the brutal Raviſher to die. 
But fair Geneura roſe in his Defence, | 
Ard pray'd to hard for Mercy trom the Prince; 
That to his Queen the King th” Offender gave, | 
And left it in her Pow'r to Kill or Save: 
This gracious Act the Ladies all approve, _ © © 
Who thought it much a Man ſhow'd die for Love. 
And with their Miſtreſs join'd in cloſe Debate. 1 


(Covering' their Kindneſs with diſſembled Hate; 3) 

If not to free him, to prolong his Fate, 

At laſt agreed they call'd'him by conſent 

Before the Queen and Female Parliament.. 

And the fair Speaker riſing from her Chair, 

Did thus the Judy ment of the Houſe declare. 1 

Sir Knight, cho“! have aſu'd 4 Life, yet fl 
Thy Deſtiny d 

Nor haſt thou other Surety than the Grace 

Not due to thee from our offended Race.. 

But as our Kind is of a ſofter Mold, 

And cannot Blood without a Sigh behold, 

I grant thee Life; reſerving ſtill the Pow * 

To take the Forfeit when 1 fee my Hour: 

Unleſs thy Anſwer to my next Demand 

Shall ſet Thee free from our avenging Hand; 

The Queſtion, whoſe Solution I require, _ 

Is, what the Sex of Women moſt defire ® 

In this Diſpute thy Judges are at Strife; 

Beware; for on thy Wit depends thy Life. 

Yet, (leſt ſurpriz'd, unknowing what to ſay 

Thou damn thy ſelf) we give thee farther Day: 

A Vear is thine to wander at thy Will 

And learn from other, if thou want'ft the Skill. 

But, not to hold our Proffer turn'd in Scorn, 


Good Sureties will we have for thy Return 3 p 
| * * That 


294 The Wife of Bath's Tale. 
That at the Time prefix'd thou ſhalt obey, 
And at thy Pledges Peril keep thy Day 

Woe was the' Knight at this ſevere Command ! 
But well he knew 'twas bootleſs to withſtand : 
"The Terms accepted as the Fair ordain, 
He put in Bail for his Return again, 
And promis'd Anſwer at the Day affign'd, 
The beſt, with Heav'ns Aſſiſtance, he cou'd find. 
His Leave thus taken, on his Way he went 
With heavy Heart, and full of Diſcontent, } 
Miſdoubting much, and fearful of th* Event. 
? Twas hard the Truth of ſuch a Point to find, 
As was not yet agreed among the Kind. _ 
Thus on he went; ſtill anxious more and more, 
Afc'd all he met, and knock'd at ev'ry Door; 
Enquir'd of Men ; but made his chief Requeſt 
To learn from Women what they lov'd the beſt. 
They anſwer'd each according to her Mind 
To pleaſe her ſelf, net all the Female Kind. 
One was for Wealth, another was for Place: 
Crones, old and ugly, wiſh'd a better Face. 
The Widow's Wiſh was oftentimes to Wed 
The wanton Maids were all for Sport a- Bed. 
Some ſaid the Sex were pleas'd with handſom Lies, 
And ſome groſs Flatt'ry lov'd without Diſguiſe : 
Truth is, ſays one, he ſeldom fails to win 
Who Flatters well, for that's our darling Sin. 
But long Attendance and a duteous Mind, 
Will work ev'n with the wiſeſt of the Kind. 
One thought the Sexes prime Felicity 
Was from the Bonds of Wedlock to be free: 
Their Pleaſures, Hours, and Actions all their own, 
And uncontroll'd to give Account to none. 
Some wiſh a Huſband-Fool ; but ſuch are curſt. 
For Fools perverſe, of Huſbands are the worſt: 
All Women wou'd be counted Chaſte and Wile, 
Nor ſhould our Spouſes fee, but with our Eyes; 
For Fools will prate ; and tho' they want the Wit 

_ To find cloſe Faults, yet open Blots will hit: 

f Thoc' better for their Eaſe to hold their Tongue, 

For Womankind was never in the Wrong. So 


The fe of Bath's T. aff | _ 295: 


So Noiſe enſues, and Quarrels laſt for Life; 1 

The Wiſe abhors the Fool, the Fool the Wit. | 

And ſome Men fay that great Delight have we, 6 

To be for Truth golla, and Secrecy 77 #7 
And conſtant in one Purpoſe ſtill to dwell ; / dis 
And not our Hufband's Counſels to reveal. 1 

But that's à F able for our Sex is frail, + 

Inventing FRO not tell a Tale. 

Like leaky Sieves no Secrets we can hold: 

Witneſs the famous Tale that Ovi told.” Pl 
Midas the King, as in his Book appears, 17 

By Phæbus was endow'd with Aſſes Zar, 

| Which under his long Locks he well concealed, 

(As Monarchs Vices muſt not be reveal'd) 

For fear the People have 'em in the Wind, 3 | 

Who long ago were neither Dumb nor Blind ; e . 

Nor apt to think from Heav'n their Title e 

Since Fove and Mars left off begetting Kings, 

This Midas knew; and durſt communicate 

To none but to his Wife, his Ears of State: 

One muſt be truſted, and he thought her fit: 

As paſſing prudent; and aà parlous wit. 

To this ſagacious Confeſſor he went. 

And told her what a Giſt the Gods had ſent: : 

But told it under Matrimonial Seal, 

With ſtri& Injun&ion never to 788 | 

The Secret heard, ſhe plighted him her Troth, 

(And ſacred ſure is every Woman's O at) 

The Royal Malady ſhould reſt unknown, 

Both for her Huſband's Honour and her own; 

But ne'erthelefs ſhe pin*d with Diſeontent: 

The Counſel rumbled till it found a vent. 

The Thing ſhe knew ſhe was oblig'd to hid: 

By Int'reſt and by Oath the Wife was ty'd; oo 

But if ſne told it not, the Woman dy*d. y TIE 

Loth to betray a Huſband and a Prince, 

But ſhe muſt burſt, or blab; and no Pretence ' | 

Of Honour ty'd her Tongue from Self. defence. 4 

A marſhy Ground eommodiouſly was near, 

Thither ſhe ran, and held her Breath for fear, 55 

N 4 Leeſt 
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Left if a Word:ſhe ſpoke of any Thing, 
That Word might be the Secret of the King. 
Thus full of Counſel to the Fen ſhe went, 

_ Grip'd all the way, and longing for a Vent: 
Arriv'd, by pure Neceſſtꝝ compell d. 

On her majeſtic Marrow-bones the kne ed: 

Then to the Waters-briak-ſhe laid her Head, 

And, as the Bittour bumps within a Reed, 

To thee alone, O 1 ſhe ſaid, I tell. 

2 as thy Queen, command thee. to conceal}; 

neath his Locks the King my Huſhand wears 

A goodly Royal pair of Aſſes Ears. 

Now I 9 — 1 my Boſom of the Pain, 

Till the next longing Fit, return again | | 
| Thus through a. Woman was the! Sceret 7 

Tell us, and: in effect y ou tell the Town, 

But to my Tale: The Knight with heavy Cheer, 
Wandring in vain had nom conſum'd the Year, 1 
One Day was only left to ſolve the Doubt. 

Yet knew no more than hen he firſt ſet out. 
But home he muſt: And as th“. Award . 

Yield up his Body . 

In this deſpairing State, he hap't 5 

As Fortune led him, by a Foreſh nde I 

Lonely the Vale, and full of Horrorſiood: 

Brown with the Shade of a religious Wood: 

When full before him at the Noon of Night,. ; 

The Moon was up and ſhot a gleamy Light), w_ 

He ſaw a Quire of Ladies in a . — 

That featly footing ſeem'd to ſkim. the Gaines « 

Thus dancing Hand in Hand, ſo light they were, ” 

He knew not 0 they 2rd, on Earth or Air 311 

At ſpeed he drove, r came a ſudden Gueſt, P11 

In hope where many Women were, at leaſt, 

Some one by chance might anſwer his — 

But faſter than his Horſe the Ladies flew, 

And in a trice were vaniſh'd/ out, of view. ; 144 

One only Hag remain'd: But fouler ar 1 
8 Than Grandame pete ges Indian Foreds a Nett + 
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Againſt 4 wittierd Oak ſhe lean'd her moi, | 

propp d on her truſty Staff, not half upright”: © 1 

And dropp'd an aukward' Court'ſy to the Knight, -/ 1. 3 

Then faid, what makes you, Sir, Tho late abroad 

Without a Guide, and this no beaten Road? 

Or want you ought that here you hope to find, 

Or travel for ſome Trouble in pier Mind 1 

The laſt J gueſs; and, if I read aright. 

Thoſe of our Sex are bound to ſerve a W 

Perhaps good: Counſel may your Grief ſings, | 

Then tell your Pain: For Wiſdom is in Age. 
To this the Knight: Good Mother, wou'd pee. 

The ſecret Cauſe and Spring of all my Woe ?-- . i 
My Life muſt with To-morrow's Light expire, 3 | 1 4 
Unleſs I tell what Women moſt defire. - © © [ ö 
Now cou d you help me at this hard Eflay. - 5 5 >: | 
Or for your inborn Goodneſs, or for Pay 3 

' Yours is my Life, redeem'd by your Advice, 

Aſk what you. pleaſe, and I will pay the PULSE»! 

The proudeſt Kerchief of the Court ſhall reſt bor 

Well ſatisfy'd of what they love the beſt. 

Plight me thy Faith, eben ſhe,. That what I aſk, : 

Thy Danger over,. a d the Taſk; 

That walk + thou give for Hire ef thy Demand. 

Here take thy Oath; and ſeal it on * fand, - 

I: warrant thee, on Peril of my Life;. 

Thy Word ſhall pleaſe both Widow, Maid, and Wife. 
More Words Por £10 or 

To take her Offer; and his Truch to! L. ele 

With that ſhe ſpread her Mantle on: Ground, 

And, firſt ing whither he was bound, ' 
Bade him not fear, though long and rough the Way: 

At Court he. mould arrive ere break of Day: 

His Horſe ſhotld find the eee . 12 — | 
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She ſaid: 'With Fury they began to ride, 
He on the midR; *the fry toe at his Side. 
The Horſe, what Devil drove I cannot tell, 
But only this, they ſped their Journey well: 
And all the Way the Crone inform'd the Knight, 


How he ſhould anſwer the Deana: aright. 1 
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To Court they came: The News was ah, * 
Of his returning to redeem his Head. 
The Female Senate was aſſembled ſoon, N 
With all the Mob of Women in the Town: 
The Queen ſat Lord Chief Juſtice of the Hal, 
And bade the Crier cite the Criminal. 
The Knight appear'd; and Silence they 2 — 
Then firſt the Calprit anſwer d to his Name: 
And after Forms of Law, was laſt requir'd _ 
To name the Thing that Women moſt defir'd.. 
Th' Offender taught his Leſſon by the Wa Ps 
And by his Counſel order'd what to ſay 
'Thus bold began; my Lady Liege, ſaid ke, 
What all your Sex deſire is Sovereignty. 
The Wife affects her Husband to command, 
All muſt be hers, both Money, Houſe and Land. 
The Maids are Miſtreſſes ev'n in their Name; 
And of their Servants full Dominion claim. 
This, at the Peril of my Head, I fay, eee 3 
A biunt plain Truth, 2 Sex aſpires to ſway, - 17 
Vou to rule all; while we, like Slaves, obey. 

There was not one, or Widow, Maid, or Wife, | 
But ſaid the Knight had well deſerv'd his Life. 
Ev'n fair Geneura, with a Bluſh confeſs - 
The Man had found what Women love the Beſt. 

Upſtarts the Beldam, Who was there unſeen, 

And Rey'rence made, accoſted thus the Queen. 

My Liege, faid ſhe, before the Court ariſe, 

May I poor Wretch find Favour in your Eyes: 

To grant my juſt Requeſt: was I who taught 
The Knight chis A , and inſpir'd his ry 
None Wy a Woman pl a Man direct 

To tell us Women, what we moſt affect. 

But firſt I ſwore him on his Knightiy Trot, k FH 2 
(And here demand Performance of his Oath) 

To grant the Boon that next I ſhould deſi re: 
He gave his Faith, and [ expect my Hire: 
My .* is fulfll d: I ſav'd his Life, 5 N 


And claim his Debt to take me for his Wife. 


The Knight was ask'd, nor cou'd his Oath deny, 
But hop'd they wou'd not forge him to comply. The 
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The Women, who would rather wreſt the Laws,” " 
Than let a Siſter-Plaintiff loſe the Cauſe, 0. 
(As Judges on the Bench more gracious r 4 £ 570 
And more attend to Brothers of the Bar) * 
Cry'd, one and all, the Suppliant ſhould have! Right, 
And to the Grandame-Hag, adjudg'd the — 8 | 
In vain he ſigh'd, and oft with Tears deſir wy 
Some reaſonable Sute might be requir'd. - 
But ſtill the Crone was conſtant to her Note 5 5 
The more he ſpoke, the more ſhe ſtretchꝰd her Throat | 
In vain he proffer'd all his Goods, to een r = 
His Body deſtin d to that living Grabe. 150 a 
The liquoriſh Hag rejects the Pelf witch FRY aa 45 5 
And nothing but the Man would ſerve her turn. 262%, af —ͤĩ 
Not all the Wealth of Eaſtern Kings, ſaid nem 
Have Pow'r to part my plighted Love, UNE me: 
And Old, and Ugly as I am, and Poor, 
Yet never will I break the Vow I fwore ! Fey, 1 
For Mine thou art by Promiſe, during le, eg 
And I thy loving and obedient Wife. - |. - 45 05 
My Love t nay: rather 1 Thou gol * 
Said het: Nor an I bound to keep my V]] ¾́]̃. 
The Fiend: thy Sire has ſent thee from below. 
Elſe how coud'ſt thou my ſecret Sorrows know 5 
Avant, old Witch, for Prenounce thy Bead J 
The; een may take the Forſeit of my Head one 
Ere any of my Race fo foul a Crone ſhall wed; ' Þ © 
Both heard, the Judge pronounc d en the Kain 
So was he marfy'd-in his own deſpite: ; 
And all Day after hid him as an Owl, Fog 
Not able to ſuſtain a Sight ſo fou. 6 
| Perhaps the Reader thinks I do him wrong, | 
To paſs the Marriage-Feaſt, andNuptial- Song: 
Mirth there was none, the Man was a la- mort: 
And little had to make his Court. 
To Bed they went, the Bridegroom and the Bride: 
Was never ſuch an ili-pair'd Couple ty d. 
Reſtleſs he toG'd, and tumbled to and fro, 
And roll'd, and wriggled further off, for Woe, 
The good old Wife lay ſmiling by his Side, 
And . him in her quiv'ring _n_ and cry'd,. 
When 
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What Change 


200 The Wife ef Batlvs Tate... 
When you my raviſh'd-Predeceſior faw; . 94 
Vou were not then become this n. AN 
Had you been ſuch, you might have ſcap d nd 1 
Is this the Cuſtom of King ata Court? h 
Are all Round Table of ſucka ſort e 
Remember I am ſhe who fav'd your Life, 


| Your loving, lawful, arid complying Wife: 25 N 


Not thus you ſwore in your Hour,, 1 "= 3 
Nor I for this; Return xmplay'd my — 1 1. 


| Ta gjzae;of Need uns gens faithful Friends ; 


Nor did I fince; nor evet wall, offend; : ©: 

Beleive me, my Jov'd Lord, dis much — 

What Fury has poſſch'd-youralter'dMind'F: . 

Thus on my W Without — 8 

Come turn this „ or tell m my Offence. 8 | 

If not your Wife, jet Reafon% Rule E 

Name but my Fault, Amends hall pon be and.” 
. Nay that id he, 

Age ox Uglincſs can bel | 

Or, could Medea Magin mend thy Face, 


That never 


01 Fi $ 7 F 
J hou art deſcended-from:fo mean; a Race, 2 


was match with ſuch Dilgrace. 


| Knight 
What Wonder, Madam, if . E move my . 


When, if Eturn, I tum tu fuch'a Bride -? x 
And is this all thattroubles you ſore fo, 

And what the Devil oom dſt nau wi ne mot . | 

Ah Bensdici to, reply d the/Crone > Heu i e 

Then Cauſe of juſt Hove younone,”. | 

The Remedy to this weze-:ſoan apply, e 

Wou'd you be lie he Bridrigroom o the Bride t 

But, for long defeended Race, 

And 8 and —— and Pow'r; ad eee, 

Make Gentlemen, r rot 

Is much yur rr entre tet 2-68 a 7 

Know this, my Lord, Neability of ous -/ 125 

Is bat a glitt'ring and fallacious (bart: 

The Nobeman is he whofe :nuble Mind 3 

Is fill'd with inborn Worth, unborrow /d from NY 

Jhe King of Heav'n was ina Manger laid; bel. 

And took his Earth but from an hunble Maid: 4438 


— 


— 


N of Baths Tur. 5 50k 


Then what can Birth, r or mortal Men, de 


| Since Floods no | R & n eee 
We, who for: oj 12 


Our true Nobility: Lam "7 ba 
Your Anceſtors,” why Do your: . % 
And vaſe. i een | 


7 


? It 11 


A Mother comes: acrab,,. und ee "IN 

A a Ke a e, pron nem oral i 1 1 1 
nd ie amen Cronin ue 

Were Virtue u note > ug 


But, asche firft, the? 


Take firez; ang beat f. 6 oa 
If you depert- e 919 ein 
Nor le og pe | 


Such is not*\ 
With wo 
The Bad. 5 be 


The Father ſmks within N 
And often tiles in the third 
I better 4 better 


Chance gave us 5 
Such as our Atomg vere I 


Or call it Chamee, pr trons 
Thus, 2 —— Wh 5 


" 43%. 
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302 The Wife of Bud's Tale: > 


Its Principle is in it ſelf; While ours ...., , 5 
Works, as Confederates War, ly mingled Pons: 5 
Or Man, or Woman, which fo ever fails 


And, oft, the Vieour ur of the Worte Beal 1 Rae 2 
iber with Sulphur blended. alters r 
And caſts a dusky Gleam of Sadam bluue. 
Thus in a Brute, their ancient 3 5 | 
_ the fair Mermaid i an; a 23 ER; "PRI 
e Line is gone; no lon or Earl; 
But, by himſelf dep graded, fri Chu. 5 
Nobility of Blood i ba Renown - 3 
Of thy great le Lc 8 Virtue known 
And a long trail of t, to thee deſcendipg « down. | 
If in thy Smoke it ends: Their Glories ſhine: 
But Pay $6 and Villanage ars thine... --- 99 5 A 
Then — J faid before is plainly ſhow . "Cs 
The true Nobility proceeds mer} God: 1 
Not left us by Inheritanee, butgiv'n 225 
By Bounty of our Stars, and . N 
Thus from a Captive Ser viuſ Tultus roſe, 1 1 1 
Whom for his Virtues the firſt Romans hab - e 
Fabritius from their Walls yepell'd the Fe, 
Whoſe noble Hands had exercis d the Plough. „ 
From hence, my Lord, and Love, I thus erde, 


1 2 
1 * 
A. 
ce 
* 


That tho' my homely Anceftors were rude, p 
Mean as I am, 18020 y have the Grace FHP : fa 
To make you a SERErous Race: 5 ei fle 
And Noble then am T * begin, ANDRE 
In Virtue cloth'd, to caft the 5 — orn. < e N 
If Poverty be my wg nog: Ame, 255 | [ 1 
And you 4 — v'n, there was a time . 


When He, the great Controller of our Fate, Is 
Deign'd to be Man, and. liv'd in low Eſtate: 
Which, he who had the. World at his diſpoſe, _._ 
If Poverty were Vice, wou'd ever chooſe. 780 9 
Philoſophers have Jug, 2 and Poets fing 0 ) 
2 a glad Poverty 7% Map Thing. 0 f 
ntent is Wealth,” thc e Ric es of the "Mind bes 
| And happy | he who can thee Treafure * 


The Wife of Baths Tale. 82 


| \ 
But the baſe Miſer flarves amidf his gere, - > 
Broods on his Gold, and griping ſtill at more, 
Sits ſadly pining, and believes he's Poor. 
The ragged Beggar, tho“ K. wants Relief, 
Has not to loſe, and ſings before the Thel 


Want is a bitter and a hateful Good, 5 
Becauſe its Virtues are not underſtood: : 8 
Vet many Things, impoffible to Theught, eo 


Have been by Need to full Perfection brought: ＋ 
The daring of the Soul proceeds from thence, 
Sharpneſs of Wit, — 7 Diligence 
Prudence at onee, and Fortitude, it giress, ö 
And, if in Patience taken, mends our Lives; 8 4 44 
For ev'n that Indigence that brings me low. 
Makes me my ſelf, and Him above, to know. 
AGood which none wou'd challenge, few wou'd chooſe, 
A fair Poſſeſſion, which Mankind refuſe. 


If we from Wealth to Poverty deſcend, 14 
Want gives to know the Flatt'rer from the ae 
If Iam Old and Ugly; well for vou, ol es 
No lewd Adult'rer will my Love. urſue. G4 ate 1 "is at 
Nor Jealouſy the Bane of Marry'd Life, - 


Shall haunt you, for a wither'd homely wise: 6 
For A 8 lineſs, as all agree, "ys eld-al 
Are = beſt Pn of Female Chaſtit *S A Habs, re 
Vet fince I ſee your Mind word, d nb... Al . 
Pll do my beſt to forth your. Content. by 1105 _ 
And therefore of two! 7 7 in my Diſpoſe, 
Think ere you ſpeak, I grant = leave to A 
Wou'd you I ſhould be ſtill deform'd, and Old, 
Nauſeous to Touch, and Loathſom to ae 1 
On this Condition to remain for Life wen 3 
A careful, tender and obedient Wife, 3 +; 0 x 
In all I can contribute to your Faſe,  _ ;- 
And not in Deed, or Word, or "Thought . 8 
Or would you rather haye me Young and Fair, 
And take the Chance that. happens to your | Share? 
Temptations are in Beauty, and in Youth, | 
And how can you depend upon my Truth? 
Now weigh the Danger, with the doubtful Bliſs, 


War er. 
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And thank your ſelf, if * ſhould fall amils, Sore 
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20. e Wife of Baits Tale, 
| gore figh'd the Knight, who this Jong Sermon heard. 


t length, confidering = Fre his Hearthe chear'd; 3: 
d thus re epi: hee 77 and my Wie, 14 
To your wi my Life: c 


Chooſe you for me, for SY vou — 
The 0 Goad and Ill, on either Hand: 
But if an humble Husband may . 
Provide, and orden all Tg for the b : Ns 
Tours be the Care to rofit, and to * 
And let y dur ty t take his aſe, 570 
Then thus in Pente, quoth fie, conclutles the Fre, 
Since I am turn d the Husbang, you the Wie: 
The Matrimonial Vittory 1 5 mine. 
Which, avi ind, I will reſign; 
Forgive, if 1 122 or done amifs, * 
| Aa aal the BY rgain with a lovely Ki; 
3 promis'd you. ve one Content to ſhare, 
But now I will become both Good, and Fair, 
No Nuptial Quarrel ſhall diſturb, your Eafe,. 
The Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be to pleaſe : 
And for my Beauty that, as Time ſhall 1 #4 | 
But draw the Curtain firſt, and caſt your ye. 
He look'd, and faw a Creature heav nly fair, 
In bloom of Youth, and of a charming Air. 
With Joy he turn d, 2 ſeiz r Ny Arm; 5 tips 
And, like found the Statue warm. . 
Small Arguments. there needed to prevail,. GO wp. 
A Storm of Kiſſes pour d as thick as Hail. 
Thus long i gt Bliß the cy thy embrac'd, 
And their Warn Love continy' to the laſt: as 
One Sünſhine was their Life; nv Clond between 5 
Nor ever was a kinder Couple ſeen. 
And ſo may all gur Lives fike theirs be 
Heav'n ſend the onng Ht geh in Bed: 
May Widows wed as often as they can, — © 
And ever for the better change their Man, 
And Wide devouring Plague purſue their Lives, 
Who will not vet e theix Wines. 
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The ea bat bn En 4 oh Rab! 
1 milated' Ae Cha i 255 and , 


1 t, 185 f 83 
Pazich, Priel was of 90 Pilgrim Train, 146 iT 
Ani Awful, Reyerend, and Agios ne 
His Eyes diffus'd a venerable Grace, of 1196. 
And Charity it ſelf was in his Facgmeee. 


Rich was his Soul, tho? his Attire was poor, IG 
(As God had cloath'd his own Ambaſlador N 0) 4) $ 
For ſuch, on Barth, his bleſs'd Redeemer bore. or 4 
Of ſixty, Years he ſeem!d.;. and well might ſt: 

To fixty more, but that he liv d too fait 3 :; ng l 
Refin'd himſelf to Soul, to curb the _ bits N 
And made almoſt a Sin of Abſtinence... 1-0 
Yet, had his Aſpect nothing of ſevere. . 8 TR 
But ſuch. a Face as promis d him fGincere... 64) 
Nothing reſery'd or ſullen was to ſee:: ON 118857 
But ſweet, Regards; and. pleaſing Sanctity :- 
Mild was his Accent, and his Action fress. 
With Eloquence innate his Tongue was bc $5.40 
Tho” harſh the Precept, vet the People chard... 
For, letting down. the gelden Chain from; high, 
He drew his js hat ypward to the Sky : 

And oft, with holy Hymns, he charm'd 8 a 
(A Muſic more melodious than the Spheres.) 
For David left him, when he went to Reſt; - ; 
His Lyre; and after him, he ſung the beſt. ont 2 K 
He bore his great Commiſſion. in his Laok: 41 
But ſweetly temper'd Awe; and ſoftned all he ſpoke... | 
He preach d the Joys-of Hen wn, and Pains of Hell; 
And warn'd the Sinner with be Zeal; "hs: 
But on eternal Mercy low d to dwell: ' 3 70 
He taught the Goſpel rather than. the Nan =} 

And forc'd. himſelf to drive.z.abut Jav'd to draw. 

For Fear; but-freezes Minds 3 but: Love, like Heat, 
Exhales the Soul ſablime, ko {cok her Nane Seat. 
To Threats, the ſtubborn Sinnks,oft is hard? 
rn nh re D 
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306 The Character of a Good Parſon, 


But, when the milder Beams of Mercy play, 

He melts, and throws his cumb'rous Cloak — 
Lightning and Thunder W n's Artillery) 

As Harbingers before th” Almighty ff: 

Thoſe but proclaim his Stile, Neg diſappears  _ 

The filler Soundſucdceds';/ and God is there. 
The Tithes, his Pariſh freely paid, he took . - . 

But never ſu'd ; or. Curs'd with Bell and Bock. 

With Patience bearing Wrong; but off ring none: | m 

Since ev'ry Man is free to loſe his own. FE 

The Country-Charls; according to their Kind, - 

(Who grudpe their Dues} and love to be behind,) 

The leſt he-fought his Off'ringe, pinch'd the more 33 

And prais'd a Prieſt, contented to be poor. 


Yet of his little, he had ſome to F 
To feed the famiſh: d, and to clothe the Bare: 9 n D 
For mortify'd he was, to that degree, 
A poorer than himſelf he wou'd not ſee. 05 
True Prieſts, he ſaid, and Preachers of the Wan,” 
Were only: Stewards of theit Sow'reign Lord; 1 20 El 
Nothing was.theirs 3 but all the public Store: 
Intruſted Riches, to relieve the Poor: © 
Who, ſhou'd they'fteal, for want of his Relief, 
He judg'd himſeif Accomplice with the Thief. | 
Wide was his Pariſh; not contracted cloſe. > - 
In Streets, bat here and there a ftraggling Houſe „ 
Vet ſtill he was at hand, without Requeſt, —_ 
To ſerve the Sick; to ſuecour the Dillzſs'd © ” = 
Fempting, on Foot, alone, without affright, 
The Dangers of a dark tempeſtuous Night. 
All this, the good. old Man perform; Wot”) aa 
Nor ſpar'd his Pains; for Curate he had none. 
Nor durſt he truſt another with his Care; 
Nor rode himſelf to Paul's, the public Fair, 740 
+ To chaffer for Preferment with his Gold, I 21 
 Where-Biſhopricks and five Cares are fold: Milt. 
But duly watch'd his Flock, by Night and — 'S 
And from the prowling Wolf redeem'dthe 72 5 22 
And hungry ſent the wily Fox away. are 
Te Proud he tam'd, the Penitent he cent 49 
Nor to rebuke the rich Offender fear d. His 


. 
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The Charafter of 4 G aſt : Ronda, - 


His Preaching much, but more his Practice _ ; 
(A living Sermon of the Truths he taught; 

For this by Rules ſevere his Life he nerd: $54, 
That all might ſee the Doctrine which they heard. 
For Prieſts, he ſaid, are Patterns for the reſt : 

(The Gold of Heav'n, who bear the God Impreſyd 1 
But when the precious Coin is keptunclean, © 


The Sov* reign's Image is no longer ſee. 


If they be foul, on whom the People truſt, 
Well may the baſer Braſs contract a Ruſt. „ 

The Prelate, for his Holy Life, he prices. Lats 
The worldly Pomp of Prelacy deſpis'd te 
His Saviour came not with a gaudy Show; 


Nor was his Kingdom of the World below 1540p: it 70 
Patience in Want, and'Poverty of Mind, 1 . 


Theſe Marks of Church and Churchmen he defi ign'd, 

And living taught ; and dying left behind. | 

The Crown he wore was of the - er Thorn: 

In Purple he was /Crucity*d, not Bor. 

They who contend for Place and high Degree 

Are not his Sons, but thoſe of Zebedes. 1 
Not, but he knewithe Signs of earthly Power 

Might well become Saint Peter's Succeffor : 

The Holy Father holds a double Reign, 


» 8 


The Prince may keep, his Pomp; the Fiſher muſt be plain | 


Such was the Saint; who ſhone with every Grace, 
Reflecting, Moſes- like, his Maker's Face. 

God ſaw his Image lively was expreſs'd ; 
And his own Work, as in Creation, bleſ'd, 

The Tempter ſaw him too, with envious 'Eye 3 "LE 
And, as on Feb, demanded leave to try. 
He took the time when Richard was deport +7 - 
And High and Low with happy Harry clos d. 


This Prince, tho? great in Arms, the Prieſt withflood; > | | 


Near tho' he was, yet not the next of Blooc. 
* Richard uncanftrain'd, reſign d the Throne; 12 
| ing can give no more than is his own: 8 
Tm Title ſtood entail'd, had Richard had a Son. 2 

Conqueſt, an odious Name, was laid aſide, * 


Where all ſubmitted ; ; none 1 Battle try d. 2 
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308 7 te Monument of a Fair. Maiden Tach. 


The ſenſeleſo Plex of Right by Providence, © 
Was, by a a flattring Prieſt, invented ſmee: 
And laſts no longer than the preſent ag 
But juſtifies the next who comes in play. 
The People's Right remains; let thoſe who de; 
Dif ute their Pow'r, when they the: Judges are. 
e join d not in their Choice 3 _— he e | 
Worſe might, and oſten did, from Change 
Much to himſelf he thought; but little aer 
And, Undepriv'd, his Benefice forſook.. . 
Now, thro? the Land, his Cure of Souls he frech a 
And like a Primitive Apoſtle preach'd.- 
Still Chearful ; ever conſtant ta his Call! 
By many follow 'd ; lov'd\by moſt, ad mird by alk 
With what he begg d, his Brethren he reli“ d? 
And gave the Charities himſelf receiv! CC. 
Gave, while he taught; and edify'd the more, 
"Becauſe he ſhew'd; by Proof, *twas eaſy to be Poor. 
He went not, with the Crowd, to ſee a Shrine > 
Bat fed us by the. way, with Food divine... L 
In deference to his Virtues, I Tonbear 
To ſhew you what the reſt in Orders were: 


This Brillan, i is fo Spotleſs, and ſo Bright, 
He Wa Ar 5 his _ Light, 
* | 5 - — — a 8 — 


nd 4p #65 #7 5 $f bs. 3.4 her y—_— 


7 The Mona of a Fair Maiden Lady, 
s. Who e Barr, ee, ene. 


Elow this Masble Wigan is laid 
All that Heav'n wants of this Celeſtial Maid: 5 

Preſerve, O ſacted Tomb, thy Truſt conſfignd: 

The Mold was made 1 

And ſhe wou d loſe, if at the latter Pay in! 
One Atom cou d be mix of other 4 7 

Such were the Features of her — pe. 
er Limbs ere fotm!d int Evo Gn 
- vi woctghine — — Whole * 


Chin ee „5 
-ymion an Tobigenia NT . 


And like) ture. laſs anneal d. 
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That when learns mack ba 

But only to refreſh the former Hi 
And read her;Maker.ina f 
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d che way, perverting firſt my Senſes * 
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310 Cymon and Iphigenia. 


In Malice witty, and with Venom fraught, 
He makes me ſpeak the Things I never thought, 
Compute the Gains of his ungovern'd Zeal ;* 
III ſutes his Cloth the Praiſe of Railing well! 
The World will think that what we looſly write, 
Tho? now arraign'd, he read with ſome delight ; ' 
Becauſe he ſeems to chew the Cud again, 
When his broad Comment makes the Text too plain: 
And teaches more in one explaining n 
Than all the double Meanings of the Stage. 
What needs he Paraphraſe on what we mean? 
e were at worſt but Wanton; he's Obſcene. 105 
I, nor my Fellows, nor my ſelf excuſe; © 
Bat Love's the Subject of the Comic Mouſe: 
Nor can we write without it, nor would you 
A Tale of only dry Inſtruction view ; rg 
Nor Love is always of a vicious Kind, 
But oft to virtuous Acts inflames the Mind, 
Awakes the ſleepy” Vigour of the Soul, 
And, bruſhing o'er, adds Motion to the Pool.” 3 
Love, ſtudious how to pleaſe, improves. our Parts | NI 
With poliſh'd Manners, and adorns with Arts. 
Love firſt invented Verſe, and form'd the Rhime, 
The Motion meaſur'd, harmoniz'd the Chime ; 3 
To lib'ral Acts enlarg'd the narrow-Soul'd :\ 
Soſten'd the Fierce, and made the Coward Bold : 
The World when waſte} he Peopled with 1 lk 


And warring Nations reconcil'd i CC - 
Ormond, the i and all the F Fair may find, } 


In this one Legend, to their F deßg gn'd, [Mind. 
When Beauty fires the Hood, how Io Love exalts the 


that ſweet Me, dere heeßs her Court, | 
And ewty Grace, and all the Loves, reſort; . uf 
Where either Sex is form'd of ſofter Earth, s 
And takes the bent of Pleaſure from their A. 25 
There liv'd a Cyprian Lord, above tie reſt 5 = 
Wiſe, Wealthy,” with a num'rous Iſſue Why Hanne, 
- But as no. Gift of Fortune is ſincere, 5 cw 
Was only n Tir: W 2000901 3 £3) * 
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3 and Ea 3 11 


His eldeſt Bom, a goodly Youth to viewer. 
Excell d the reſt in Shape, and outward Senn 3: 
Fair, Tall, his Limbs with due ey 131 9i0m? join, 


But of a heavy, dull; degenerate Mind.. 
His Soul bely*d the Features of his Face; { 951137 5 
was there, but Beauty i in Diſgrace. . 


A clowniſh Mien, a Voice with ruſtic Sound, 
And ſtupid Eyes, that ever-lov'd the Ground. 
He look'd like Nature's Error; as the Mind 
And Body were not of a Piece 'd, 


But made for two, and by Niſtakein one were jw, | 4s 


The ruling! Rod, the Father's . 
Were exercis'd in vain, on Wit's:Deſpair 3 
The more informed, the leſs he underſtood, 
And deeper ſunk by flound'ring in the Mud. 
Now ſcorn'd of all; and grown the public Shame, » 
The People from "I *d his we. (6-0 "1 
And Cy call'd;: whl ch ſigniffes a Brute; 
So wel 
His Father, hen he found his Labour 85. 
And Care employ'd; that anſwer'd not We Col: 
Choſe an ungrateful Object to emos, *. 
And loath'd to ſee what Nature made kim wes 
So to his Qountry- Ser ee gen e vA SHE 
Rude Work: well ſuted with a ruſtic Mind. 


Thus tozhis- Wild the frirdy Cynm went, £ 
A Swains, ande pleas d aud with E 
His ner Care, 0b 


And his 
It hap on a ummer's H al 
That to te Greenwood - ſhade! he took: his ways 
For aba Chuech, and: Wn not much: 1 
* tao an vun else 


varter: Saß Ubich be cod ne'er s Jac 
lf. before, and half behini his Back. lit 

He trudg d along vnkknowing What de ſongh t, 
And whiſtled as The, went, er un Thought.: > 1 
By Chance conducted, ot by Whit conſtrain'd, > 
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his Name did with his Nature fute. 


ſupreme Delight a Country-Fairs ol) er fa” 
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n Oymon and Iphigenia. 
Where in a Plain, defended by the Mod, 

Crept thraugh the matted-Grafa a l 
By wihich-an Alabaſter Fountain fl: 
And on the Margin of the Foum was laid 
{Attended by her Slaves a fleeping Maid. - 
Like Dian, and her Nxmpha, when tir d benen 
To reſt by cel Burutan they reſorts. 
The Dame herſelf the Goddeſs well e 
ot more: diſtingaiſt d her purple Veſt, 
Than by the — rat 
And er'h in Slumber a fifietios Gra: wil 

Limb com paid wth dvovnt ce 

| Her ſhaded with 4h ſight Qymarr⸗ 7 37 
Her Boſom to the Vacw! was only bare: 
Where twd beginning Pope maneoatoly yu, 5 bot. 
Fer yet-their Plages were:bytilignififd: | 

The ning Winch upon ber blows, 297 9 

To meet the fanning WinckihdBdom'role; bass 
The fanning Mind, and parlingStrtams cntinus her. 

The — 2 1 
And gæping Mauth, that beſtifyfd 97% 3 hat 
Fix'd on her Face, nor coufibremive hy de ee 
New as hd mas tc Love; and Novice in Delight: - 
Long mute be ſtaad, andileaning:on-bis Stag 
His rere eee a: 2 W voi 


e —— but y — 
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That ſenſe of Want prepar'd the future way + aw 

To Knowledge, and diſclos'd the promiſe of a Day. 
What not his Father's Care, nor Tutor's Art 

Cou'd plant with Pains in his unpoliſh'd Heart, 

The beſt Inſtructor, Love, at otice inſpir'd; 

As barren Grounds to Fruitfulneſs are fir'd : | 

Love taught him Shame, and Shame with Love at Strifs 
Soon taught the ſweet Civilities of Life; 

His groſs material Soul at once could find 

Somewhat in her excelling all her Kind: 

Exciting a Defite till then unknown; 

Somewhat unfound, or found in her alone. 

This made the firſt Impreſſion in his Mind, 

Above, but juſt above, the Brutal Kind. 

For Beaſts can like, but not diſtinguiſh too; 

Nor their own liking by Reflection know 3 

Nor why they like or this, or t'other Face; 

Or judge of this or that peculiar Grace, 

But love in groſs, and ſtupidly admire 5 

As Flies allur'd by Light, approach the Fire. 

Thus our Man-Beaſt advancing by degrees, 

Firſt likes the whole, then ſep'rates what he ſees j 
On ſev'ral Parts a ſev'ral Praiſe beſtows, 

The ruby Lips, the well-proportion'd Noſe; 

The ſnowy Skin, the Raven-gloſſy Hair, * 

The dimpled Cheek, the Forehead riſing fair, 3 

And ev'n in Sleep it ſelf a ſmiling Air. 

From thence his Eyes deſcending view'd the reſt, 

Her plump round Arms, White Hands, and heavingBreaſt: 

Long on the laſt he dwelt, though ev'ty Part 

A pointed Arrow ſped to pierce his Heart. 

Thus in a trice a Judge of Beauty grown; 

(A Judge erected from a Country-Clown) 

He long'd to ſee her Eyes, in Slumber hid ; 

And wiſh'd his own cou'd pierce within the Lid : 

He wou'd have wak'd her, but reftrain'd his Thought, 

And Love new-born the firſt good Manners taught. 

An awful Fear his ardent Wiſh withſtood, -- | 

Nor durſ diſturb the Goddeſs of the Wood 5- - 
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For ſuch ſhe ſeem'd by her celeſtial Face, 
Excelling all the reſt of human Race: 

And Things divine, by common Reuſe he "=; | 
| Muft be — ſeen at diſtant View; : 

So checking his Deſire, with trembling Heart, 
Gazing he ſtood ; nor would, nor could depart; ; 
Fix'd as a Pilgrim wilder'd in his Way, 
Who dares not ſtir by Night for fear to ſtray, 

But ſtands with awful Eyes to watch the dawn of Ber. 
At length awaking, {phigene the Fair 

(So was the Beauty call'd who caus'd his Care) 

Unclos'd her Eyes, and double Day reveal'd, 

While thoſe of all her Slaves in Sleep were ſeal'd. 

| The ſlavering Cudden, prop'd, upon his Staff, 

Stood ready gaping with a grinning Laugh, | 
To welcome her awake, nor durſt begin 
To ſpeak, but wiſely kept the Fool within. 

Then ſhe 3 What makes you Cymon here alone? 

(For Cymon's Name was — the e amen. 

Becauſe deſcended of a noble Race, 

And for a Soul ill ſorted with his Face.) 

But ftill-the Sot ſtood ſilent with Surprize, 

With fix'd Regard on her new open'd Eyes, 

And i in his Breaſt receiv'd th' invenom'd: — 

A tiekling Pain that pleas'd amid the Smart. 

But.tonſcious of her Form, with quick diſtruſt 

She ſaw his ſparkling Eyes, and fear'd his brutal Luft : 

This to prevent, ſhe wak'd her ſleepy Crew, 

Angriſing haſty took a ſhort Adieu. 88455 
Then Cymon firſt his ruſtic Voice eſſay d. 

With proffer'd Service to the parting Maid 

To ſee her ſafe; his Hand ſhe long deny'd,.. 

But took at length, aſham'd of fk A Guide, 

So Cymon led her home, and leaving there 

No more would to his Country Clowns repair, 

But ſought his Father's Houſe with [better ang, 

£m Refuſing in the. Farm ta be:confin'd. 

The Father wouter'd at the Son's 1 b 

And knew not whether: to rejoice or mourn; 


— — — 
” 
_ . 
4 » 
- 


Cymon and Iphigenia. 315 
But doubtfully receiv'd, expecting ſtill 
To learn the ſecret Cauſes of his alter d Will DEE 
Nor was he long delay'd ; the firſt Requeſt * 
He made, was, like his Brothers to be dreſs'd, 
And, as his Birth requir'd, above the reſt. 
With eaſe his Sute was granted by his Sire, 
Diſtinguiſhing his Heir by rich Attire: FE 
His Body thus adorn'd, he next deſign'd 
With b ral Arts to cultivate his Mind: 8 
He ſought a Tutor of his own aecord. E 
And ſtudy'd Leſſons he before abhorr'd. — 
Thus the Man Child advanc'd, and learn'd fo faſt, 
That in ſhort time his Equals he ſurpaſs : 
His brutal Manners from his Breaſt exil'd, 
His Mein he faſhion'd, and his Tongue he hd 3 
In ev'ry Exerciſe of all admir'd, 
He ſeem'd, nor only ſeem'd, but was inſpir' d: 
Inſpir'd by Love, bes Buſineſs i is topleaſes _ 
He Rode, he Fenc'd, he mov'd with graceful Eaſe, 
More fam'd for Senſe, for courtly Carriage more, $8 
Than for his brutal Folly known before. | 
What then of alter'd Cymon ſhall we fay, 
But that the Fire which choak'd in Aſhes lay, 
A Load too heavy for his Soul to move, | 
Was upward blown below, and bruſh'd away by Love 7 
Love made an active Progreſs thro' his Mind, 
The duſky Parts he clear d, the groſs refin'd, 
The drouſy wak' d; and as he went impreſs d 
The Maker's Image on the human Beaſt- 
Thus was the Man amended by Deſire, 
And tho? he lov'd perhaps with too much Fire, 
His Father all his Faults with Reaſon ſcan'd, 
And lik'd an Error of the better Hand; ; 
Excus'd th' Exceſs of Paſſion in his Mind. 
By Flames too fierce, perhaps too much reſis: 
80 Cymon, ſince his Sire indulg'd his Will, 
Impetuous lov'd, and would be Cynon ills | 
Caleſus he diſown'd, and choſe to beer 
The Name wi Fool confirm” PR Biſhop'd by the Fair. 
2 To 
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To Cigſeus by his Friends his Sute he mord, 
Cipſeus the Father of the Fair he lov d. | 
But he was pre-engag d by former Ties, 

While Cymon was endeavouring to be wiſe: 
And Iphigene, oblig'd by former Vows, 
Had giv'n her Faith to wed a Foreign Spouſe: 
Her Sire and She to Rhodian Paſimond, 
Tho' both repenting, were by Promiſe bound, 
Nor could retra& ; and thus, as Fate detrecd, 
Tho! better lov'd, he ſpoke too late to ſpeed. 
The Doom was paſt, the Ship already ſent, 
Did all his tardy Diligence prevent: 
Sigh d to her ſelf the fair unhappy Maid, s 
_ While ſtormy Cymon thus in ſecret ſaid: 
The time is come for higene to find 
The Miracle ſhe wrought upon my Mind: 
Her Charms have made me Man, her raviſh'd Love 
In rank ſhall place me with the Bleſs'd above. 
For mine by Love, by Force ſhe ſhall be mine, 
Or Death, if Force ſhould fail, ſhall finiſh my Deſign. 
Reſolv'd he ſaid; and rigg d with ſpeedy Gare | 
A Veſſel ſtrong, and well equipp'd for War. 
The ſecret Ship with choſen Friends he ſtor'd ; 
And bent to die, or conquer, went aboard. 
Ambuſh'd he lay behind the Cyprian Shore, 
Waiting the Sail that all his Wiſhes bore ; 
Nor long expected, for the following Tide 
| Sent out the hoſtile Ship and beauteous Bride. 
—_ . To Rheges the Rival Bark directly ſteer'd, 
when Cymon ſudden at her Back appear d. 
15 And topp'd her Flight: Then ſtanding on his Prow. 
j In haughty Terms he thus defy'd the Foe, | 
Or ſtrike your Sails at Summons, or prepare 2 
To prove the laſt Extremities of War. 
Thus warn'd, the Rhodians for the Fight tte; 3 
Already were the Veſſels Side by Side, 
Theſe obſtinate to fave, and thoſe to ſeize the Bride. 
But Cymon ſoon his crooked Grapples caſt, 4 


Which with tenacious hold his Foes embrac'd, TO 
And, arm'd with Sword and Shield, amid the Preſs 
he . BT Fiercs 
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Fierce was the Fight, but haſt'ning to his Prey, 
By force the furious Lover freed his way: 
H Fimſelf alone diſpers'd the Rhodian Crew, 
The weak diſdain'd, the Valiant overthrew ; 
Cheap Conqueſt for his following Friends remain'd, 
He reap'd the Field, and they but only glean'd, 
His Victory confeſs'd, the Foes retreat, 
And caft their Weapons at the Victor's Feet. py 
| Whom thus he chear'd:; O Rhodian Youth, I fought 
For Love alone, nor other Booty ſought ; 
Your Lives are ſafe ; your Veſſel I reſign, 
Yours be your own, reſtoring what is mine; 
In Iphigene I claim my rightful Due, 
Robb'd by my Rival, and detain'd by you: 
Your Paſimond a lawleſs Bargain drove, | | 
The Parent could not ſell the Daughter's Love; 
Or if he cou'd, my Love diſdains the Laws, 
And like a King by Conqueſt gains his Cauſe : 
Where Arms take place, all other Pleas are vain, 
Love taught me Force, and Force ſhall Love main- 
wk 
You, what b 12 rage you could not keep, releaſe, 
And at an ooh y Ranſom buy your Peace. 
Fear on the conquer'd Side ſoon ſign'd th Accord, 
And Iphigene to Cymon was reſtor'd : 
, While to his Arms the bluſhing Bride he took; 
To ſeeming Sadneſs ſhe compos'd her Look; 
As if by Force ſubjected to his Will, | 
Tho' pleas'd, diſſembling, and a Woman ſtill. 
And, for ſhe wept, he wip'd her falling Tears. 
And pray'd her to diſmiſs her empty Fears; 
For yours I am, he faid, and have deſerv'd 
Yeu Love much better whom ſo long I ſerv'd, 
Than he to whom your formal Father ty'd 
Your Vows; and fold a Slave, not ſent a Bride, 
Thus while he ſpoke he ſeiz'd the willing Prey, 
As Paris bore the 6 8 partan Spouſe away: 
Faintly ſhe ſcream'd, and ev'n her Eyes conſeſod 
dhe rather would be thought, than was diſtreſs d. 
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Who now exults but Cymor in his Mind, 
Vain Hopes, and empty Joys, of haman Kind, 
Proud of the preſent, to the future blind! | 
Secure of Fate while Cymon plows the Sea, 
And ſteers to Candy with his conquer'd Prey, 
Scarce the third Glaſs of meaſur'd Hours was run, 
When like a fiery Meteor ſunk the Sun; _ 
The Promiſe of a Storm; the ſhifting Gales 
Forſake by Fits, and fill the flagging Sails: 
Hoarſe Murmurs of the Main from far were heard, 
And Night came on, not by degrees prepar'd, 
But all at once; at once the Winds arife, 
The Thunders roll, the forky Lightning flies. 
In vain the Maſter iſſues out Commands, 
In vain the trembling Sailors ply their Hands 
The Tempeſt unforeſeen prevents their Care, 
And from the firſt they labour in Deſpair. 
The giddy Ship, betwixt the Winds and Tides 
Forc'd back, and forwards, in a Circle rides, 
Stun'd with the diffrent Blows; then ſhoots amain, 
Till counterbuff'd ſhe ſtops, and ſleeps again. 
Not more aghaſt the proud Archangel fell, 
Plung'd from the height of Heav'n to deepeſt Hell, 
Than ſtood the Lover of his Love poſſeſs'd,  _ 
Now curs'd the more, the more he had been bleſs'd, 
More anxious for her Danger than his own, 
Death he defies ; but would be loſt alone. 
Sad [phigene to Womaniſh Complatnes 
Adds pious Pray'rs, and wearies all the Saints ; 
Ev'n if ſhe could, her Love ſhe. would repent, 
But ſince ſhe cannot, dreads the Puniſhment : 
Her forfeit Faith, and Pafmond betray'd, 
Are ever preſent, and her Crime upbraid. 
She blames herſelf, nor blames her Lover leſs, 
Augments her Anger as her Fears increaſe ; 
From her own Back the Burden would remove, 
And lays the Load on his ungovern'd Love, 
Which interpoſing durſt in Heav'n's deſpight 
Invade, and violate another's Right: _ 
3 83 : 10 
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The W incens'd, a while defer'd his Pain, | 
And made him maſter of his Vows in vain: -— - 
But ſoon they d his preſumptuous Pride: | 
That for his ring-Enterprize ſhe dy'd, . 
Who rather not reſiſted, than comply d. 5 
Then impotent of Mind, with alter'd Senſe, 
She hugg'd the Offenggrand forgave th' — 
Sex to the llaſt: Meal time with Sails ney; ta 
The wandring Veſſel drove before the Wind. 
Toſs'd and retoſs'd, aloft, and then allow; - 
Nor Port they ſeek, nor certain Courſe they know, - 
But ev'ry Moment wait the comi Blow. 
Thus blindly driv'n, by breaking Day they view'd.* 
'The Land before 'em, and hes” Fears New * 
The Land was welcome, but the Tempeſt bore 
The threatn'd Ship againſt a rocky Shore. . 
A winding Bay was near; to this they bent, 
And juſt eſcap'd ; their Force already ſpent : 
Secure from Storms, and panting from the Sea, 
The Land unknown at leiſure they ſurvey; 
And ſaw (but ſoon their fickly Sight withdrew) 
The riſing Towr's of Rhodes at diſtant view; 
And curs'd the hoſtile Shore of Pad 
Sav'd from the Seas, and ſhipwreck'd on the Ground. 
Iyhe frighted Sailors try'd their Strength in vain 
To turn the Stern, and tempt the ſtormy Main? 
But the ſtiff Wind withſtood the lab'rin ring Oar, 
And forc'd them forward on the fatal Shore! 
The crooked Keel now bites the RhodiaimStrand, 
And the Shipmoor'd, conſtrains the Crew to Land: 
VFet ſtill they might be ſafe becauſe unknown, 
But as ill Fortune ſeldom comes alone, 
The Veſſel they diſmiſs'd. was driv'n before, 
Already hheker'd on their Native Shore; - 
Known each, they know : but each with Change 
The vanquiſh'd fide exults; the Victors fear; 
= " them py 11 rere, 75 
Deſpairing u riv'd of Flight. 
— The 8 p loud — 
And raw in Fields the rude Militia ſwarms ; . 
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Mouths without Hands; maigtain'd a vaſt Expence, 
In Peace a Charge, in War a weak Defence; 3 


| Stout once a Month they march a bluſtring Band, 


And ever, but in times of Need, at hakd: K 
This was the Morn when iſſuing on the Guard, 
Prawn.up in Rank and File they ſtood vd 

Of ſeeming Ame to make a ſhort Eſfay, 

eſs of the Day. 


The Comnrde would have fled, but that "od Lney 
Themſelves ſo many, and their Foes ſo few; . 


| But crouding on, the laſt the firſt impel: 


Till overborn with weight the .Cyprians fell. 
Cymon inſlav'd, who firſt the War begun, 
And {phigene once more is loſt and won. 

ep in a-Dungeon was the Captive caſt, 
Deprivs 'd of Day, and held in Fetters faſt : 
His Life was only ſpar'd at their Requeſt, 


: Whom taken he % nably had releas'd: 


But Jphigenia was the Ladies Care, 


Each in their turn addreſs'd to treat the Fair; 


While Faſimond and his the Nuptial Feaſt propere. — 
Her ſecret Soul to Cymam was inclin'd, 

But ſhe muſt ſuffer what her Fates aſſi Wan 1 

So paſſive is the Church of Womankind. 1 

What worſe to Cymon cou'd his Fortune deal, 

Roll'd to the Joweſt Spoke of all her Wheel? 

It wreſted to diſmiſs the downward weight, 

Or raiſe him upward to his former height ; 

The latter;pleas'd ; and Love (concern'd the moſt} 

Prepar'd ends, for what by Love he loft. 
The Sire of Paſimond had left a Son 

Tho? younger, yet for Courage early known, 

Ormiſda call'd ; to whom by Promiſe ty'd, - 


A Rhogian Beauty was the deſtin'd Bride ; 


Caſſandra was her Name above the reſt | 

—_— d for Birth with Fortune amply bled, 
hus who rul'd the Rhodian State, 

We then by choice their annual Magiſtrate ; 


He lov'd Colſendre too with equal Fire, 
K Fortune had not er F Defyy | 
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Crofe'd by h ls Friends, by her not diſapprov'd, 
Nor yet prefer'd,. or like O-mi/da.lov'd: ' 
80 ſtood th Affair: Some little Hope remain“ 

That ſhould his Rival chance to loſe, he gain d. 
Mean time young Paſimand his Marriage preſs d. 
Ordain'd the Nup tial Day, prepar'd the Feaſt; _ 

And frugally refoly'd (che Charge to ſhun, / - "8 

Which would be double ſhould he wed alone) 7 
To join his Brother's Bridal with his own. 

Lyfimachus oppreſsd with mortal Grief 

Receiv'd the News, and ftudy'd quick Relief: 

The fatal Day approach'd; If Forge were us d, 

The Magiſtrate his public Truſt abus'dz 

To. Juſtice liable, as Law requir'dz _ ' 

For when his Office ceas'd, his Pow'r expir'd: * 

While Pow'r remain'd, the Means were in his Hand 

By force to ſeize, and then forſake the Land; . 
Betwixt Extremes he knew not how to move, - 

A Slave to Fame, hut more a Slave to Love; 
Reſtraining others, yet himſelf not S 
Made impotent by Pow'r, debas'd by Di nity | 
Both Sides he er But after much Debate, 

The Man prevail'd above the Magiſtrate, 8 

Love never fails to maſter what he finds, | 

But works a diff rent way in diff rent Minds, 

The Fool enlightens, and the Wiſe he blinds. 
This Vouth propoſing to poſſeſs and ſcape, 
Began in Murder, to conclude in Rape: 

Unprais d by me, tho' Heav'n ſometime may 140 

An impious AQ with undeſery'd Succeſs: | 

The Great, it ſeems, are privileg'd alone 

To puniſh all Injuſtice but their own. 


But here I top, not daring to proceed. J "=. 


Fet bluſh to flatter an unrighteous Deed : 
For Crimes are but permitted not decreed. 
'  Refoly'd on Force, his Wit he Prztor bent, 
To find the Means that mig re th Event; 
Not long he lahour'd, for his jack) Thought —_— 
In Captive Cymon found the Friend he — ; | 
Th? Example ple: pleas'd : The Cauſe and Crime the ſame; 
An OT — and a raviſh'd Dams, "How 
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The leſs he had to loſe, the leſs he card ward. 

loathſome Life when Love was the Re- 
This ponder'd well, and fix*d on his Intent, 

In depth of Night he for the Prix ner ſent; 

In ſecret ſent, the public View to ſhun, + 

Then with a ſober Smile he thus begun. 

The Pow'rs above, who bounteouſly beſtow 


How mach he durſt he knew by what he dar'd, } 1 


Their Gift and Graces on Mankind below, 


Vet prove our Merit firſt, nor blindly give 

To ſuch as are not worthy to receive: 

For Valour and for Virtue they provide 

Their due Reward, but firſt they muſt be try d: 

Theſe fruitful Seeds within your Mind they how's; 

"Twas yours tCimprove the Talent they beſtow'd : 

They gave you to be born of noble Kind, 

They gave you Love to lighten up your Mind, 

275 urge the groſſer Parts ; they gave you. Care 

To pleaſe, and Courage to deſerve the Pair. 
Thus far they try'd you, and by proof they found 

The Grain intruſted in a grateful Ground : 4 

But ſtill the great Experiment remain'd, 9 


They ſuffer d you to loſe the Prize you x gain 'd; 
That you might learn the Gift was theirs alone: 
And when reſtor'd, to them the Bleſſing own. 


Reftor'd it ſoon will be ; the Means prepar'd, 

The Difficulty ſmooth'd, the Danger ſhar'd : 

Be but your ſelf, the Care to me reſign, 

Then Iphigene is yours, Caſſandra mine. 

Your Rival Pafimond purſues your Life, ; 
Impatient to revenge his raviſh'd Wife, | 
But yet not this; 'To-morrow is behind, 

And Love our Fortunes in one Band has Join'd : 

Two Brothers are our Foes ; Ormiſda mine, = 


As much declar'd as Pafimond is thine : 


To Morrow muſt their common Vows be ty'd ; 

With Love to Friend and Fortune for our Guide, 

_ both reſolve to die, or each redeem a Bride. 
ight IJ have none, nor haſt thou much to plead ; 3 


"Ts once when done muſt Juſtify the Dyed: 3 
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Our Taſk perform'd, we next prepare for Flight: 
And let the Loſers talk in vain of Right: 
We with the Fair will fail before the Wind, 
If they are griev'd, I leave the Laws behind. 
Speak thy Reſolves; if now thy Courage droop, 
Deſpair in Priſon, and abandon Hope; 
But if thou dar'ſt in Arms thy Love reg1in, 
(For Liberty without thy Love were vain:) ' 
Then ſecond my Deſign to ſeize the Prey, [way. 
Or lead to ſecond Rape, for well thou know'ſt the 

Said Cymon overjoy'd, do thou propoſe 
The Means to fight, "and only ſhew the Foes z 
For from the firſt, when Love had fir'd my * 
Reſolv d I let the Care of Life behind. 

To this the bold Lyſimachus reply 'd, 
Let Heav'n be neuter, and the Sword decide: 
The —— are prepar'd, already play 
The Minſtrils, and provoke the tardy Day: 
By this the Brides are wak'd, their Grooms are dreſs'd; 
Al Rhodes is ſummon'd to the Nuptial Feaft, 
All but my ſelf the ſole unbidden Gueſt. 
Unbidden though I am, I will be there, 
And join'd by thee, intend to joy the Fair. 
| Now hear the reſt ; when Day reſigns the Light, 
And chearful Torches gild the jolly N ight, | 
Be ready at my Call; _ choſen fer. 
With Arms adminiſter'd ſhall aid thy Crew. 
Then entring unexpected will we ſeize  — 
Our deſtin'd Prey, from Men diſſolv'd in Eaſe ; 
By Wine diſabled, unprepar'd for Fight ; 
And haſtn'ng to the Seas ſuborn our Flight: 
The Seas are ours, for I command the Fort, 
A Ship well man d expects us in the Port: 
If they, or if their Friends, the Prize conteſt, 
Death ſhall attend the Man who dares reſiſt. 

It pleas'd ! thePris ner to his Hold retu'd, 
His Troop with equal Emulation fir'd, * 
All fix'd to fight, and all their wonted Work requir'd, 
The Sun aroſe; the Streets were throng'd around, 
The Palace open'd, and the Potts were crown'd; 
So The 
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The double Bridegroom at the Door attendss 
Th' expected Spouſe, and entertains the Friends: 
They meet, they lead to Church; the. Pzieſts invoke 
The Pow'rs, and feed the Flames with fragrant Smoke: 
This done, they feaſt, and at the cloſe of Night 
By kindled Torches vary their Delight. 
Theſe lead the lively Dance, and thoſe the brimming 
Bowls invite. o nay Ib 
Now at th' appointed Place and Hour aſſign'd, 
With Souls reſolv'd the Raviſhers were join'd-: 
Three Bands are form'd: The firſt is ſent before 
To favour the Retreat, and guard the Shore: 
The ſecond at the Palace gate is plac'd, 
And up the lofty Stairs aſcend the laſt: 
A peaceful Troop they ſeem with ſhining Veſts, 
But Coats of Mail beneath ſecure their Breaſts. 
Dauntleſs they enter, Cymon at their Head, 
And find the Feaſt renew'd, the Table ſpread :. 
Sweet Voices, mix'd with inſtrumental Sounds, 
. Aſcend the vaulted Roof, the vaulted Roof rebounds, 
When like the Harpies ruſhing thro* the Hall 
The ſudden Troop appears, the Tables fall, 
Their ſmoaking Load is on the Payement thrown z _ 
Each Raviſher prepares to ſeize his own: 
The Brides, invaded with a rude Embrace, 
 Shriek out for Aid, Confufion fills the Place: 
Quiek to redeem the Prey their plighted Lords 
Advance, the Palace gleams with ſhining Swords. 
But late is all Defence, and Succour vain; 
The Rape is made, the Raviſhers remain: 
Two ſturdy Slaves were only ſent before Has 
To bear the purchas'd Prize in Safety to the Shore. 
The Troop retires, the Lovers cloſe the Rear, 
With forward Faces not confeſſing Fear: 
Backward they move, but ſcorn their Pace to mend; 
Then ſeek the Stairs, and with flow haſte deſcend. 
Fierce Pafimord, their Paſſage to prevent, | 
Thruſt full on Cymon's Back in his Deſcent, . 
The Blade return'd unbath'd, and to the Handle bent: 
Stout Cymorn ſoon remounts, and cleft in two : 
His Rival's Head with one deſcending Blow: Aud 
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And as the next in rank Ormi ſda ſtood, 1 
He turn'd the Point: The Sword inur d to. Blood, 
Bor'd his unguarded Breaſt, which pourd a purple 7 
Flood. 
With vow'd Berens the gathering Grewd purſues, 
The Raviſhers turn head, the Fight renews; _ 
The Hall is heap'd with Corps; the ſprinkled Gore 
Beſmears the Walls, and floats the Marble Floor. 
Diſpers'd at length the drunken Squadron flies, YJ'\ 
The ViRors to their Veſſel bear the Prize; } - 
And hear behind loud Groans, and lamentable Cries. J ] 
The Crew with merry Shouts their Anchors weigh, j 


Then ply their Oars, and bruſh the buxom Sea, 

While Troops of gather'd Rhodians croud the Key. 

What ſhould the People do, when left alone ? 

The Governor and Government are gone. 

The public Wealth to Foreign Parts convey'd ; 

Some Troops diſbanded, and the reſt unpaid. 

Rhodes is the Sovereign of the Sea no more; ; 

Their Ships unrig'd, and ſpent their Naval Store; 

They neither could defend, nor can purſue,  _ 

But grin'd their Teeth, and caſt a helpleſs View : 

In vain with Darts a diſtant War they try, 

Short, and more ſhort the miſſive Weapons fly. 

Mean while the Raviſhers their Crimes enjoy, 

And flying Sails and — Oars employ z 

The Cliffs of Rhodes in little ſpace are loſt, _ 

Jove's Iles they ſeek; nor Fove denies his Coaſt. 
In Safety landed on the Canadian Shore, 

With generous Wines their Spirits they reſtore z 

There Cymon with his MWodian Friend reſides, 

Both Court, and Wed at once the willing Brides, 

A War enſues, the Cretans own their Cauſe, 

Stiff to defend their hoſpitable Laws: 8 

Both Parties loſe by turns; and neither wins, 

Till Peace propounded by a Truce begins. 

The Kindred of the Slain forgive the Deed, 

But a ſhort Exile muſt for Show precede; 

The Term expir'd, from-Candia they remove: 


And happy 1 85 at — 2 his Love. 
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: To the Dutcheſs, on ber Return fro om 
| Scotland, in the Year 1682. 


| WI EN F von Rage to cruel Exile drove 
The Queen of Beauty, and the Court of Love; 
The Muſes 2 with their forſaken Arts, 
And the fad Cupids broke their uſeleſs Darts. 
Our fruitful Plains to Wilds and Deſarts turn'd, 
Like Eden's Face when baniſh'd Man it mourn'd: 
Love was no more when Loyalty was gone, 
The great Supporter of his awful Throne. 
Love coutd no longer after Beauty ſtay, | 


But wander'd Northward to the verge of Day, 

As if the Sun and He had loſt their way. 

But now th' Illuſtrious Nymph return'd again, 
Brings every Grace Triumphant in her Train: 
The wond' ring Nereids, tho? they rais'd no Storm, 
Foreſlow'd her Paſſage to behold her Form: 

Some ery'd a Venus, ſome a Thetis paſt: 

But this was not ſo fair, nor that ſo chaſt. 
Far from her Sight flew Faction, Strife and Pride: 
And Envy did but look on her, and dy'd. 

What - e er we fuffer'd from our ſullen Fate, 

Her Sight is purchas'd at an eaſie Rate: 2 

Three gloomy Vears againſt this Day were ſet: 

But this one mighty Sum has clear'd the Debt. 

Like Joſeph's Dream, but with a better Doom; 

The Famine paſt, the Plenty ſtill to come. 
For her the weeping Heav'ns become ſerene, 

For her the Ground is clad in chearful green: 

For her the Nightingales are taught to ſing, 
And Nature has for her delay'd the Spring. | 
The Muſe reſumes her long. forgotten Lays, | 


And Love, reftor'd, his ancient Realm ſurveys ; | 
Recalls our Beauties, and revives our Plays. 
His waſte Dominions peoples once again, 


'£ And from her Preſence dates his ſecond * * 
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To the Dutcheſs, &c. 3 
But awful Charms on her fair F orehead ſit, 
Diſpenſing what ſhe never will admit. 
Pleaſing, yet cold, like Cynthia's ſilver Beam, 

The People's Wonder, = the Poet's Theam. 
Diſtemper'd Zeal, Sedition, canker'd Hate, 

No more ſhall vex the Church, and tear the State; 3 
No more ſhall Faction civil Diſcords move, | 
Or only Diſcords of) too tender Love: 

| Diſcord like that of Muſic's various Parts, 

Diſcord that makes the Harmony of Hearts, 

Diſcord that only this Diſpute ſhall bring, 

Who beſt ſhall love the Duke, and ſerve the King, 
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